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RUSSELL. 


CHAPTER  L 

*^To  the  bhie-ejed  maid  of  the  cottage!"  said  one. 

^'To  the  blne-ejed  nuud  <4  the  cottage!"  said  an- 
other, and  so  said  a  third  and  a  fourth* 

These  words  were  pronounced  in  a  large  room  Uned 
witib  richly  carved,  dark  oak  panelling*  One  side  pre- 
sented three  windows,  with  narroW'-paned  lattices  in 
lead  and  iron  frames.  In  the  centre  was  a  sort  of  oriel, 
ihe  glass-work  of  which  ended  about  four  feet,  or  rather 
more,  above  the  general  level  of  the  floor;  but  an  ascent 
of  two  steps  conducted  any  one,  who  was  inclined  either 
to  gaze  out  upon  the  surrounding  scene,  or  to  sit,  and 
meditate  or  read  upon  the  bench  which  ran  round  the 
recess,  to  a  higher  flooring,  above  which  ^e  windoiiir 
was  raised  .n<^  quite  three  ieet, 

In  the  centre  of  the  room  was  a  large  square  table, 
covered  with  plate  and  glass,  rich  viands,  and  choioe 
wines;  and  at  each  side  of  that  table  was  seatedra gentle- 
man in  the  costume  of  Charies  the  Second's  reign,  flaunt- 
ing and  glittering  in  silks  and  gold.    Each  had  a  page 

beside  him,   if  possible,   more  gaily  dressed  than  h}s 
HuMielL  J.  1 
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master.  Merriment  and  revelry  were  evidently  the  order 
of  the  day;  and,  indeed,  some  excuse  for  excess  might 
be  found  in  the  habits  of  the  time,  and  the  youth  of  the 
parties;  for  between  the  four  who  were  there  seated, 
they  could  not  make  up  the  sum  of  a  hundred  and  ten 
years. 

The  gentleman  who  was  placed  at  the  side  of  the 
table  next  to  the  dooi*,  was  apparently  the  master  of 
the  house;  for  he  it  was  who  gave  orders  to  three  or 
iour  servants  who  moved  qmedj  about  the  room,  and 
to  an  elder  man,  who  kept  fais  place  by  a  large  buffet 
loaded  with  jars  of  silver,  atnd  gilt  drinking  cups,  and 
basins  richly  chased.  The  other  three  gentlemen,  who 
were  apparently  bis  •guests ,  only  addressed  themselves 
to  the  pages ,  who  poured  out  the  wine. 

^'To  the  blue^eyed  maid  of  die  cottage!"  said  the 
master  of  the  house,  raising  high  at  the  same  time  a 
large  glass  mounted  on  a  tall  stalk,  and  ornamented 
with  flowers  of  gold. 

Each  of  the  guests  drank  the  toast  in  the  same 
manner,  as  I  have  said  before;  and  then  x)ne  of  tbem 
exclaimed  —  ''This  is  not  so  good  as  the  last  flagon!" 

''It  is  that  you  have  drunk  too  much  c^  it,"  ii^lied 
another. 

"Let  him  change  it,"  said  the  master  of  the  house; 
"the  wines  of  the  Garonne  always  seem  pridked  after 
the  second  glass.  Give  him  BurgiuKly;  it  never  palls 
upon  the  palate." 
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^E^trpMng  palls  on  his  palate,  Aloaster/'  said 
oae  of  the  other  geatlemeii,  looking  acrosa  the  table 
towwrds  him  who  had  oondemned  h»  entertaiaer^B  wine; 
''he  is  an  admh*er  of  nothing,  from  the  Tose'^solonred 
slippers  of  Mazarine,  np  to  the  Hps  of  Stuart,  and  the 
stars  of  Heaven." 

"Tou  had  better  have  put  in  the  garters  too ,  Escrick," 
cried  another  young  man  from  the  end  of  the  table. 

"I  won't  believe  it,  Escrick,"  said  the  jouiig  Lord 
Alcester,  the  master  of  the  house;  ''no  man  at  six-and- 
twenty  has  had  time  in  life  to  exhaust  its  pleasures, 
and  leave  himself  nothing  but  disgust  and  dull  satiety. 
Contradict  him,  Beltingham,  if  you  have  got  any  spirit 
left  in  you." 

"Plen^  id  spirit^"  answered  Sir  Frederic  Belting- 
luun^  "but  no  contradictioii,  Alcester.  Besidefl,  the 
loble  lovd  is  right.  I  know  notiting  in  life  that  gives 
me  mot«  tiian  the  very  slightest  shade  of  pleasure:  but 
da  not  suppose  for  a  moment  that  I  regret  it  Thia 
is  what  I  hare  been  aiming  at  all  nr^  life.  From  a  viery 
early  period  I  looked  upon  satiety  as  the  great  end 
and  object  ol  all  philosophy,  or  rather  —  for  perhaps 
I  Qse  a  wrong  expression  -^  it  is  the  true  philosophicid 
»tele  of  tfie  mind.  The  absence  of  desire  and  passion, 
that  eafaa  and  even  equipoise,  where  aQ  things  moral 
and  pbysioal  are  perfectly  indi£f(nent  to  na,  and  are 
merely  regard^  as  subjects  for  the  esutnae  of  reason^ 
is  the  state  or  condition  whiok  all  philosopfaexs  hwra 

1* 
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approved  and  aimed  at,  and  which  eloquent  Cicero  has 
ranked  among  the  advantages  which  compensate  old  age^ 
for  Hie  loss  of  powers.     Satiety  for  ever  I     Gentlemen, 
this  is  my  toast,  —  Here  is  to  Satiety  I" 

"Nay,**  cried  Lord  Alcester,  "that  toast  I  wiU  never 
drink.  Give  me  pleasure,  —  ever  changing,  ever  new. 
May  it  never  pall  upon  my  taste;  may  it  never  weary; 
may  it  never  fade;  and,  before  it  is  exhausted,  may  I 
go  out  like  an  extinguished  taper  I** 

"Wiili  a  bad  smell,*'  said  Lord  Howard  of  Escrick. 
"But  tell  us  something  more,  Alcester,  of  this  diamond 
you  have  found  in  the  dark  mine  —  of  this  blue-eyed, 
maid  of  the  cottage.     Is  she  so  very  lovely?" 

Lord  Alcedter  put  his  hand  to  his  heart,  with  a 
jesting  affectation  of  sentiment,  and  replied, — "She  i& 
divine  I  Picture  to  yourself,  Escrick,  a  creatare  with 
a  skin  Uke  alabaster,  wanned  by  the  rose,  —  Pygma-^ 
liou's  staiue  just  glowing  into  life;:  eyes  large,  soft,  and 
blue,  with  a  long,  sweeping  fringe  of  jetty  liaahes  veil-* 
ing  their  too  much  light;  small  lips  of  pouting  coraly 
the  upper  in  ihQ  shape  of  Cupid's  bow,  the  lower  fike 
a  cheny  reac^  to  be  plucked;  a  forehead  broad  and  fair, 
but  not  too  high,  with,  waving  round  it,  curls  of  imt*^ 
brown  hair,  dark  in  the  deep  recesses,  golden  in  thd 
gleamaf  a  band  whose  whiteness  and  whose  taper  ingera 
would  render  Hamilton  envious;  a  tiny  foot,  that  would 
pudpe  a  biiy  die  of  spleen."  I 
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^And  a  figure  o!  some  ftye  feet  two/'  cried  Bel* 


^'I  hope  and  trust,"  cried  the  gentleman  at  the  other 
end  of  the  table^  *^that,  lor  the  glory  of  the  picture, 
she  is  neither  as  fat  as  Bubens's  Hebe,  nor  thin  as 
Ann  Churdiill,  when  first  she  appeared  in  public" 

"Oh,  no,"  answered  iJord  Alcester;  "she  is  at 
present  perfect,  Farleigh;  no  line  that  sculptor  ever 
dreamed  of  grace  is  wanting  in  her  form:  and  had  the 
man  of  Greece  but  seen  her,  he  would  have  sought  no 
x)ther  model  for  Love's  mother,  and  Beauty's  queen." 

"On  n^  soul,  a  prize  for  a  kingl"  exclaimed  Far^ 
leigh. 

"Which  a  king  shall  not  have  I "  cried  Lord  Alcester; 
"for  she  is  toy  prize,  and  I  will  keep  her." 

"Faith!  I  will  report  unto  his  Majesty,"  said  Far- 
li^h,  laughing,  "that  you  have  made  booty,  and  not 
discharged  the  royal  dues." 

"Then  you  shall  taste  twelve  inches  of  cold  iron  for 
your  pains;"  answered  Lord  Alcester,  in  the  same  tone. 
"There  is  honoiu-  amongst  thieves,  Farleigh;  and  we 
thieves  of  hearts  must  not  be  more  dishonest  thsai  those 
who  cut  purses." 

"No,  no,  nol"  cried  they  all;  "fair  play,  fair  play, 
and  the  fight  of  first  discovery!  But  at  all  events  you 
will  let  us  have  a  peep  into  Paradise." 

"Not  I!"  cried  Lord  Alcester.  "Why  should  I 
render  you  alj  miserably  for  ever? —  But  the  wine  halts 
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fiadly;  and  our  meal  too.  What  oomes  next?"  and  he 
turned  an  inquiring  look  to  one  of  iha  men  at  tiie  8ide<- 
boanU 

^'A  iourie  H  la  reine^  my  lord,"  repUed  Hke  man. 

'^Good  faith!  in  this  loyal  household  we  shall  need 
a  glass  of  white  wine  to  make  that  go  down,"  said  the 
master  of  Ihe  mansion.  "Fill,  boys,  fill!  His  Majesty's 
good  health  and  pleasiu*e!" 

The  pi^es  filled  the  glasses  to  the  brim,  and  the 
meal  proceeded  towards  its  close  in  light  and  some- 
what wanton  talk.  When  near  the  end,  however.  Lord 
Howard  ol  Escrid^  drank  to  the  health  of  his  noble 
Mend,  adding,  "Long  may  he  live  to  enjoy  his  new  pro- 
perty, and  see  good  neighbours  flourish  round  him!" 

"Good  faith!"  cried  Lord  Alcester,  "I  have  few 
enough  at  present;  the  only  one  of  any  degree  is  my 
iinde  Yipont,  and  he  is  so  gloomy  and  morose,  that 
I  would  as  soon  sojourn  in  a  palace  of  ice  as  in  his 
house." 

"Ay,  is  the  good  lord  gloomy?"  asked  Sir  Fre- 
derick Beltingham.  "I  remember  him  gay  enough, 
when  I  was  a  lad.  He  was  one  of  Shaftesbury's  men, 
and  got  his  cousin's.  Sir  William  EHerton's,  estates, 
when  he  was  implicated  in  the  plot.  So  he  had  every 
reason  to  be  satisfied." 

"He  never  seems  satisfied  now,"  answered  Lord 
Alcester;  "but  when  you  visit  him,  whether  you  be 
friend  or  foe,  stranger  or  acquaintance,  he  turns  his 
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dark  ^es  upon  you,  from  under  those  OTer&anging 
gr^  ejFdbrows  of  his,  as  if  be  would  cut  your  throat 
for  coming  near  him." 

"They  say  he  did  cut  EUerton's  throat,"  replied 
Farleigh.  "I  recollect  quite  well  there  were  strange 
rumours  at  that  time." 

"Paliaw,  nonsense!"  cried  Lord  Alcester,  impa- 
tiently. "Pray,  remember  he  is  my  uncle;  and  we  do 
not  cut  m^s  tluroats  to  get  their  property." 

"I  never  said  he  did,"  answered  Farleigh.  "You 
are  too  hot,  Alcester;  Sir  WiUiam  was  a  very  likely 
man  to  quarrel  with  him  for  taking  hiB  estates,  and 
might  get  his  throat  cut  for  his  pains,  without  any  re- 
proaeb  to  your  uncle.  But,  on  my  life!  there  is  the 
sun  going  down;  and  I  think,  on  the  best  computation 
I  can  make,  we  have  four  bottles  more  to  drink  before 
we  part." 

^'Hark!"  cried  Lord  Alcester,  laughing,  "on  my 
life!  there  is  a  trumpet  at  the  gates  —  are  your  swords 
all  right,  good  Mends?  for  that  seems  a  warlike  sum- 
mons.    Seo  what  it  is,  fellows;  and  let  me  know." 

Two  of  tlie  servants  instantly  disappeared  from  the 
room,  and  were  absent  for  a  minute  or  two.  On  their 
return  the  eldest  had  a  laugh  only  half  suppressed  upon 
his  face,  but  he  bowed  low  and  reverently,  saying  — 
"It  is  a  strange-looking  man,  n^  lord,  with  a  beard 
half  down  to  his  middle,  and  two  Moorish  servants 
with  silver  rings  upon  their  arms.     He  speaks  an  odd 
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erori  of  Buigaage,  and  calls  himself  a  professor  <^  white 
magic^  Moreover,  he  desired  me  to  ask  if  joiir  lord- 
sliip  be  inclined  to  see  some  curious  experiments  in  his 
art.    I  never  saw  anything  like  it" 

"Why,  what  did  he  do?"  demanded  Lord  Howard 
of  Escrick. 

"He  bade  one  of  his  black  fellows  throw  a  stone 
up  to  the  moon,  my  lord,"  replied  tlie  servant;  "and 
the  man  took  up  one  as  big  as  my  fist,  gave  himself 
a  whirl  round  upon  one  foot,  and  ptdied  it  up  into 
the  isky.  It  went  up,  and  up,  and  up,  till  I  lost  sight 
of  it;,  and  it  had  not  &llen  down  again  when  I  came 
away." 

"Let  us  see  him,  let  us  see  him,"  cried  Lord  Alcester, 
eager  for  amusement  of  any  kind;  but  Lord  Howard 
replied,  "I  fear  we  shall  not  have  time;  for  Farleigh 
and  I  have  to  ride  some  twenty  miles  to-night,  and 
he  will  never  give  up  the  flagon  for  the  juggler." 

"There  is  time  for  both,"  replied  Lord  Alcester; 
"a  moon-light  ride  will  do  you  and  Farleigh  good, 
cool  your  boiling  blood,  and  send  you  to  London  as 
prim  as  Puritans.  Take  the  man  in,  and  give  him  and 
his  blacks  a  jug  of  wine.  We  will  see  him  by-^and-by 
in  the  hall;  and  hark  ye — " 

He  whispered  a  few  words  in  the  servant's  ear,  but 
repeated  aloud,  as  the  man  bowed  and  withdrew  —  "In 
the  gallery,  I  say." 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Ths  large  hall  at  Malwood  was  not  less  than  forty 
feet  in  span,  and  fully  sixty  in  length,  with  a  high^ 
vaulted  roof,  lined  or  ceiled  with  a  ihin  boarding  ot 
pale  oak  planks,  laid  side  by  side,  and  supported  hy 
strong  beams,  whidi  projected  from  the  walls  at  thet 
distance  of  about  twenty  feet  ftom  the  ground ,  to  sustain 
octagonal  uprights  maintaining  in  their  position  other 
oross  beams  aboTe.  The  walls  were  of  plain  stone,  with 
fiye  long  windows  on  one  side,  and  two  doors  on  thct 
other;  and  the  floor  was  of  broad  grey  slabs,  exc^  at 
one  end,  where,  undemeaih  a  galleiy  which  crossed 
the  hall  at  did  height  of  about  ten  feet,  oak  had  beea 
snbstitiited  for  stone«  The  gallery  its^f ,  with  a  sort 
of  trellis-work  of  wood  before  it,  resembled  much  one 
o!  those  to  be  seen  in  the  diapel  of  a  nunnery,  where 
the  staid  sisters  conceal  themselves  from  the  world'a 
tiew  during  the  public  service;  and  it  led  from  one 
suite  of  private  apartments  to  another  in  the  two  wings, 
the  hall  occupying  a  portion  of  the  main  building. 

In  the  midst  of  the  pavement,  just  about  hall  an 
hour  after  sunset,  was  spread  a  large  table,  covered, 
as  the  chronide  says,  with  a  fair  white  cloth;  and  on 
that  fair  white  cloth  appeared  a  number  of  curiously 
diaped  articles,  some  highly  ornamented,  some  perfectly 
plain,  which  excited  apparently  great  interest  in  a  group 
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of  male  and  female  servants  at  one  end  of  the  hall. 
Several  candelabra,  and  a  large,  antique  lamp  of  many 
wicks,  burning  with  a  peculiar  blue  flame,  cast  a  ghastly 
light  over  the  table,  and  upon  the  countenances  of  two 
swarthy  men,  dressed  in  oriental  costume,  who  stood 
at  a  distance  from  each  other  on  one  side  of  the  table. 
Each  held  a  naked  8C3rmitar  in  his  hand,  and  both  re- 
mained perfectly  motionless,  like  two  black  statues,  in 
tiie  attitude  of  guards.  Not  even  tiie  eyes  were  seen 
to  move  for  several  minutes;  and  a  dead  silence  per« 
vaded  the  whole  hall,  except  when  the  loot  of  some 
new  comer,  adding  himself  to  the  little  crowd  of  ser* 
vants,  broke  the  sdllness  for  an  instant. 

At  length  a  sound  of  persons  speaking  and  noisy 
mirth  was  heard,  and  the  lord  of  the  mansion,  with  his 
three  gay  Mends,  entered  and  moved  towards  some 
chairs  placed  for  tiiem  at  the  distance  of  a  few  feet  from 
the  table.  The  strange  sight  presented  by  the  hall, 
and  the  solemn  stillness,  seemed  to  have  some  effect 
upon  them,  for  they  suddenly  became  silent,  and  gazed 
over  the  preparations  for  their  amusement  with  appa« 
rent  surprise  and  interest  But,  as  they  were  taking 
their  seats,  each  of  the  guards  stretched  forth  his  scy- 
mitar  over  the  table,  and  immediately  the  sound  of  a 
trumpet  was  heard,  evidently  blown  in  the  very  room 
where  they  were;  but  nevertheless,  though  all  looked 
round,  no  one  saw  who  winded  the  blast  Instantly 
tb^  door  at  the  other  end  of  the  hall  opened,  and  a 
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figure  appeared  wtick  attraeled  all  erjrei.  It  was  that 
of  a  tall  and  exceedingly  powerful  man,  in  ttie  priaw 
of  life,  dressed  in  the  costeme  of  a  period  at  least  two 
eenturies  antecedent;  and  tbe  tight*flttuig  hose  and 
sleeves  showed  the  athletic  proportions  of  his  limbs 
to  the  greatest  advantage.  His  oompleadon  was  very 
brown,  as  if  with  exposure  to  wind  and  sua;  and  thougk 
the  forehead,  eyes,  and  nose,  were  all  fine,  the  whole 
of  the  lower  part  of  his  lace  was  concealed  in  a  long 
black  beard,  which  descended  ia  curls  almost  to  his 
waist.  His  hnir  had  also  been  su£fored  to  grow  to  an 
nnusual  lesagth,  and  the  jetty  curls  hung  far  over  his 
shoulders.  Indeed,  neither  sdssors  nor  rasor  seemed 
ev^  to  have  toadied  hair  or  beard  since  he  came  into 
the  world,  any  more  than  those  of  the  Nazarite. 

There  was  a  slight,  almost  supercilious  smile  upon 
his  face  as  he  advanced;  and  all  his  movements  were 
easy  and  graceful;  but  he  saluted  no  one;  and,  ap- 
proaching the  table,  placed  himself  between  the  two 
blacks,  and  gazed  calmly  over  the  party  before  him. 

''Men  love  to  see  thii^  in  but  one  light,  that  which 
pleases  them  best,"  were  the  first  words  he  uttered. 
"I  love  to  see  under  aU;"  and  passing  his  hand  once 
or  twice  over  the  lamp,  the  flame  became  alternately 
deep  redy  bright  orange,  and  pale  yellow. 

"Why,  you  all  change  colour!"  cried  the  juggler; 
"but  thui  it  is  that  men  view  the  world,  and  believe 
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bv^ryiStdng  to  be  im  inbereDt  quality,  which  is  bnt  ac- 
cidentaL" 

"Why  you  are  preadiiag,  good  man,"  said  Lord 
Howard;  "when  we  want  to  hear  a  sermon,  we  will 
go  to  churdi." 

"If  yon  went  oftener,  you  might  do  better,"  an- 
swered the  juggler.  "I  teach,  but  in  another  manner; 
And  you  shall  know  more  of  yourself  before  you  go. 
But  you  must  have  a  cooler  head  first;  for  you  have 
drunk  too  much.  The  man  who  sits  next  you  has 
drunk  more;  he  next  to  him  less;  and  the  one  on  the 
left  has  brains  more  easily  moved  with  cold  thoughts 
than  hot  wine#" 

"Why,  are  you  prophet  as  well  as  conjurer?"  asked 
Farleigh,  with  a  thidcened  utterance. 

"You  shall  see,"  replied  the  juggler;  "but  now  to 
other  matters.     Which  is  the  master  of  the  house?" 

"Here  he  sits,"  said  Lord  Alcesta*. 

"Ah,  noble  lord!"  replied  the  juggler,  "you  are 
descended  from  a  long  line  of  glorious  ancestors.  Heaven 
send  that  you  may  keep  well  their  high  name!  I  see 
them  all  now  looking  at  you." 

"Where?"  cried  Lord  Alcester.    "I  see  them  not." 

"You  shall  soon  see  them,"  answered  the  juggler; 
**but  they  require  to  sniff  fine  odours  before  they  will 
appear  to  any  other  eyes  but  mine;"  and  turning  to  one 
of  the  blacks  who  whs  with  him,  he  spoke  a  few  words, 
fiome  of  which  seemed,  to  the  ears  of  Lord  Alcester, 
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to  be  Italian,  while  the  rest,  though  soft  and  harmonioiu,* 
were  utterly  unlike  those  of  any  tongue  he  had  ever 
heard«  The  Moor,  however ,  inatantlj  took  froan  the 
table  a  small  sibreir  chafing-dish,  lighted  the  fuel  beneath, 
It  from  the  lamp,  aad.lheii  placed  it  on  the  ground,; 
near  the  wall  in  which  were  ihe  two  doors.  The  juggler 
then  extinguished  the  other  lights,  and  advanced,  alter 
having  opened  and  closed  several  boxes  on  the  table 
and  taken  thence  a  quantify  of  different  kinds  of  powders^ 
wfaidb  he  scattered  broad  upon  the  fire  in  the  chafing-- 
dish. Large  clouds  of  smoke  of  exquisite  fragrance  in- 
stancy began  to  roU  over  that  side  of  the  hall;  and, 
retiring  to  the  table  again,  the  magician  rested  his  left 
hand  upon  a  large  vase,  and  waving  his  right,  ex- 
claimed, "Appear!" 

All  eyes  were  bent  upon  the  roUing  vapour;  bat 
what  was  the  surprise  of  Lord  Alcester  and  his  com- 
panions when  they  beheld  figures  of  the  si2e  of  life, 
first  flitting  amidst  the  clouds  of  smoke,  and  then 
marching  on  in  solemn  procession!  Very  various  were 
the  faces  which  were  seen,  and  equally  so  the  costume 
in  which  the  personages  showed  themselves.  The  first 
wore  a  hauberk  of  chain  mail,  and  a  hood  of  the  same, 
eovmng,  af^arentty,  a  steel  cap*  His  face  was  turned 
fiway;  aftd  Im  passed  slowly  on,  disappeaiing  in  the 
^oom  at  the  o&er  end  of  the  halL  A  number  of  other 
armed  figures  followed  ;^  the  hauberk  gradual^  gi'^g 
place  to  {late  ajmour;  bvt  two  ov  three^  ehns^hmeA 
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migbt  b4  masrked  in  (he  line,  jistbiguisbed  from  the 
F08t  by  tbeir  yobea. 

Lord  Howai*d  of  Escrick  laughed,  with  a  somewhat 
broad  jest,  at  the  appearance  of  Roman  Catholic  priests 
amongst  hia  Mend's  ancestors;  but  the  juggler  suddenly 
cried  **HushI"  and  the  veiy  next  figure  that  presented 
itself,  —  a  richly  dressed  man  in  the  costume  of  Henry 
the  Eighth's  reign  —  suddenly  rushed  forward  towards 
Lord  Alcester,  with  his  arm  raised  as  if  to  strike  him. 
The  young  peer  started  up  and  Idd  his  hand  upon  his 
sword;  but  the  strong  mcUow  voice  of  the  juggler  was 
heard  exclaiming,  "Back!  back!"  and  the  figure  in* 
stantly  retreated,  and  disappeared  in  the  cloud. 

"On  my  life!  this  is  very  strange,**  cried  Lord 
Alcester. 

"Mark^  mark!"  said  the  juggler;  "you  are  coming 
near  those  whom  you  will  know  better."  And  two  or 
three  more  figures  swept  past  somewhat  rapidly.  At 
length  there  came  aa  old  man  dressed  in  black  velvet, 
with  a  staff  in  his  hand,  and  the  yoiug  lord  exclaimed, 
"My  grandfather,  as  1  live!" 

"Look  now,"  said  the  juggler;  and  a  figure  W9«i 
Been  approaching  from  the  ri^t  side,  dressed  as  a 
cavaliier  at  the  end  of  the  reign  of  Charles  the  ¥mU 
Scftrc^y  had  he  iippeared,  however,  when  he  seemed 
to  Hirow  his  doak  over  the  lower  patrt  of  his  face,  and 
ibus  pA»39d  Qu.  yrHh  )m  M9A  b^  oa  if  m  qrieb 
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''Mj  iBther!''  cried  Lord  AloMter.  '^Whj  does  he 
hide  his  face?" 

^'I  know  not,"  replied  tiie  jug^er;  ^but  it  is 
probable  you  do,  noble  lord." 

^'Hjow  should  I  know?"  idemandad  the  young  peer* 

"A  fiatlier  hides  not  his  face  &om  a  son  without 
cause,"  answered  the  juggler.  '^But  these  are  grave 
matters;  let  us  hove  gayer  ones." 

At  the  same  moment  the  two  Moors  lighted  the 
papers  in  the  candelid^ra  again;  and  the  juggler  took  a 
pack  of  cards  from  ^e  table. 

'^You  haye  often  seen  common  conjurers,"  he  said, 
^do  immmerable  tzicks  with  diese  small  bits  of  gilt  and 
painted  pasteboard;  and  you  may  have  seen  noble  lords 
and  honourable  gentlemen  play  tricks  with  them  aL»o, 
as  easy  and  luot  tio  innocent.  But  tiiat  is  all  trash.  If 
yon  wish  to  see  such  as  those,  my  slaves  here  will  play 
them  for  you.  My  mysteries  are  deeper.  Take  them 
and  e^Linine  them  well,  and  rema^  that  there  is  no 
other  pack  uptm  the  table.  But  tiiat  all  may  be  clearly 
seen,  I  will  first  have  scnne  of  these  things  remeved.'' 
He  then  again  spoke  a  few  words  in  the  same  tongue 
as  before  to  the  two  Moors,  who  carried  away  the 
greater  part  of  the  vases  and  chests  with  whieh  the 
table  was  strewed,  leaving  only  one  or  tiro  small  obf 
jects  bdimd. 

The  juggler  then  handed  the  cards  to  Lord  Alcester, 
who  ^Lamined  t^em  willi  his  ooaQpanionflL,  and  having 
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Batiflfied  himself  that  there  was  nothing  unusual  about 
them,  placed  them  on  the  table  again. 

"Now,**  said  the  juggler,  "know  that  tiiese  cards 
have  a  magic  quality  of  telHng  men's  charactenk  Let 
aay  one  come  forward  and  choose  a  card,  bat  let  him 
take  care  to  draw  a  high  one;  for  as  he  draws,  so  must 
we  judge  him.     I  have  nought  to  do  with  it." 

"You  go,  Farleigh,"  said  Sir  Frederick  Beltin^iam^ 

"If  70U  wUl  come  after,"  replied  Farleigh. 

"Veiy  well,'^  said  the  other;  and  with  not  the 
steadiest  step  in  the  world,  the  young  gentleman  ad* 
vahced  and  drew  a  card  from  the  pack  in  the  hands  of 
the  juggler.  It  was  the  two  of  i^ades,  and  the  juggler 
exclaimed,  with  a  laugh,  "The  lowest  card  in  the  padicl 
But  that  is  because  you  are  half  drunk.  Try  again, 
and  let  via  see  what  you  are  when  you  are  sober." 

The  young  gentleman  drew  another;  but  the  change 
was  only  to  the  two  of  clubs. 

"Well  that  is  better,"  said  the  juggler.  "Ckibs  are 
in<»re  soldier^like  than  spades.  Now,  let  us  see  what 
you  will  be  in  love  as  well  as  war." 

But  the  experiment  did  not  succeed  better  this  time^ 
aad  it  was  but  the  two  of  hearts  he  drew. 

"Once  more,"  said  the  jug^er;  but  Farleigh  snl<» 
lenly  rekised,  and  withdrew,  amidst  the  laughter  of  Ida 
companions;  for  most  men  love  more  or  less  the  ridi*^ 
cule  that  Mis  upon  their  friends. 

"Nown  Beltingham/'  said  Farleigh^   "it  is  your 
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tarn;"  and  with  an  eaqr  sdf-possessed  air,  his  com* 
panion  adrancod  to  the  table,  drew  a  card,  and  held 
it  iq>* 

^^A  knare,''  said  the  juggler  aloud;  ^^but  that  maj 
onfy  mean  a  shrewd  man.     Try  again,  noble  Sir." 

It  was  again  a  knave.  ^^The  cards  must  be  nus- 
taken,"  said  the  juggler.  ^^Trj  once  more  for  cer- 
tainly, and  once  more  for  luck." 

Twice  more  did  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  draw  a 
card,  with  his  usual  air  of  indifference;  but  each  time 
with  the  same  result. 

^^  These  cards  are  very  obstinate  in  their  opinions," 
Said  the  juggler,  diyly. 

'^Well,  it  is  better  to  be  reckoned  a  knave  than  a 
fool,"  said  Beltingham,  and  retired  to  lus  chair. 

Lord  Alcester  then  advanced,  and  first  drew  the 
seven  of  diamonds,  then  the  six  of  dubs,  then  the 
eight  of  hearts,  then  the  seven  of  spades. 

"How  read  jou  that?"  said  he,  speaking  to  the 
juggler. 

"Nay,  I  know  not,"  answered  the  other:  "it  would 
seem  very  uncertain  —  sometimes  a  little  better,  some- 
times a  little  worse,  and  always  about  the  middle  of 
the  pack." 

"/«  medio  tutisiimus**  said  Lord  Alcester.  "Now, 

Escrick."    But  that  nobleman  refused  to  draw,  saying, 

in  a  low  Utter  voice,  "If  you,  gentlemen,  xshoose  ta 
Rusiell.  J.  ^ 
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be  msulted  where  you  caa  take  no  revenge^  yon  mast 
do  as  you  pleaae;  I  will  not  expope  myself  to  it." 

In  the  mean  time  the  juggler  had  cast  the  oavda 
hJigh  iu  air,  in  a  long  stream  like  i^  comet's  lail,  but 
caught  them  again  as  they  descende^t  withoi^  misttD® 
one,  or  even  displacing  their  position  in  the  pack;  he 
then  spoke  a  few  words^  to  his  attendants  pnx^e  more,; 
and  sat  down  on  a  chair,  which  had  been  placed  be-^ 
hind  him,  as  if  to  take  some  repose. 

"Is  the  farce  over?"  said  Lord  Escric^  , 

"No;"  answered  the  juggler.  "It  is  just  about  to^ 
begin,  and  there  will  be  an  afterpiece.  These  two. men 
will  show  some  things  you  do  not  often  see,  a,nd  I, 
will  show  more  when  they  have  done." 

On  the  various  tricks  and  tours  de  farce  performed 
by  the  two  Moors,  I  will  not  pause.  They  were  won- 
derful and  strange  in  those  days;  but  are  common 
enough  in  our  own.  When  they  were  done,  the  prin- 
cipal juggler  again  advanced,  and  took  a  small  round 
Bodrror  from  the  table,  saying,  "If  any  man  would 
see  himself  as  he  really  is,  let  him  come  hither  and- 
look  at  the  Mirror  of  Truth." 

"I  will  try  it,"  said  Lord  Alces^er;  "I  have  often 
inshed  to  know  mys^  as  I  vealiy  ion." 

"Then  you  will  remark,  my  lord,"  said  ttie  jug- 
gler, "that  thQ  ibst  imafe  presented  to  yaa  will  be  that 
which  you  are  in  your  haippiest  moBients,  for  the  maa 
moved  by  passion  is  not  the  same  as  the  mm  calm  and 
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reasonable;  the  second  image  is  what  you  really  are 
when  influenced  by  the  evil  which  is  in  us  all;  the  third, 
what  you  will  become  if  you  give  way  to  that  influenoe/' 

As  he  spoke,  he  held  up  the  glass  before  the  young 
pe^*,  and  Alcester  beheld  a  fair  reflection  of  his  own 
face,  with  the  features  somewhat  softened,  and  a  gentle 
gkyw  spread  over  the  whole.  The  juggler  then  waved 
the  mirror  in  the  air  and  presented  it  to  him  once 
more,  when,  to  his  surprise,  he  saw  a  face  which  he 
could  not  but  recognise  as  his  own,  for  it  tiu'ned  as 
he  turned,  but  the  features  were  all  distorted;  the 
mouth  drawn  on  one  side,  the  eyes  out  of  place,  and 
the  cheeks  seemed  as  if  working  with  strong  passion^ 

''This  is  very  strange  indeed!"  he  said;  ''may  I 
take  the  mirror  in  my  own  hand?" 

"Assuredly,"  replied  the  juggler  "but  the  changes 
will  only  take  place  in  mine*  It  now  represents  the 
eharapter  who  looks  into  it  when  aflected  by  his  evil 
passions." 

liord  Alcester  took  the  mirror  and  examined  it  all 
ov^r.  It  seemed  but  a  simple  q[>eculum  of  nine  or  tea 
inches  in  diameter,  set  in  a  thick  silver  frame  ^th  » 
back  of  the  same  metal*  Whilfi  he  was  looking  at  it. 
Lord  Eserick's  curiosity  got  the  better  of  his  resolu-r 
tlon,  and,  taking  a  3t€$»  or  two  Jorward,  he  looked 
over  his  friend's  shoulder;  but  H  was  only  to  see  % 
small  part  of  Aloester's  face  raAeoted  jrom  the  mirror, 
and  almost  the  whole  of  Iw  own,  with  a  diabolical 
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leer  upon  bis  counteuance  which  made  him  chafe,  the 
more  because  the  features,  though  grinning  and  con- 
torted, were  still  not  to  be  mistaken.  An  angry  look 
came  over  his  countenance,  which  only  rendered  the 
reflection  in  the  glass  more  horrible;  and  he  turned 
Itway  muttering,  and  resumed  his  seat. 

"I  can  see  no  fraud,"  said  Lord  Alcester,  restoring 
the  mirror. 

''Because  there  is  none,"  replied  the  juggler.  "Will 
you  see  the  third  stage,  my  lord?"  and  once  more 
t^aving  the  mirror  in  the  air,  he  held  it  up  before  the 
Jeer's  eyes.  It  presented  the  face  of  an  idiot,  in  which 
aU  resemblance  to  the  original  was  lost 

"You  go  and  look,  sceptical  Beltingham,"  sidd  the 
master  of  the  house;  and  with  a  sarcastic  smile,  the 
knight  advanced  and  gazed  into  the  mirror  as  soon  as 
the  juggler  ceased  moving  it  to  and  fro. 

"A  very  good  looking  youth,  upon  my  honour!" 
exclaimed  Sir  Frederick,  as  he  beheld  his  own  hand- 
some features  unchanged  in  the  glass;  "But  this  is  the 
lair  side  of  things,  master  juggler.  Let  me  see  the 
worst." 

Again  the  mirror  was  swung  backwards  and  for- 
wards in  the  air;  and  when  again  raised  to  the  spec- 
tator, it  showed  his  own  countenance,  but  with  a 
aquint  which  rendered  it  perfectly  hideous. 

"Bad  enough!"  muttered  Beltingham.  "Now  the 
last  stage,  my  good  friend." 
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When  he  looked  again,  after  a  short  pause,  hi 
started  back,  for  he  thought  that  one  of  the  Moors 
most  have  been  looking  over  his  shoulder.  It  was  the 
face  of  a  devil  he  beheld,  as  the  ima^nation  of  that 
age  painted  the  enemies  of  mankind.  The  juggler 
i^ved  the  glass  slowly  again,  and  laid  it  down;  but 
Beltingham  snatched  it  up,  and  gazed  upon  the  polished 
surface.  The  last  image  was  gone,  and  nought  but  his 
own  features  was  reflected,  with  an  expression  of  sur« 
prise  upon  them  which  he  took  care  to  banish  spee- 
dily. 

"Now,  noble  lords  and  gentlemen,"  said  ttie  jug- 
gler, "my  task  is  done,  Place  in  this  cup  whatever  you 
may  think  fit  for  my  reward,  —  no  more,  for  I  teU  you 
that  you  will  never  see  it  again." 

"From  me  you  shall  have  nothing,"  answered 
Lord  Howard  of  Escrick;  "and  you  may  think  your- 
self well  treated  to  escape  from  another  sort  of  reward 
which  you  have  really  merited.  Come,  Farleigh,  our 
horses  have  been  at  the  gate  this  hour.  Farewell, 
Alcester!  If  you  took  my  advice,  you  would  set  that 
fellow  in  the  stocks,  with  his  two  blacks  to  keep  him 
company.     Farewell!" 

"Fie,  fie!"  said  Lord  Alcestar,  taking  out  his 
purse,  as  his  two  guests  moved  away;  "these  two 
gentlemen  are  half  drunk,  and  stiU  more  angry;  but  I 
will  make  up  for  their  neglect,"  and  be  dropped  some 
gold  pieces  into  the  cup  which  the  juggler  held.     To 
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his  surprise,  they  made  no  sound;  and  the  juggled  re^ 
versing  the  cup,  nothing  fell  upon  the  table. 

'^My  lord!"  said  the  man,  as  if  in  surprise;  but  the 
young  peer  shook  his  head,  with  a  laugh,  saying, 
*'Pooh,  pooh!  I  dropped  five  pieces  in;  and  if  by 
your  art  you  have  conveyed  them  anywhere  else,  you 
must  bring  them  back  again." 

"Thanks  for  your  generosify,"  said  the  juggler. 
*'Now,  noble  Sir,"  and  he  held  the  cup  to  Sir  Frederick 
Beltingham. 

The  knight  took  out  his  purse;  but  paused,  saying, 
"I  have  a  question  to  ask  you  first.  1  will  follow  you 
in  a  moment,  Akester.  I  would  fain  speak  with  UnA 
learned  Theban  alono,  upon  a  point  of  science  which 
he  can  perhaps  resolve." 

"So  be  it,"  replied  Alcester,  wi^  a  laugh.  "Void 
the  room  there,  fellows!"  and  walking  away,  be  Mt 
his  friend  and  the  juggler  standing  together  in  the 
midst  of  the  haU.  The  servants  made  haste  to  obey 
their  lord's  command.  The  juggler  now  speaking  in 
pure  Italian,  bade  his  Moorish  followers  clear  the  table, 
and  go  forward  on  their  way  with  the  car,  leaving  his 
horse  at  the  gate  for  him  to  follow;  and  Sir  Frederidt 
Beltingham  remained  perfectly  silent  till  the  hall  was 
empty. 

"Now,  my  good  friend,"  he  said,  as  soon  as  that 
was  the  case,  "I  have  a  notion  that  you  know  more 
of  those  things  than  other  men.     fii&er  you  deal  with 
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sources,  and  take  much  trouble  to  acquire  it" 

''I  do  loiow  more  than  other  men/'  answered  the 
juggler,  gravelj;  ^'fout  I  neither  deal  with  ^  deril, 
nor  take  trouble  to  acquire  information." 

^^  Well,  it  matters  not  to  me,"  continued  Beltmgham, 
^' which  way  you  get  your  intelligence.  I  care'iiot  a 
straw  whether  it  comes  from  the  deyil,  or  a  goe6i{>ing 
dd  housd&eeper,  who  is  g<3nerally  somewhat  Worse 
than  the  deviL  It  is  some  information  which  I  want, 
and  which  you  probably  cim  give.  If  you  do,  I  will 
double  for  you  the  sum  which  my  friend  Al^est^  has 
bestowed." 

"And  do  you  befiere  in  the  existence  of  a  de¥il, 
young  gentleman?"  asked  the  juggler,  With  very  marked 
^anrphasis. 

"Certainly I"  repKed  Beltlngham,  laughing;  "it  is 
the  principal  point  of  my  fmth.  All  other  things  seem 
very  vague  and  dubious  to  me;  but  there  are  thingi^ 
iso  tangible  to  tlie  ordinaiy  faculties  of  man,  that  no 
demonstaration  of  their  exi^nce  is  required;  imd 
Htnongst  these  is  the  fact  that  there  is  a  devil,  and  that 
he  is  always  at  work,  —  more  especially  in  the  court 
of  our  sovereign  lord  the  King." 

"It  is  so,"  replied  the  juggler;  "and  he  is  more 
often  near  yourself  dian  you  are  aWare  of." 

"Pwhaps  you  would  insinuate,"  said  Beltingham, 
in  his  calm,  sneering  tone,  "that  such  is  the  case  at 
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the  present  moment  But  pray  limit  your  pretenMondi 
my  dear  Sir.  Consider  what  a  dangerous  thing  it  is 
for  a  servant  to  personate  his  master.  The  deiril  is 
a  very  important  potentate,  and  does  not  travel  with  a 
show-box.  His  functions  are  with  great  men  in  courts 
and  camps;  and  I  should  fancy  he  does  not  spend  his 
leisxure  hours  in  playing  tnckB  for  the  amusement  of 
country  gentlemen." 

*^Hi8  functions  are  with  all  men,"  replied  the 
juggler,  ''and  at  all  times  and  places;  for  though  not 
omnipresent,  he  is  ubiquitous.  From  Heaven  he  is 
excluded;  the  rest  of  the  universe  is  bis  large  4weU-» 
ing-place.  His  throne  is  man's  heart;  his  crowd 
jewelled  with  man's  passions;  his  sceptre,  pride;  his 
footstool,  vanity*  I  seek  not  to  deceive  you,  —  you 
deceive  yourself;  for,  like  all  sceptics,  you  are  grossly 
superstitious;  and  even  now  do  doubt  that  my  know- 
ledge is  not  derived  from  the  great  enemy  of  yoiir 
race.  But  I  tell  you  it  is  not.  The  knowledge  I  pos- 
sess is  from  sources  within  myself:  no  one  informs 
me,  no  one  prompts  me;  I  know,  and  I  Bpeak  what 
I  know.  Even  now,  if  I  so  willed  it,  I  could  confirm 
your  error,  by  telling  you  the  secret  thoughts  of  your 
heart  at  this  very  moment." 

"It  would  be  a  new  proof  of  your  skill,"  replied 
Beltingham,  interrupting  him,  "I  should  veiy  mudi 
like  to  know  what  I  am  thinking  of;  for  I  am  seldom 
fully  aware." 
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'^Y6ti  are  thinking  of  a  woman  whom,  partly  &t>m 
passion,  partly  irom  revenge,  you  would  seek  to  take 
from  those  with  whom  she  now  dwells,"  replied  the 
juggler,  "to  make  her  a  toy  for  the  time,  and  then 
let  her  perish.  You  would  ask  me  for  instructions 
how  to  accomplish  your  ends;  and  while  you  sneer, 
70U  douht;  while  you  deny,  you  half  helieve." 
.  "I  beg  your  pardon,  most  humbly,"  replied  Bel- 
tingham,  putting  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  making 
an  extaravagantly  low  bow;  "you  must  be  the  perso* 
nage  of  whom  we  have  lately  been  talking;  none  other 
conld  look  into  my  breast  so  dearly.  But  I  trust 
your  Imperial  Majesty  wii}  be  good  enough  to  his 
humble  subject  and  servant  to  give  me  some  slight  in- 
dicsfttion  of  the  abode  of  this  fair  creature?  Pray,  re- 
collect that  though  I  am  visitor,  I  am  not  yet  natu-> 
ralized  in  your  dominions,  and  that  you  must  give 
some  little  encouragement  to  those  whom  you  would 
bind  to  you  for  the  long  for  ever.  I  know  that  this 
rare  beauty  is  somewhere  within  a  mile  or  two  of  this 
house,  and  suspect  that  Alcester  has  fallen  upon  a 
treasure  without  knowing  half  its  worth.  He  will  af- 
ford one  not  even  a  hint,  however,  of  where  she 
dweUs." 

"He  is  wise,"  said  his  companion:  "neither  will  I. 
Farewell!  —  Of  me  you  will  hear  no  more;  and  now 
retire;  for  in  a  minute  all  will  be  darkness."  Thus 
sajing,  he  waved  his  hfi;id  over  the  candelabra,  and. 
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without  other  means,  the  tights  went  out  in  an  instant, 
leaving  the  hall  in  complete  night 

CHAI>TER  III. 

It  is  not  death  alone  which  treads  with  equal  foot 
the  cottage  and  the  palace.  He  has  many  companions 
on  his  weary  march,  many  a  harbinger  and  herald. 
Pain,  sorrow,  fear,  anxiety,  and  care,  do  what  man 
will,  unlock  the  barred  door  and  enter.  The  latch  0i 
the  low  hut,  the  porter-guarded  gate  of  princes,  all 
give  way  at  the  dread  summons  of  those  comrades  fell, 
and  they  come  in  to  spoil  the  treasury  of  life,  ere  their 
grim  king  arrives  and  claims  dominion  over  all. 

Let  ufl  look  at  that  cottage,  reader,  and  see  what 
it  contains.  It  seems  the  abode  of  peace  and  tran- 
quillity, as  it  rests  in  a  nook  of  the  woods,  with  a 
Warm  sloping  bank  before  it,  and  the  stream  rolling 
On  within  sight  —  almost  within  hearing  —  and  the 
rosy  light  of  evening  painting  the  white  walls  with  the 
hue  of  joy.  Yet  the  old  woman,  seated  by  the  door, 
weeps,  and  often  turns  her  overflowing  eyes  to  that 
beautiful  young  being  plying  the  busy  wheel  near  the 
window  —  that  creature  of  loveliness  and  light,  to 
whom  a  purple  ray  from  the  setting  sun  comes  softly 
through  the  lattice  like  a  messenger  from  Heaven.  Yet 
the  girl's  face  is  calm,  and  high  thoughts  seem  upon 
her  brow  and  in  her  eyes.     She  surely  feels  no  fears; 
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■hd  though  her  look  is  grare,  yet  it  ifl  not  the  look  of 
sorrow. 

^Fear  not,  leer  not/'  she  said,  in  answer  to 
something  gone  before;  '^you  make  yourself  unhappy 
with  dread  of  things  that  are  not  dangerous." 

^^Ah,  my  bird,  he  comes  too  often,''  replied  the 
cdd  woman;  *^day  after  day,  he  dirkens  that  door  with 
his  proud  shadow.  Oh  I  what  should  I  do  if  any  ill 
were  to  befoll  you." 

"Why,  surely  you  do  not  doubt  me,"  said  the  ghrl, 
raising  the  long  fringes  of  her  eyes  and  gazing  at  her 
companion. 

"Oh,  no;"  cried  the  old  woman.  "I  would  as 
soon  doubt  Heaven,  my  child.  But  he  is  rash  and 
daring.     He  might  use  violence,  if  thwarted." 

"He  dares  notl"  answered  the  girl;  and  plied  the 
wheel  again. 

The  old  woman  remained  silent  for  several  minutes, 
shaking  her  head  with  a  grave  and  doubting  look.  "Ah, 
there  is  no  telling,  my  pretty  bird!"  she  answered  at 
length.  "In  ^ese  times  men  dare  anything.  I  have 
known  them  take  a  child  from  a  mother's  side,  and 
carry  her  away  to  one  of  their  houses  and  keep  her 
ihere  for  weeks  and  months  as  if  she  were  a  slave." 

"I  would  find  means  to  get  out,"  said  the  girl, 
"uidcss  they  put  fetters  on  me.  But  I  have  no  fears. 
I  dislike  the  man;  I  would  rather  he  did  not  come; 
hui  yet  I  do  not  tiiink  he  is  bad  enough  to  do  such 
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acts  as  70a  suppose.  I  can  see  Teiy  well  that  he  is 
not  one  of  those  habitual  losels  of  the  court  who  have 
lost  all  sense  of  right  and  wrong.  He  takes  their  tone, 
and  apes  their  manners,  it  is  true;  but  that  is  only  an 
affectation  for  fashion's  sake.  He  may  imitate  their 
vices,  too,  but  not  their  crimes,  I  think." 

"Vices  soon  lead  to  crimes,"  replied  the  old  wo- 
man; "but  you  know  best,  my  dear." 

"Well,"  said  the  beautiful  girl  in  return,  "1  will 
tell  you  what  I  will  do.  If  ever  you  see  him  coming 
near,  tell  me,  and  I  will  run  the  back  way  into  the 
wood.  I  know  eveiy  walk  and  path,  and  can  watch 
there  tiU  he  is  gone.  It  was  a  luckless  hour  which 
brought  him  hither,"  she  continued;  "we  have  been 
so  peaceful  and  so  quiet  for  the  last  two  years,  that  I 
was  in  hopes  the  storms  were  passing  away.  The 
death  of  the  old  lord,  his  grand-uncle,  has  been  a  loss 
to  all  the  country,  but  to  none  so  much  as  us.  Would 
he  had  lived  a  litde  longer,  poor  old  man!  or  would 
that  this  one  had  remained  in  London,  which  is  the 
place  most  — " 

"There,  there!"  cried  the  old  woman;  "he  is 
coming  up  the  stream." 

The  girl  instantly  rose  —  quickly,  but  yet  with  a 
quiet  grace  seldom  seen  even  in  the  highest  ranks* 
There  was  no  flutter,  no  rustle  of  her  garments;  all 
seemed  easy  and  gentle  even  in  her  most  rapid  move* 
ments;  and  as  she  caught  up  a  black  wimple  which 
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lay  upon  a  stool  near  and  cast  it  over  her  head,  Ihe 
ronnded  arm,  the  taper  fingers,  all  fell  into  lines  of 
beauty  that  well  justified  the  description  of  her  which 
Lord  Alcester  was  at  that  very  moment  giving  to  his 
loose  friends  at  his  own  table.  She  paused  not  to 
look  in  the  direction  towards  which  the  old  woman's 
eyes  were  tamed,  but  passing  through  a  small  door 
and  the  kitchen  behind,  ran  lightly  along  under  a 
hedge-row  which  marked  out  the  cottage-garden,  and 
gained  the  shelter  of  the  wood. 

In  the  mean  while  a  single  figure  walked  slowly 
up  the  stream,  with  arms  crossed  upon  the  chest,  and 
head  bent  down  till  the  feather  in  the  hat  dropped 
idmost  over  the  eyes.  There  seemed  to  be  something 
deeply  interesting  to  him  in  the  flow  of  those  quiet 
waters  as  they  wm  dear  over  their  pebbly  bed,  show- 
ing the  many-coloured  stones  beneath,  like  jewels  in  a 
crystal  vase^  Once  or  twice  he  paused,  as  if  to  con- 
template some  more  rapid  part  of  the  current,  or 
some  deep  pool,  and  then  he  would  raise  his  head  for 
a  moment  ere  he  walked  on,  give  a  glance  at  the  sky, 
or  the  scene  around,  bend  down  his  eyes  to  the  river 
again,  and  proceed  upon  his  way. 

When  he  looked  up,  the  countenance  displayed  was 
fine  and  striking,  the  features  beautifully  cast,  and 
somewhat  small,  except  ihe  forehead  and  the  chin,  the 
former  of  which  was  both  broad  and  high,  and  the 
lattw  somewhat  large  and  prominent  ' —  not  perhapis 
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to  an  excess,  but  yet  sufficientlj  so  to  give  an  ex-* 
pression  of  firmness  and  vigour  to  a  face  which,  in  its 
general  proportions,  was  ahnost  too  delicate  The 
eyes,  eyebrows,  moustachoes,  and  hair,  were  almost 
black,  and  the  hue  of  the  skin  was  of  a  deep  brown, 
slightly,  but  very  slightly,  warmed  with  red-  In  height 
he  was  somewhat  above  five  feet  ten,  and  perfectly  well 
shaped,  though  if  anylMng  too  thin.  His  dress,  with 
the  broad  sword-belt  fringed  with  gold,  crossing  his 
chest  from  the  right  shoulder,  denoted  him  a  person 
of  some  consequence,  but  there  was  nothing  like  pre- 
tension in  his  air;  and  as  he  walked  along  he  seeme4 
thinking  of  aught  else  on  earth  but  himself. 

Not  far  from  the  cottage  a  little  foot-bridge  spaur 
ned  the  stream;  and  a  path  led  from  it  —  formed 
naturally  by  often  passing  feet  —  to  the  door  near 
which  the  old  woman  was  sitting,  crossing,  as  it  did 
so,  a  good  horse* road,  which  ran  betwe^i  a  small 
town  and  a  distant  village.  Up  this  path,  and  towardu 
the  road  and  the  cottage,  the  young  man  turned  whea 
he  came  to  the  bridge,  without  raising  his  eyes,  for 
the  country  seemed  quite  familiar  to  him.  But  where 
the  footpath  crossed  the  road  he  lifted  his  heftd,  just 
as  he  was  turning  to  the  right,  and  gazed  straight  into 
the  cottage. 

The  old  woman's  eyes  were  fixed  upon  him,  and 
a  nervous  twitching  of  the  hand  showed  that  the 
sight  moved  her  apparently  with  alarm:  but  when  the 
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liiraiiger'a  hee  wna  iollj  seeyo,  her  agitfttion  beoMoo  so 
great  that  she  broke  the  thread  she  was  spfaming,  aad 
let  the  distaff  falL 

The  joufig  man  suddenly  stopped,  gazed  at  her 
eagerly,  and  walked  straight  up  to  the  oottage-doon 
The  old  woman  rose,  and  with  shaking  limbs  dropped 
a  low  curtsey. 

^'I  hai^e  seen  you  before,"  he  Sfdd,  eagerly  — ' 
'^surdy  I  have  seen  you  before!  Tour  name  is  Martha 
Hennage,  is  it  not?" 

"Yes,  Sir  —  jeSj  my  lord,"  replied  the  old  wo- 
man, "my  name  is  Martha." 

"Why,  you  seem  fri^tened,  Martha,"  said  the 
young  gentleman,  extending  his  hand  to  her:  "Do. 
you  not  know  me?" 

"Oh,  yes;  Lord  Francis,"  she  said.  "X  know  you 
iaat  enough." 

"Then,  why  are  you  frightened?"  he  asked.  "Ay» 
ay,  I  know,  or  at  least  I  can  guess;  but  there  is  Mi 
cause  for  fear,  Mairtha;  I  hai^e  had  no  share  in  what 
other  people  have  done." 

"I  ami  sure  you  have  not,  my  lord:  I  always  was 
sure,"  replied  the  old  woman.  "But,  dear  me!  when 
I  think,  it  is  very  sad;  and  to  aee  a«tything  of  thft 
family  puts  me  quite  in  a  tremble.  The.  Lady  Emn 
mdine  passed  me  one  day  on  the  mad;  shie'did  not 
Bee  me  —  she  was  on  horseback;  but  I  ^houghti  I 
should  have  dropped." 
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The  young  gentleman  had  seated  himself  on  a  stool 
near  her,  and  leaning  his  head  on  his  hand,  seemed 
buried  in  thought;  but  when  the  old  woman  stopped, 
he  said,  in  a  sad  tone,  ^^Poor  Emmeline!  You  little 
know,  Martha,  how  much  she  has  suffered.  Her  hap- 
piness has  been  destroyed'  by  the  very  same  events 
which  have  brought  ruin  to  your  own  people.  But 
you  should  feel  no  fear  at  seeing  her  —  or  me  either, 
indeed.  Where  is  Lady  Ellei'ton?  is  she  in  West- 
minster?" 

"Oh  no.  Lord  Francis;  she  is  in  Paris,  trying  to 
move  his  Majesty  by  favour  of  the  King  of  France." 

The  young  gentleman's  lip  curled  slightly,  and  he 
shook  his  head  saying,  "Vain,  vdin!  The  King,  per- 
haps, she  may  move,  as  a  poplar  leaf  is  moved  by 
a  breath  of  wind;  but  can  she  move  the  people  of 
the  country  from  their  madness,  or  another  from  his 
schemes?  It  is  the  worst  quarter  in  which  she  could 
apply.     Is  G-ertrude  with  her?"  * 

"I  believe  not,  my  lord.  —  No,  my  lord,  she  is 
not;"  and  the  old  woman  again  began  to  tremble. 

"Where  is  she?"    demanded  the  young  nobleman. 

"I  really  cannot  say;  1  do  not  know  just  at  this 
moment,"  answered  Martha  Hennage,  with  agitation 
but  too  apparent. 

"Say' rather  that  you  are  forbid  to  tell,"  rejoined 
her  visitor. 

"Well,  my  lord,  it  is  so,"   answered  the  old  wo* 
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9UU1,  partly  reooTering  her  courage.  ^^You  know  I 
must  do  as  I  am  bicL" 

"You  must,"  he  answered.  "But  yet,  my  good 
woman,  I  might  be  told  with  safety.  You  should 
know,  and  Lady  EUerton  should  know,  that  I  would 
sooner  lose  my  life  than  do  anything  that  could  in* 
jure  her." 

"Yes,  Lord  Francis;  but  her  father  thought  so  of 
oth^s  as  regarded  himself,"  rejoined  Martha  Hennage. 
"And  you  know  — " 

"Hush,  hush,"  cried  the  young  nobleman,  "you 
ynil  drive  me  mad;"  and  rising  from  the  stool,  he 
quitted  the  cottage  and  walked  down  into  the  road* 
Then  suddenly  pausing,  he  remained  in  thought  for  a 
minute  or  two,  turned  back  to  the  cottage-door,  and 
said,  "I  will  write  to  Lady  EUerton.  WiU  a  letter 
addressed  merely  to  Paris  find  her?" 

The  old  woman  hesitated,  but  then  replied,  "I 
believe  it  will,  my  lord;"  and  then  the  fixed  and 
searching  look  of  the  young  man's  eyes  brought  the 
colour  into  her  faded  cheek.  He  turned  away  again 
without  a  word,  thinking  she  was  purposely  deceiving 
him;  but  ere  he  had  taken  five  steps  down  the  slope, 
with  a  sudden  start  he  wheeled  round,  mounted  the 
little  rise  rapidly,  and  passing  along  under  the  hedge- 
row, entered  the  wood. 

While  this  had  taken  place  at  the  cottage^  the 
beautiful  girl  who  had  left  it  but  a  few  minutes  before^ 
.   Butiell.  L  *  3 
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pjjt^tiei  h^T  way  through  some  of  the  Tsried  j^thB  of 
the  wood,  gradually  monnting  the  hiU  upon  the  slope 
of  which  it  was  planted.  When  she  had  gone  a  eouple 
of  hundred  yards  &om  her  home,  she  shdcened  her 
pace,  and  ih^i  feeling  in  securify,  sauntered  quiethf 
on,  enjojdng  the  gleams  of  sunshine  as  ^be  slanting 
rays  poured  in  here  and  there  upon  the  mossy  baaks*> 
At  Ihe  distance  of  about  half  a  mile  from  the  eottage, 
she  sat  down  upon  tlie  trunk  of  a  felled  tree,  and  aftei^ 
gazing  out  for  a  minute  or  two  between  two  bushes 
Which  ffatned,  ad  it  were,  a  fair  landscape  of  the  distant 
eountry,  lighted  with  golden  rays,  the  heart  of  you^ 
poured  fteelf  forth  in  song:  — 

Is  there  but  one  gleam  in  life, 
One  gleam  of  happy  light  ? 
JPltft  clouds  •r  (Dare  and  storms  of  ttrile, 
Endure, till  all  is  night? 

No ,  no ,  no  I   There  Is  jOy  in  store.  ' 

Is  every  pleasure  bat  a  dream , 

Whese'er  we  w«ke  (ha(  0iei  ? 
And  earth's  existence  but  a  stream 

Of  dark  realities  ? 

No^notno!   Love  tad liojpe^rfniorek 

L4ve  shainast  tb^gfa  thwarted  Bo#, 

And  glow  in  its  own  fire.  .  . 

ffojie  shall  raise  her  liting  btow, 

Whte  all  things  else  ^ypire. 

Ay*  ay*  *yl  tiU  grief  itself  is  o'er. 

She  paused  after  the  low  notes,  sofi  amd  sweet  a6 
those  <ol  the  mght£»gale  hut  more  subdued,  bad  ended, 
and  then  rose  up  to  return,  seeing  i^e  sun's  y&rgk 
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ioifcch  ibe  low  iaQs  that  bounded  the  proflpect.  But 
iuddenly  she  heard  a  step  close  to  her  as  if  some  one 
had  been  waiting  near  and  listening;  and  with  some 
jterror  —  though  she  was  not  by  nature  fearfol  —  she 
hurried  down  the  path.  Alone,  in  the  wood,  with  the 
«ui  suiting,  she  might  well  feel  some  alarm;  but  it 
grefT  stronger  when  the  quick  st^  followed  dose. 
She  ran,  imd  her  heart  beat  fast,  her  breath  came 
jqoick;  but  the  piu*suer  ran  too.  A  hand  clasped  her 
Btm,  bat  genilj  • —  very  gentlj;  and  a  voice,  once 
moBt  familiar  and  most  dear,  cried,  ''Gertrude!  Ger- 
trude! Ffy  not  irom  mel" 

She  covered  her  eyes  with  her  handfl,  and  sobbed; 
but  he  drew  her  gently  to  him,  and  cast  his  arms 
around  her,  holding  her  to  his  heart  with  an  impulse 
that  could  not  be  resisted.  She  wept,  and  hid  her 
eyes  upon  his  bosom;  but  she  uttered  not  a  word; 
and  wit^  eager  haste,  which  nearly  d^eated  his  own 
objeet,  he  tried  to  soothe  and  calm  her. 

''Dearest,  dearest  Gertrude;"  he  said,  "why  should 
yoa  fly  from.  m»?  Why  should  you  seek  to  conceal 
yoTUBelf  from  one  who  loves  you  more  than  life?  Hide 
yoursdr  from  all  oth^s  if  you  wiU,  my  Gertrude;  but 
not  from  me  with  whom  your  8e<»*et,  if  it  must  still 
be  k^t,  shall  be  as  safe  as  with  yourself.  Nay,  safer; 
for  I  wiU  watch  over  you  and  guard  you  as  I  would  a 
flkter  in  peiiL" 

"CMkji  yes,  Francis!"    she  cried,  raising  her  eyea 
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witli  a  timid  glance  to  his  face;  "you  must  keep  that 
secret  as  the  most  sacred  thing  on  earth.  Promise  me 
you  will  -~  that  to  no  one,  not  even  to  Emmeline, 
you  will  reveal  it?  Do  you  promise  me?  If  not,  I  must 
fly  and  seek  another  home." 

"Of  course  I  promise,*'  he  replied.  "Be  calm,  my 
love  —  Not  hy  ike  most  remote  hint  that  I  even  know 
where  you  are  concealed,  will  I  violate  your  confidence 
—  not  hy  a  word  or  look  when  you  are  named,  my 
sweet,  dear  cousin,  will  I  hetray  my  acquaintance  with 
your  dwelling-place.  Will  that  satisfy  you,  my  Ger- 
trude? If  not,  hut  tell  me  what  wiU,  and  I  will  pro- 
mise alL  —  But  you  will  not  douht,  dear  girl,  that 
I  wiU  keep  my  word.  Why  did  you  fly  from  me, 
love?" 

"I  knew  not  that  it  was  you,  Francis;"  she  an- 
swered, gazing  at  him  with  a  faint,  sorrowful  smile. 
"Perhaps  if  I  had,  I  should  not  have  had  strength  to 
fly;  and  yet  it'  would  have  heen  my  duty  to  do  so,  for 
I  promised  my  mother  to  remain  concealed  from  all  of 
you.  I  thought  it  was  another.  I  never  dreamed  th$t 
it  was  you,  for  I  heard  that  you  were  far  away." 

"What  other  did  you  think  it  was?"  asked  h^r 
lover,  remarking  something  peculiar  in  her  tone.  "No 
one  has  injured  you  —  no  one  has  insulted  you 
here?" 

"No,  no,"  she  answered;  "hut  he  has  been  thrice 
to  the  cottage  since  he  came  down*  and  I  wish  to  see 
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him  no  more;  for  bis  words  and  manner  please  me 
not  Grood  Martha  saw  him  coming  up  the  stream, 
and  I  ran  away  into  the  wood  to  avoid  him:  still  he 
has  never  done  anght  to  give  me  cause  of  offence." 

^Bnt  who  is  it,  Gertrude?'*  said  her  companion. 
"You  do  not  name  him." 

^It  is  this  young  Lord  Alcester/*  replied  tfae  bir 
girl;  ^^he  who  has  just  succeeded  to  his  grandfather* 
While  file  good  old  lord  was  living,  we  dwelt  in 
peace.  He  never  inquired  who  inhabited  the  cottage. 
Betired  altogether  from  this  busy  world,  he  spent  bis 
later  years  in  preparing  for  another,  by  doing  good  in 
his  own  neighbourhood,  and  all  passed  in  order  and 
tranquilliiy.  But  since  bis  death,  tiiere  has  been  much 
revelling  at  Malwood  Hall,  drunken  servants  and 
followers  quarrelling  and  wrangling  even  to  blows,  at 
tibe  very  church-door,  and  riot  and  confusion  all  over 
the  ndghbourhood." 

"So  Alcester  is  down  here,"  said  her  lover,  mu- 
sing; "I  fear,  sweet  Gertrude,  this  will  not  much 
longer  be  a  place  for  you.  Why  is  it,  —  oh!  why  is 
it,  love,  that  I  must  not  hope  you  will  make  my 
dwelling  your  home?  that  you  will  not  give  me  the 
best  and  strongest  right  to  protect  and  support  you? 
—  why  did  your  mother  write  to  me  that  letter, 
thinking  to  put  an  end  to  hopes  for  ever,  which  will 
never  die  but  with  life,  my  Gertrude?  She  cannot  —  I 
am  sure  she  does  not  —  believe  that  I  have  had  any 
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share  in  the  wrong  done  to  you  and  yoxm]  and  yet 
c^  punishes  me  for  a  fal^r's  fault  Still,  dear  one, 
I  haye  rights  M^hich  I  wiH  not  yield.  The  joy  of 
calling  yott  mine  she  may  deny  me;  hut  no  power  on 
earth  shall  prevent  me  from  protecting  and  defending 
you.  As  your  cousin,  as  your  once-promised  hus- 
band, I  hare  a  title  to  do  that,  and  you  most  not  deny 
it  to  me.** 

*^I  will  not,  Francis,'*  answered  Gerbrnde  Bllcvton, 
after  musing  for  a  few  moments;  **yoo  have  chdma 
upon  me,  —  oh  yes!  and  I  will  admit  them  as  far  as 
I  dare.  You  will  not,  I  am  sure,  ask  me  to  luM  a 
promise  made  under  a  sanction  that  is  now  with- 
drawn; but  still  you  have  strong  claims  under  it, 
Francis;  claims  to  everlasting  love,  attachm^it,  and 
esteem;  and  you  shall  protect  me  in  case  of  need;  you 
shall  watch  over  me,  if  it  can  be  done  without  dis- 
covering my  secret  to  others.  I  see  not  how  it  can 
be,  indeed;  for  if  you  come  often  hith^,  and  I  fear 
you  wiU,  Francis,  inquiries  will  soon  rise  up,  whiA 
may  be  painful  to  you,  and  terrible  to  i&e  in  their 
consequences." 

"Fear  not,  dear  love,  fear  not!"  replied  her  com- 
panion. "I  win  so  frame  my  sdiemes  that  none  but 
you  shall  know  of  my  coming  or  going.  See  you  I 
must,  my  own  sweet  Gertrude;  but  I  will  not  hazard 
aught  which  can  betray  your  abode  to  others;  although 
I  perceive  not,  nor  can  conceive  a  motive,   why  it 
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should  be  ecoicoaled.  Neither  the  harthnefli  of  Ifce 
law,  nor  the  wild  fJEUiatudam  of  the  Yolgar  mob,  nor 
Hbe  fierce  poli<7  of  the  firebrand  Shaftesbiiiy,  would 
afiect  a  gentie  girl  like  you,  even  if  his  power  were 
not  passed  away,  and  the  fmy  of  the  people  abated.'' 

''Oh,  Francis!  ask  me  not  questions  that  I  must 
not  answer,"  said  the  lady;  '4et  us  go  bad^  to  the 
cottage,  for  it  is  growing  dark,  and  I  will  tell  you  all 
tiiat  I  may  tdl;  but  promise  me,  in  retom,  to  ask 
nothing  more." 

'^  Nothing  but  what  is  needful  for  your  salsty," 
answered  her  lover;  '^but  with  Aleester  and  his  loose 
comrades  near,  at  hand,  I  shall  be  uneasy  tUL  I. have 
taken  means  to  ensure  my  Qertsmde  against  insnlt  and 
annoyance.  Xi^ure  her  I  think  they  dare  not,  or  at 
least  they  would  not  dare,  if  they  knew  her  i«nk  and 
^station." 

^ There  is  no  cause,  Francis,"  replied  Gertrude, 
''to  make  yourself  anxious  on  that  account.  His  pre- 
sence may  be  an  annoyance,  it  is  true;  but  I  do  think 
as  one  d^neans  oneself  to  others,  so  are  they  likely  to 
demean  themselves  in  return;  and  I  will  take  care  thiU; 
he  shall  have  no  pretext  for  one  word  &»t  can  be 
offensive  towards  me.  A  simple  Yes  <nr  No  has  hither- 
to been  all  tiaat  he  has  hoard  from  ray  lips,  and  he  irill 
hear  little  more." 

,  The  yotmg  nobleman  held  her  hand  in  his,  and 
gased  at  her  vfitii  a  doidbtful  sinile.     ''^  Alas  I  mj  Qecf 
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Iriide,"  he  said,  ^^jou  little  know  bow  small  ceremony 
is  shown  by  the  nobles  of  a  libertine  court  to  the  mere 
peasant  girl.  Alcester,  I  believe,  is  not  bad  at  heart; 
and,  indeed,  that  he  has  not  insulted  you  already  is 
some  proof  of  it,  as  the  world  goes;  but  I  must  have 
better  secmity  for  you  than  his  forbearance,  or  than 
any  effect  that  cold  demeanor  can  produce  on  him,  and 
such  as  he  is.  I  will  take  care  of  that,  however;  but 
it  will  need  thought  and  care  to  make  your  security- 
compatible  with  the  concealment  you  desire.  Now  let 
us  into  the  cottage;  and,  closing  the  door,  enjoy  one 
hour  of  sweet,  uninterrupted  intercourse,  as  in  other 
days.** 

The  cottage  door  closed  upon  them;  the  rude  boards 
which  served  as  shutters  to  the  casement,  were  put  up 
and  fastened;  and  for  nearly  an  hour  Lord  Francis 
Vipont,  or  Virepont,  as  the  name  was  written  of  old, 
sat  beside  Gertrude  Ellerton,  talking  over  other  days, 
and  hearing  some  detached  portions  of  one  of  those 
sad  tales  which  were  common  in  England  at  a  period 
when  two  low  and  infamous  men,  Oates  and  Bedlow, 
serving  the  passions  and  designs  of  one  higher  but  not 
more  worthy  than  themselves,  in  defiance  of  law,  rea- 
son, honesty,  and  truth,  and  armed  with  nothing  bat 
the  prejudices  and  the  fury  of  a  fanatical  party,  brought 
many  an  honoured  and  noble  head  low;  made  the  pro- 
perty of  the  wealthy,  and  even  the  powerful  a  prey, 
and  sported  with  the  laws  of  the  land  and  the  rights 
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of  Englislimen.  Her  father's  name  Gertrade  never 
mentioned;  but  she  told  how  she  and  her  mother  had 
lived  obscurely  in  London,  in  poverty,  and  almost  in 
want,  i^r  the  sequestration  of  their  large  hereditary 
property,  still  striving  to  mitigate  tbe  rigor  of  their 
adversaries,  and  save  a  portion,  at  least,  of  the  wealth 
whidi  had  once  been  theirs,  till  at  length  the  final 
blow  was  struck,  the  estates  declared  confiscated  to  the 
crown,  and  made  over,  not  without  corruption,  to  the 
father  of  him  who  sat  by  her  side.  On  tbe  latter  point 
she  touched  lightly,  out  of  tenderness  to  one  whose 
spirit  she  knew  had  burned  to  see  his  own  parent  not 
only  refuse  to  support  a  cousin  and  a  friend  against  a 
false  accusation,  but  take  open  part  with  his  persecu* 
tors.  She  then  went  on  to  tell  liim  that  her  mother 
had  gone  to  France  in  the  hope  of  employing  some  in-« 
fluence  which  she  possessed  at  the  court  of  Louis,  as 
a  means  of  working  upon  the  mind  of  the  enthralled 
and  pensioned  King  of  England,  to  make  some  atone- 
ment to  a  family  whom  he  himself  well  knew  to  be 
innocent  of  the  crimes  with  which  its  head  had  been 
diarged.  She  had  a  first  proposed  to  be  absent  but  a 
few  weeks,  but  weeks  had  grown  into  months,  and 
months  into  years  in  her  hopeless  suit,  and  her  daughter 
remained  alone  in  England,  waiting  her  return,  in  a 
lone  cottage,  as  a  peasant  girl. 

Such  is  a  summary  of  the  parts  of  her  story  that 
she  told;  and  Francis  had  much  to  say,  also:  how  he 
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had  inquired,  and  searched,  and  hoped,  and  at  length 
despaired,  but  loved  and  remafaied  constant  still. 

The  servants  and  the  horses  whl<^  he  had  sent  on 
when  be  dismounted  to  walk  up  the  stream,  waited 
long  for  hun  at  the  place  where  he  had  appointed  them 
to  meet  him,  and  the  men  began  to  feel  some  alarm. 
At  length,  however,  he  appeajred,  sprang  into  the 
saddle >  and  was  riding  homeward,  when  some  sounds 
peculiar  and  unpleasant  met  his  ear,  coming  from  the 
neighbouring  park.  He  stopped  to  listen,  but  he  heard 
no  more,  and,  spurring  on,  overtook  shortly  after  s^ 
strange-looking  car,  something  like  a  Boman  chariot, 
with  two  men  in  it,  whose  faces  seemed  in  the  semi-* 
darkness  to  be  quite  black.  They  were  proceeding 
slowly  along  the  road;  and,  passing  them  at;  ^  q.ai<>H 
trot,  he  pursued  his  way. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

T^BS  are  moments  when  the  tumult  even  ol  joyfbl 
thought  becomes  painful,  when  the  heart  requires  to 
stop  and  pant  as  if  from  a  race.  SiMh  was  the  case 
with  Oertrade  EUerton  after  her  lover  had  left  her. 
She  had  seen  him  whom  she  had  not  beheld  lor  more 
than  three  long  years,  whom  she  had  loved  so  dearly, 
whom  she  loved  so  dearly  stilL  To  do  so,  she  had 
violated  no  duty,  she  had  broken  no  promise;  she  had 
nothing  with  wluch  to  reproach  herself  in  the  pleasure 
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that  8lie  lek.  The  joy  was  pure  as  it  was  fall;  but  It 
WEB  orerpowering.  She  covM  scarcdj  beliere  that  it 
was  true.  She  repeated  over  and  o^er  agam,  as  if  to 
assure  herself  of  the  reality,  "He  has  been  hcva!  Ha 
bas  been  seated  beside  me!  His  hand  has  pressed  mise 
and  his  arms  hare  held  me  to  his  heartl"  It  seemed  a 
wild  dream  of  delight;  and  when  tfie  door  had  dosed 
behind  him,  she  felt  like  one  waking  fron  slumberi 
with  aU  the  ol^Jects  of  busy  life  still  dim,  ooafased, 
and  indistinct. 

For  several  minutes  she  sat  wi&  her  hand  pressed 
upon  her  eyes,  that  die  mi^t  still  in  fancy  enjoy  the 
blessing  of  his  presence,  that  she  might  not  see  that 
lie  was  gone,  that  she  might  dwell  upon  the  sweet 
thoughts  he  had  lelt  her.  He  lored  her  still,  as  warmly, 
as  fenreirtly  as  be  had  loTed  her  in  days  of  yore. 

There  was  no  change,  no  alteration;  there  were  the 
same  glowing  words,  the  same  tender  loolka,  the  pres- 
sure of  the  hand,  the  kiss  with  its  ineffable  endear- 
ment    It  was  too  mudi  almost  for  thought. 

Her  old  companion,  who  had  been  the  nurse  of  her 
young  days,  stood  and  gazed  at  her  with  a  smile  of 
load  affection,  but  with  a  sad  look,  too;  and  after  a 
while  she  broke  in  upon  her  Uioughts,  Sajnng,  ^Ah, 
dear  duld;  it  has  made  you  very  happy  to  see  him; 
and  it  would  make  me  very  happy  too,  for  your  sake, 
if  it  were  not  for  thinking  what  my  lady  will  say  — 
tiien,  if  ai^  harm  Aould  happen  of  it.'' 
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^'Nonsense,  nonsense,  Martha,"  re|)lied  G^iirude* 
"What  can  my  mother  say,  but  that  Grod  willed  it? 
Here  we  have  remained  two  long  years  undisturbed, 
and  neither  you  nor  I  could  tell  that  he  would  pass 
here  to-day.  He  found  me:  I  did  not  seek  him;  and 
I  know  my  dear  mother  would  not  reproach  me  for 
that  which  I  could  not  help,  although,  when  he  did 
come,  it  has  given  me  joy  I  little  dreamed  of  when  I 
went  forth  into  the  wood.  However,  I  will  write  to 
and  tell  her  all  immediately,  so  that  she  may  know  the 
whole,  and  direct  me  how  to  act." 

"But  suppose  some  harm  happens  first,  my  bird," 
scdd  the  old  nurse,  with  a  doubtfol  shake  of  the  head. 

"What  harm  can  happen,  Martha?"  asked  the  lady: 
"Did  you  not  hear  him  promise  that  he  would  tell  no 
one;  and  was  the  word  of  Francis  Vipont  ever  brO'.- 
ken?" 

"No,  I  know  he  is  a  good  young  man,"  replied 
Martha;  "but  all  young  men  are  thoughtless." 

"But  he  is  not,"  answered  Gertrude,  boldly;  "he 
is  as  wise  and  prudent  as  he  is  good  and  true.  If  I 
would  place  my  whole  happiness  for  life  in  his  hands, 
surely  I  may  trust  him  in  such  a  thing  as  this  —  bat 
I  will  go  write  to  my  mother." 

She  had  scarcely  risen  from  her  seat,  however,  when 
the  latch  of  the  door  suddenly  rose,  and  some  one 
pushed  hard,  and  then  knocked  on  finding  it  locked. 

"Who  can  it  be?"  said  Gertrude,  in  a  low  tone; 
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'^ask,  Mftrdi,  ask.  I  will  mn  into  the  other  room;  for 
I  will  see  that  man  from  the  hall  no  more.'' 

''Who  is  it  that  knocks  at  this  late  hour?''  said 
Martha,  approadiing  the  door  and  speaking  throngh  it 

^Let  me  in,  for  Heaven's  sake!"  answered  a  voice 
from  without;  ^I  have  heen  hadlj  wounded  by  a  num- 
ber of  ruMans,  and  I  nmst  staundi  the  blood  which  is 
draining  mj  life  away." 

''Ay,  but  you  may  be  a  cheat,"  said  Martha,  '^and 
wish  to  get  in  to  rob  us." 

"1  am  no  cheat,"  replied  a  voice,  faintly;  "nor 
robber  either.  In  Christian  charity  let  me  in,  and  help 
me — look  from  the  window  and  you  will  see." 

"Let  him  in,  Martha,  let  him  in,"  cried  Grertrnde^ 
adyancing  from  the  room  behind;  "we  must  give  help, 
if  we  would  hope  for  it." 

"Nay,  but  dear  lady,"  said  the  old  woman;  "sup^ 
pose — " 

"I  will  run  the  risk,"  answered  Gertrude;  and  with 
h^  own  hands  she  drew  back  the  bolt,  and  unlocked 
the  door. 

The  moment  that  it  was  open,  a  man  who  stood 
without,  apparently  of  three  or  four  and  thirty  years 
•of  age,  threw  off  a  horse's  bridle  which  was  over  his 
arm,  and  with  a  slow  step  entered  the  cottage.  He 
was  covered  with  a  wrapping  doak  which  concealed 
his  dress,  but  the  long  glossy  black  beard  and  hair 
Ming  in  curis  over  his  ehoulders,  seemed  to  show  that 
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he  was  m>fe  a  aatite  of  the  land;  and  both  Martha  and' 
Gertrude  dfew  a  step  back  and  gaeed  at  him  with  some 
surprise. 

'^Thaaks,  thanks,"  he  said,  weatiag  himself  in  the 
old  woman's  (diair  near  the  door.  ^'I  am  not  badly 
hurt^  if  I  can  stop  the  bleeding  of  the  wonnd.'^ 

"Where  is  it,"  cried  Gertrude,  appcoadiing;  for 
she  saw  clearly  by  the  bloody  print  of  hiB  lootete^  oa 
the  floor  that  the  tale  of  his  being  wounded  wtus  but 
too  true.     "Here,  bring  the  light,  Martha" 

"First  close  the  door  and  bolt  it,"  said  the  juggler; 
"I  have  put  them  to  flight,  but  they  may  retitm*  The 
wound  is  here,  lair  creature;"  he  ccmtinued,  raiedng  his 
eyes  to  Gertrude's  face,  and  throwing  off  im  doak, 
while  the  old  woman  fastened  carekdly  the  door:  "her^ 
close  by  the  right  arm.  The  sword  has  cfut  some  large 
vessel.  Look  and  tell  n^,  whether  ih»  blood  flows  forth 
in  an  even  stream,  or  with  a  sharp  pulse." 

"Let  me  undo  your  vest,**  fiaid  Gertrude,  untying 
(the  loops  with  eoger  and  trembling  hands,  and  throwing 
back  his  gory  shirt  collar.  "With  an  even  stream," 
she  added,  when  his  broad  chest  was  exposed,  ^'but 
strong  and  dark." 

"  Then  Uiere  is  no  great  harm  done,"  said  the  jugglec 
"Have  you  «  'kerchief,  bright  creature?" 

"Yes;  heore,  here,"  said  Gertrnde,  taking  one  &q«i 
the  table. 

"  JS^ow,  tie  it  tight  round  my  airtn^  as  near  the  should^ 
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as  may  be,"  cootiiuied  the  juggler.  ^^Ti^t — tig^iv-* 
titter  stilL  —  There,  do  you  see?  the  blood  eiops  in- 
stanlfy." 

^I  have  some  vnhieraiy  belm,"  said  old  Martha, 
"{Mrepared  bj  mj  dear  ladj's  own  hande:  a  eorereign 
rraiedy  for  all  cute  and  woonde*" 

^'  Three  strips  of  plain  waxen  {faster  were  iar  better," 
aaid  the  juggle. 

"That  joa  can  have  too/'  rcgoined  the  old  Biinie; 
"I  always  have  some  ready,  in  ease  tiie  dear  diild 
^onld  cut  her  hand." 

"Prudent  precaution,''  «aid  the  jug^r;  ^but  fetch 
it  quick,  good  dame,  for  the  wound  still  bleeds  a  litde, 
and  Ihui  tight  'kercidef  numbs  tty  ann.'' 

The  old  woman  ran  into  the  other  room,  and  wheii 
libe  returned,  the  jtt^ler  looked  up  to  Gertrude,  with 
a  smile,  saying,  "Now,  if  those  fair  fingers  would  close 
those  gaping  Hps,  i^hich  in  ten  minutes  more  itt^bt 
kiYe  let  out  my  life's  Ibst  dnof^,  while  the  good  dame 
bats  some  strips  and  h<^s  ihem  lo  tibe  candle  tiM  t2iey 
are  soft,  you  will  have  performed  a  cure  worthy  of  a 
surgeob  of  re»own." 

"Had  I  not  better  pour  some  balm  on  first?"  said 
Martha,  Whh  the  bottte  in  h^  hand. 

"No,  no,"  afiswered  tiie  }iiggkr;  "ate  blood  is  the 
best  bahni  for  it  is  of  natnre's  own  i^^yiEaing/' 

The  old  wbnian  seetned  a  little  mortified;  but,  never* 
iMeas  ^e  strijie  of  pliasilir  ire^e  soOti  cut  and  wiEuaned^ 
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and  with  them  the  lips  of  the  wound  drawn  dose  to* 
gether  and  fastened,  with  a  covering  over  alL 

"Now  slacken  the  'kerchief  a  little,"  said  the  juggler, 
— *'a  very  little,  that  we  may  make  sure  the  blood  flows 
in  its  own  channel  again,  and  does  not  let^  forth  like 
a  school-boy  at  his  play  hour.  —  There,  that  will  do; — : 
methinks  it  is  quite  stopped." 

"It  would  seem  so,"  answered  Gertrude;  "but  yet 
I  should  fear  that  any  movement  of  your  arm  would 
make  it  break  out  again." 

"Nay,  I  will  fight  no  more  to-night,  if  I  can  help 
it,"  was  the  juggler's  reply.  "The  pitiful  villains!  to 
piet  six  or  seven  of  them  upon  a  single  man!" 

"But  what  became  of  them?"  asked  Gertrude;  "and 
how  did  you  esci^e?" 

*'Two  of  them  >rere  in  the  river  when  lleft  them,'* 
answered  the  juggler;  "one  I  think  will  not  use  hia 
right  hand  again  for  fifty  years  at  least;  and  another  has 
a  cut  across  his  nose  and  cheek,  by  w^hich  you  will  be 
able  to  know  Lord  Howard  of  Escrick  to  the  end  of 
his  days." 

"Lord  Howard!"  ezdaimed  Gt^rtriide,  "aikL  did  a 
nobleman  really  do  so  base  an  act?" 

"Ay,"  said  the  jnggler,  "noble  men  will  often  do 
very  ignoble  acts — especially  the  slaves  and  sycophants 
of  a  court*  The  way  it  happened,  as  well  as  I  caa 
divine,  was  simply  this.  He  ordered  his  lackeys  to  beat 
me  with  their  whips;  and  finding  tha^  four  wore  not 
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enough  for  that,  and  thai  two  of  his  men  were  down^ 
he  and  his  Mend  charged  me  with  their  swords." 

''But  what  was  the  offence?"  asked  Glertrude. 

''The  greatest  offence  of  all,  to  a  great  man  or 
a  courtier,"  answered  the  juggler.  "Truth,  hri^i 
creature!  It  is  the  touchstone  to  judge  men's  qualities 
by;  I  always  try  it  upon  new  acquaintances,  and  I  will 
essay  it  with  you  before  I  go." 

"I  fear  it  not,"  answered  Gertrude,  with  a  laugh. 
"To  be  told  the  truth  can  never  do  us  harm." 

"And  yet  it  may  be  fearful  to  hear,"  rejoined  the 
juggler. 

"Not  to  me,"  said  Grertrude. 

"Well,  then,  slacken  the  'kerchief  a  little  more," 
cried  the  juggler,  "and  bend  down  your  ear." 

Gertrude  did  so;  and,  as  soon  as  she  had  loosened 
the  handkerchief  and  fast^ed  it  again,  her  strange 
guest  whispered  a  word  or  two  which  caused  her  to 
start  back  with  an  exclamation  of  surprise,  and  a  cheek 
Bnddenly  pale. 

"What  said  you,  Sir?"  she  exchdmed. 

The  juggler  put  a  finger  of  his  left  hand  to  his  lips, 
and  replied,  "I  told  you  truth,  fair  lady.  No  masque- 
rade can  blind  my  eyes,  Gertrude  EUerton." 

"  Gracious  mercy ! "  cried  old  Martha.  "  What  manner 

ef  man  are  you?"    But  the  juggler  made  no  reply,  for 

he  was  sitting  with  his  eyes  bent  down  upon  the  floor 

in  deep  thought. 

Ruiselh  /.  4 
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€rertrude  and  the  old  woman  stood  and  gazed  at 
him:  the  one  with  a  look  of  intense  inquiry;  the  other 
with  the  mere  expression  of  wonder;  but  at  length  the 
young  lady  laid  her  fair  hand  gently  on  his  arm  and 
said,  "Will  you  not  tell  me  more?  You  who  know  so 
mndi,  can  go  farther  stilL" 

"I  can  and  will,"  replied  the  juggler,  "for  it  is 
necessary.  At  the  present  moment,  indeed,  I  know  not 
weU  how  to  act  It  is  nearly  six  miles  to  the  neigh- 
bouring town.  If  I  mount  and  ride  away,  this  wound, 
with  the  slight  stress  upon  it  may  break  forth  again, 
and  yet  there  are  those  who  expect  me,  and  will  wonder 
at  my  absence,  if  I  stay." 

"Oh,  good  sooth  I  you  cannot  stay  here,"  cried 
Martha,  warmly.  "We  cannot  have  a  man  abiding  in 
our  cottage  all  night,  master.    That  were  unseemly." 

The  juggler  laughed.  "By  my  faith!  good  woman," 
he  said,  "your  reputation  would  be  in  sad  peril  to  keep 
me,  and  your  strength  would  be  more  than  it  seems  to 
send  me  forth,  if  I  were  pleased  to  stay.  Methinks, 
however,  what  may  befit  your  lady  may  befit  you;  and 
I  have  a  word  or  two  for  her  private  ear,  after  which 
she  shall  herself  decide.  Pr'ythee,  give  us  a  litde  room. 
This  chamber  is  somewhat  close  for  three." 

"Gro,  good  Martha,  go,"  said  Grertmde,  "light  the 
lamp,  and  take  it  into  the  other  room.  There  is  some 
metheglin  and  some  barley  bread.  Let  us  have  it  pre* 
sently.     This  gentleman  has  need  of  refreshment." 
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^^Meth^lin  and  bread!"  said  the  juggler,  muBing— 
^bnt  poor  food  for  such  as  70U,  sweet  lady;  but  still 
many  a  noble  lip  has  tasted  worse,  and  I  shall  be 
thankful  for  both  meat  and  drink." 

While  he  was  speaking,  old  Martha  lifted  the  lamp 
and  withdrew,  muttering,  ^^Well,  bird,  well!  But  I 
do  think  old  heads  should  cool  young  counsels." 

Grertrude  heeded  her  not;  and  remained  alone  with 
the  juggler,  tiU  her  good  nurse's  patience  being  ex- 
hausted, she  re-entered  uncalled  for,  bearing  the  viands 
for  which  she  had  been  sent. 

^^Then  I  wiU  remain,"  said  the  visitor,  as  the  old 
woman  entered.  ^'Doubtless  my  people  wOl  comfort 
themselves,  and  wait  till  I  come;  for  they  have  gold  in 
their  pockets,  and  wiU  fare  welL  *Good  cheer  maketh 
men  forget  old  friends,'  says  a  country  proverb;  and 
my  course  is  so  often  erratic,  that  they  will  not  iaaicy 
me  dead  or  lost  if  I  remain  absent  from  them  one  night. 
Pot  yourself  to  no  trouble  for  me,  however,  dear  lady, 
for  this  chair  is  bed  enough  for  one  night;  and  I  have 
often  slept  on  worse." 

"No,  but  you  are  wounded,"  said  Grertrude;  "it 
will  be  easily  managed  to  lodge  you  better.  In  that 
little  room  behind  —  the  kitchen  of  my  palace  —  there 
is  a  bed  where  my  good  Martha  sleeps.  For  this  night 
she  shall  sleep  with  me,  if  she  does  not  mind;  and  you 
shall  have  repose  to  let  your  wound  close  quietly." 

"Oh,  I  mind  not,   my  bird,"    answered  the  old 
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woman  to  the  p«rt  of  Gertrude's  speech  that  referred 
to  her.  ^'It  is  not  the  first  tmie  you  have  slept  witb 
me,  Grod  wot!  Many  a  time  you  have  lain  upon  my 
arm  when  you  were  not  mudi  more  than  two  spana 
long;  but  what  I  do  not  like,  is  to  have  a  strange  man 
in  the  house  all  night  —  with  such  a  benrd,  too*" 

"The  beard  will  not  hurt  you,  good  dame,"  said 
the  juggler;  "and  to  me  it  does  mudi  good.  I  thought 
not,  when  I  nursed  my  budding  moustachioes  as  a  raw 
lad,  that  they  would  ever  prove  so  serviceable  to  theijf 
master;  and  as  to  having  a  man  in  the  house,  he  mighty 
perdbance,  prove  a  more  useful  piece  of  furmture  than 
a  wooden  horse.  This  lady  has  tended  me  kindly  — - 
i  owe  her  much;  and  Christian  charity  goes  never  uii* 
rewarded.  But  1  can  be  grateful,  too;  and  I  vow  be* 
fore  Heaven  that  I  will  not  rest  satisfied  till  I  have 
done  her  some  good  service.  You  laugh,  good  dame," 
he  continued,  advancing  to  the  table,  and  taking  up 
the  barley  bread  in  his  hand.  "You  lai^h,  as  if  yon 
thou^t  I  should  never  have  power  to  serve  her.  But 
mark  me,  I  am  no  ordinary  man,  and  I  will  find  some 
occasion  to  aid,  protect,  or  befriend  her,  as  sure  as 
you  put  a  golden  guinea  in  the  heart  ol  this  barlej 
loal" 

"I  put  one!  Lord  *a  mercy!  the  man  's  mad!"  cried 
the  <^  woman*  "I  have  not  seen  one  for  this  montli, 
and  fi^all  not  till  the  grocer  at  Wincombe  sends  us  our 
JUttle  pittance,  from  my  lady,  on  Saturday  night  next.'* 
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''Do  you  dare  to  tell  me/'  said  the  juggkri  grayelyi 
"that  when  70a  kneaded  the  dough  you  did  not  Blip  a 
guinea  in?  Well,  your  lady  Bhall  be  the  judge.  Take 
the  knife  yourself,  and  out  the  loaf  across  and  across. 
Mind  you  make  it  an  exact  crosa,  and  you  will  see 
niietfaer  I  be  a  true  man  or  not." 

Old  Martha  snatcdied  the  bread  shatpfy  from  his 
hand,  and  cut  it  partly  through;  but  when  a  little 
beyond  the  middle,  the  edge  of  tbe  knife  strudc  against 
something  hard,  and  she  began  to  diake. 

^Cut  from  the  other  side,"  said  the  juggler;  and 
^en  she  did  so  tiie  loaf  fell  in  two ,  exposing  a  gold 
piece  imbedded  in  the  crumb.  Poor  Martha  remained 
for  a  minute  gazing  in  silent  amazement  at  llie  two 
halves  of  the  loaf,  wbich  she  continued  to  hold  apart 
in  her  trembling  hands,  while  €rertrude  watdied  her, 
smiling. 

"It  is  fwry  gold!"  she  cried  at  length,  dropping 
the  bread  upon  the  table. 

"It  is  a  good  sound  guinea,  coined  in  the  blessed 
Martyr's  reign,"  replied  the  juggler.  "Take  your 
money,  my  good  woman,  and  give  me  some  bread." 

"It  is  not  mine,  Sir,"  replied  Martha,  with  a  re- 
verent tone.     "How  it  got  in  I  cannot  telL" 

"Yes,  it  is  yours,"  answered  the  juggler)  "trouble 
yourself  not  as  to  how  it  came  there:  but  tor  the  future, 
remember  mto  with  l<Mig  beards  can  do  more  ihaxx  otiier 
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men,  thon^  they  cannot  bear  hunger  and  thirst;  and 
I  suflfer  both." 

Grertrade  sat  down  to  the  table,  and  gave  him  the 
bread  and  the  metheglin  mingled  with  water,  for  he 
would  not  taste  it  plain;  and,  after  remaining  almost 
silent  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  the  juggler  took  some 
of  the  fragments  of  ihe  bread,  and  going  to  the  door, 
opened  it,  and  whistled.  A  horse's  head,  beautiful  in 
shape,  and  with  a  fiery  eye,  was  instantly  thrust  in, 
searching  in  his  hand  for  food.  When  it  had  eaten  the 
bread,  he  loosened  the  saddle-girths,  patted  it  kindly, 
then  spoke  to  it  in  a  strange  tongue,  and  immediatdiy 
the  beast  cantered  off,  the  sound  of  its  steps  tending 
to  the  wood  above. 

"It  is  strange,"  said  the  juggler,  turning  into  the 
cottage  again,  and  bolting  the  door,  "in  what  occu- 
pation a  busy  mind  will  find  employment  when  deprived 
of  its  accustomed  objects.  In  teaching  that  fine  beast 
to  understand  me  almost  like  a  child,  I  have  solaced 
many,  a  weary  hour  —  but  I  will  not  detain  you  from 
your  rest,  dear  lady.  It  were  well,  my  good  Martha, 
if  that  blood  upon  the  floor  were  washed  away  ere 
morning.  As  for  that  without,  it  will  rain  hard  before 
morning,  and  all  will  be  clear.  Would  to  God  that  all 
blood  unnecessarily  shed  could  be  so  easily  efiacedl 
Grood-night,  Grertrude." 

Old  Martha  lighted  him  to  the  room  beyond,  and 
then  returned,  eager  to  ask  questions;  but  Gertanide 
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had  already  ascended  the  little  wooden  stairs  which  led 
direct  from  the  front-room  of  the  cottage  to  her  chamber 
aboye.  The  good  old  nnrse  seemed  inclined  to  follow^ 
bnt  two  matters  detained  her  below  for  a  few  minutes. 
First,  she  washed  carefnllj  out  all  marks  of  blood  from 
the  floor,  and  from  tiie  wooden  diair  on  which  the 
juggler  had  at  first  been  seated;  and  she  then  looked 
wistfully  at  the  guinea,  which  still  lay  upon  the  table* 
She  had  many  donbts  about  it;  but  she  thought  there 
conld  be  no  harm  in  examining  it  more  doselj,  and 
she  took  it  up.  It  looked  bright  and  shining,  and  felt 
heavy,  and  yet  pleasant  in  the  hand.  The  guinea  found 
its  way  into  the  large  pocket  at  her  side;  and  then  she 
slowly  mounted  the  stairs,  after  seeing  that  the  door 
was  quite  secure* 

CHAPTER  V. 

It  had  rained  hard  from  midnight  till  towards  four 
o'dock  in  the  morning.  It  was  not  an  ordinaiy  rain, 
for  it  came  without  one  indication  of  an  approaching 
alteration  of  weather  apparent  to  any  but  eyes  ac- 
customed to  watch  the  most  minute  signs  of  meteoric 
diange.  The  sun  had  set  in  splendour;  the  faint  clouds 
which  crossed  the  sky  here  and  there  hardly  hid  a  ray 
of  his  departing  light;  the  gold  predominated  oyer  the 
purple;  no  watery  beams  tinged  the  eenith  with  red; 
and  the  wind  at  eyen-dose  was  to  the  north.     To- 
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wards  eleven,  boweyer,  the  breeze  shifted  to  ^%e  south- 
west, and  began  to  sigh  and  sob  like  a  hysterical  girl, 
and  iMdL  and  fast  the  soft  masses  of  vapour  rolled  up, 
hiding  die  moon  and  stars.  Then  began  to  fall  thin, 
small  drops,  the  advance-guard  of  the  storm,  and  the 
blast  shrieked  amongst  the  trees  as  if  tormented  by 
the  waterj  demons  that  rode  it  through  the  world. 
Down,  sweeping  and  pattering,  and  hissing  on  tiie 
pardied  ground  then  fell  the  torrents  of  rain,  beating 
loudlj  ai  doors  and  casements  for  entrance,  and  bubbling 
on  tiie  surface  of  the  agitated  stream.  From  the  hill* 
side  poured  forth  torrents  loaded  with  leaves 'torn  off 
hj  the  ruthless  storm;  and  one  very  flat  meadow  or  even 
piece  of  road,  large  pools  were  formed,  before  the 
thirsty  earth  could  drink  up  the  moisture  for  which  it 
had  longed  for  weeks.  Still  the  wind  howled  in  fierce- 
and  sudden  gusts,  sinking  down  and  then  starting  up 
again  in  fury,  like  a  newly-caged  wild  beast;  and  Ger- 
trude, as  she  lay  and  listened  to  the  tempest,  thought 
of  the  wanderer  without  a  home,  the  housdess  beggar, 
the  child  of  want  and  woe,  and  raised  to  heaven  for 
others  the  voice  which  in  dire  distress  had  often  pleaded 
for  herself  and  those  sbe  loved  She  might  feel  that — 
eve^  Impoverished  and  deprived  as  was  her  house, 
fallen  from  high  estate,  and  deprived  of  long  accustomed 
wealth  —  many  comforts  and  blessings  were  still  left 
to  her  and  hers,  but  she  could  not  enjoy  them  when 
she  thought  of  how  many  suffered  even  tlien.  Towards 
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two  in  the  morning,  howerer,  there  came  a  lull:  the 
gostB  of  wind  grew  more  gentle  —  softened  down  — 
mbflided;  and  nonght  was  heard  Irat  the  low  nmrmured 
feffing  of  the  rain,  and  the  musical  dropping  of  the 
eaves.  Slnmher  stole  over  the  sweet  girl's  eyes  again, 
and  she  dreamed  of  him  she  lored,  and  was  happy. 

At  four  the  rain  ceased,  and  shortly  after  the  sky 
grew  grey;  light  mottled  clouds  fledied  the  wide  ex- 
panse overhead;  and  socm,  catdiing  the  early  rays  of 
Ae  yet  hidden  snn,  they  glowed  in  the  rose-c<doured 
li^t,  like  the  plumage  on  the  breast  of  some  strange 
beai^fnl  bird.  The  vapour  ascended  lightly  and  fast, 
«iid  by  the  time  that  the  sun  began  to  pour  the  foil 
tide  of  gc^den  splendour  down  the  valley,  not  a  ti*aoe 
of  storm  was  to  be  seen  on  high. 

Not  80  on  the  earth.  There,  vestiges  of  the  tempest 
were  found  everywhere;  in  the  turbid  and  rushing 
stream,  lat^  so  limpid  and  soft  —  in  the  scattered 
leaves  and  ^*agments  of  broken  boughs  —  on  the  hill- 
^e  cha&ndled  by  water  courses  and  strewed  by  washed- 
down  sand.  The  grass,  too,  almost  white  with  the 
load  of  drops,  as  if  a  hoar-frost  had  fallen  upon  it, 
showed  how  the  rain  had  come  down,  first  heavy  and 
large,  then  soft  and  thick;  and  the  still-dropping  trees 
told  that  the  clouds  had  not  long  passed  away. 

As  the  morning  advanced,  a  new  change  came  over 
the  scene.  The  sun  gained  power;  the  trees  ceased  to 
drop;  the  river  worked  itself  clear;  all  seemed  bright 
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and  fre&h,  though  the  abundant  moisture,  rising  in  a 
thin  vapour,  brought  a  filmy  veil  over  the  lower  valleys, 
softening  all  the  features  of  the  landscape.  The  birds, 
too  broke  out  in  song,  and  the  whole  world  was 
musicaL 

It  was  not  much  after  six  when,  with  a  slow  and 
sauntering  step,  Robert  Lord  Alcester  approached  the 
cottage  inhabited  by  Grertrude  Ellerton,  and  tried  the 
door.  It  was  dose  fastened,  however,  and  he  walked 
away;  but  he  went  not  far.  Seating  himself  on  the 
railing  of  the  little  bridge,  he  waited  for  the  rising  of 
the  cottagers;  and  his  fancy  painted  Gertrude  in  her 
morning  beauty,  fresh  from  the  reviving  power  of  sleep. 
For  a  moment  or  two  he  would  gaze  into  the  water 
as  it  hurried  past,  but  ever  and  anon  he  raised  his 
eyes  to  the  cottage  to  catch  the  first  sight  of  her 
for  whom  he  felt  a  growing  passion.  He  heard  the 
window  of  the  upper  room  open,  and  looked  up;  but 
he  saw  not  Gertrude,  for  it  was  closed  again  imme- 
^ately.  He  waited  a  little  longer  with  some  impa- 
tience for  the  opening  of  the  lower  window  and  the 
door,  but  they  remained  shut,  and  walking  up  at 
length,  he  lifted  the  latch  and  knocked  for  admission* 

"Who  is  there?"  demanded  the  voice  of  old  Martha 
Hennage. 

"It  is  I,  Lord  Alcester,"  answered  the  young 
nobleman. 

"Well,  lord  or  no   lord,  you  cannot  come  in  at 
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present ,*'  was  the  reply;  and  with  pride  somewhat  of- 
fended, he  paused  bj  the  door,  saying  to  himsdf  -— 
"I  wiii  get  in,  at  all  events." 

He  heard  persons  moving,  and  voices  speaking  low 
within;  and  he  began  to  think  that  he  was  not  so  fa- 
vonred  a  visitor  as  he  wished  to  be.  Then  his  impa- 
tience mastered  him  again,  and  he  knocked  once  more, 
saying,  "Open  the  door,  good  woman;  I  wish  to  speak 
with  you." 

"Wait  a  minute,  then,  my  good  lord,"  said  Martha, 
slowly  taking  down  the  rude  shutter  from  the  lattice; 
"you  come  mighty  early  of  a  morning!"  and  with  tardy 
steps,  and  long  delay,  she  at  length  approached  the 
door  and  opened  it. 

When  the  peer  entered,  he  saw  before  him  the  love- 
ly form  of  Gertrude  taking  her  spinning-wheel  from 
the  window,  as  if  about  to  begin  her  daily  task;  but 
his  first  feeling  of  irritation  found  voice,  and  he  turned 
somewhat  haughtily  to  Martha,  —  "You  were  very' 
slow  in  giving  me  admission." 

"I  never  yet  did  hear,"  answered  the  old  dame, 
boldly,  "that  I  was  bound  to  open  my  own  cottage- 
door  to  any  one,  be  he  lord  or  simple  man,  a  minute 
before  it  suits  me." 

"Pshaw I"  said  Lord  Alcester,  with  a  laugh,  "you 
have  grown  sour  with  time,  good  dame.  Here  are 
sweeter  looks,  and,  I  trust,  sweeter  words.  How  goes 
it  with  you,  pretty  mistress  Alice?" 
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'^Wi^,  Sir,  I  thank  you,"  replied  Gertrude,  seat-' 
ing  JberaeU ,  and  taking  ih^  thread  in  her  hand. 

''Nay,  leave  that  dull  work,  and  take  a  better  task 
in  hand." 

"I  know  no  better  task,  my  lord,"  said  Gertrude, 
coldly,  *'than  doing  what  is  my  duty  to  do." 

"But  a  poor  duty,"  said  the  peer,  approaching  and 
sitting  down  beside  her.  "A  pleasanter  task,  methinks, 
woidd  be  to  come  forth  and  take  a  walk  with  me  tliis 
bright  morning.  The  world  has  put  on  smiles,  after 
the  tears  of  last  night;  as  a  lovely  creature  like  your- 
self, after  pouting  at  her  lover's  freedom,  laughs  gay 
forgiveness  at  him  from  her  racGant  eyes." 

"My  lord,  you  are  a  gentleman  of  high  estate," 
said  Grertrude,  in  the  same  tone  she  had  before  used} 
"la  poor  girl  of  very  humble  degree.  It  befits  not 
you  to  take  walks  with  me,  and  still  less  me  to  walk 
•with  you." 

"Love  levels  all  degrees,"  said  Lord  Alcester,  ga- 
zing at  her  tenderly. 

"It  must  be  mutual  love,  then,"  answered  Ger- 
trude, "which  is  not  the  case  here." 

"Oh,  let  me  try  to  make  it  so,"  said  Lord  Al- 
cester; "for  no  woman  whom  I  ever  behdd  have  I  felt 
what  I  feel  for  you."  But  the  peer  was  interrupted 
suddenly. 

"What,  not  for  Henrietta  Compton?"  said  a  shrill 
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voice,  apparently  Bpenkiag  in  at  the  window,  and 
ending  with  a  low  laugh. 

Lord  Alcester  instantly  started  on  his  feet  and 
darted  to  the  casement;  hut  all  was  clear  before  the 
house;  the  grassy  slope,  the  stream,  the  meadow  by 
its  side,  the  cross  road  and  the  path,  were  all  before 
him,  but  no  human  form  was  to  be  seen.  "It  is 
strange,"  he  said,  returning;  "I  thought  I  heard  some 
one  speak.** 

"Perhaps  your  own  conscience,  my  good  lord,*' 
replied  old  Martha;  "for  I  am  sure  a  man's  conscience 
ought  to  sting  him  when  he  comes  labouring  to  mis- 
lead and  ruin  an  innocent  girl  like  my  poor  grand- 
child." 

"Mislead  and  ruin  her  I"  cried  the  nobleman,  "1 
would  sooner  ruin  myself  I  I  seek  to  lead  her  to  happi- 
ness and  splendour;  to  make  her  the  queen  of  my 
heart,  and  tlie  mistress  of  my  household  and  my  for-* 
tune.  What  thot^h  a  mere  form  —  an  idle  ceremony 
be  wanting^  I  will  bind  mysdf  to  her  by  all  vows  that 
it  is  possible  for  me  to  take,  and  be  constant  to  her 
throi^  Hfe;"' 

"As  constant  as  you  hare  been  to  others,'*  said 
the  same  voice  which  had  before  spoken;  seCTQing  this 
time  to  cone  from  the  door. 

Lord  Alcester  darted  out  and  walked  with  hasty 
^ps  round  the  cottage.  He  could  see  nobody,  how- 
ever, and  he  returned  irritable  and  gloon^y. 
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'      ^*Is  there  any  one  in  that  room?"  he  demanded, 
pointing  with  a  quick  gestore  to  the  opposite  door. 

"No!"  answered  the  woman,  boldly;  "but  I  should 
think  it  was  little  business  of  yours  if  there  were." 

"I  will  see,  at  all  events,"  replied  Lord  Alcester; 
and  striding  to  the  door,  he  threw  it  open.  The  rooia 
seemed  perfectly  vacant  of  any  human  thing;  and  re- 
turning to  Gertrude's  side,  he  sat  and  mused  sternly 
for  a  minute,  and  then  resumed  the  topic  of  his  love, 
saying,  "I  offer  you,  dear  girl,  all  I  have  to  give — 
wealth,  pleasure,  a  heart  that  loves  you  with  unceasing 
devotion  and  affection." 

"With  dishonour  and  shame!"  answered  Gertrude^ 
*'but,  my  lord,  it  is  in  vain  — " 

"Hush!  hush!  —  hear  me  out!"  cried  Lord  Al- 
cester. "How  many  a  girl  of  far  higher  station  than 
yourself  would  rejoice  at  the  bare  prospect  of  what  I 
now  propose?  If  I  wed  you  not  at  the  altar, 
you  shall  have  my  most  solemn  vows,  and  a  bond 
under  my  hand  for  a  dower  which  might  befit  any 
lady  in  the  land;  you  shall  have  wherewithal  to  en-* 
rich  this  good  old  dame,  and  spare  her  all  labour 
and  anxiety  for  ever;  and  you  shall  possess  my  whole 
heart  and  affections,  and  rule  my  conduct  as  a  queen. 
Why  do  you  smile  so  scornfully?" 

"Because,  my  lord,  as  I  told  you,  it  is  all  in 
vain,"  answered  Gkrtmde. 
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"In  Tain!  —  wliy  so?"  cried  Lord  Alce6ter,  try- 
ing to  take  her  hand,  and  pressing  closer  to  her  side. 

Grertmde  rose  and  drew  back,  giving  him  a  look  of 
indignant  contempt  "Tou  force  me  to  speak  harsh 
words,"  she  said;  "it  is  not  only  in  vain,  but  worse 
than  in  vain; — it  is  insulting;  and  I  see  I  must  speak 
plainly,  that  I  may  not  subject  myself  to  farther  offence. 
Understand,  then.  Lord  Alcester,  that  even  were  not 
your  proposals  odious  and  degrading,  yOu  yourself  are 
personally  disagreeable  to  me.  Did  you  offer  me  your 
hand,  poor  and  humble  as  I  am,  I  would  reject  it; 
with  less  scorn  perhaps,  but  as  much  finnness  as  I  re- 
ject the  base  offer  you  make." 

Lord  Alcester  had  risen  also,  and  her  look  and 
manner  stung  him  even  more  than  her  words.  Love 
and  anger,  however,  are  perfectly  compatible;  and  her 
exceeding  beauty,  heightened  by  the  flushed  cheek  and 
sparkling  eye,  seemed  to  increase  the  passion  which  he 
felt,  even  while  she  repelled  him.  The  desire  to  pun-* 
ish  what  he  called  her  insolence ,  did  not  at  all  skake 
his  determination  to  possess  her  by  any  means,  or 
at  any  price;  and  the  knowledge,  too,  that  in  conver- 
sation with  his  libertine  companions  he  had  boasted 
she  should  be  his,  drove  him  resolutely  on  his  course. 

"So,  So,  proud  beauty!"  he  exclaimed,  "you  have 
well  learned  the  value  of  your  charms,  it  seems.  I 
have  heard  you  to  an  end,  now  hear  me.  Tou  shall 
be  mine!     I  will  And  means  to  bow  that  haughty  spi- 
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rit,  and  nhow  you  tbat  my  station  is  not  to  be  scorned 
and  indtdted  by  a  cottage  girl,  however  Mr  she  may 
be.  Willing  or  unwilUng,  I  tell  you,  you  shall  be 
mine;  and  you  shall  think  yourself  happy  if  by  any 
skill  you  can  retain  that  lore  which  you  now  contemn* 
Come  up  to  Malwood  Hall  at  fire  o'dock  this  evening.** 

"I  certainly  will  not,"  replied  Gertrude. 

''Then  I  will  come  and  take  you,"  said  Lord  Al- 
oester;  ''and  do  not  think  to  escape  me;  for  every 
ftvenue  to  your  dwelling  shall  be  so  guarded  that  flight 
will  be  impossible.  I  give  you  till  five  to  make  up 
your  mind:  to  soften  your  tone,  and  to  bend  your 
proud  spirit.  But  if  you  are  not  at  Malwood  Hall  by 
that  hour,  I  repeat,  I  will  come  and  take  you;  and 
at  the  same  time,  I  will  find  and  punish  your  excellent 
prompter  without,  if  he  be  upon  my  lands,  be  you  as^ 
sured." 

"1  do  not  believe  you,  my  lord,"  replied  Grer- 
trude,  with  a  pale  cheek;  "I  do  not  believe  you  would 
violate  the  laws  of  the  land." 

"I  will  violate  no  laws,"  said  Lord  Alcester,  with 
a  meaning  smile;  "you  shall  have  no  hold  upon  me 
there,  lady,  for  aught  that  I  do.  You  are  upon  my 
estate  here,  as  a  tenant,  paying  no  rent,  and  have  been 
Bo  for  two  or  three  years,  I  understand.  This  must 
bo  inquired  into;  imd,  until  it  is,  you  sojourn  safely  at 
Malwood  Hall."  . 

"What  you  say  is  not  true,  you  bad  lord!"  cried 
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Mwrtha.  '^Thtf  i»  no^  your  oal»t«;  ndlber  thia  cot- 
tage, nor  the  groimd  on  which  it  stands,  nor  the  gar* 
dan^  nor  the  green  award  before  Hie  door.  I  hold  them 
of  bettor  people  than  700." 

^It  is  possible  it  may  be  so/'  said  Lord  Alcester^ 
assuming  a  cold  and  indifferent  tone;  ^^bat  all  that 
moat  be  proved  in  law;  and  nntil  it  i/B,  I  shall  keep 
this  pretty  bird  as  a  sort  of  hostage,  to  insure  that  I 
am  not  wronged.  Before  this  fair  suit  between  us  is 
decided,  methinks  I  shall  have  time  to  tame  the  wild, 
fluttering  thing.  Think  better  of  it,  Alice,  —  think 
better  of  it,*'  he  added,  approaching  nearer  to  her,  and 
speaking  in  a  low  voice;  ''cast  not  away  the  heart  that 
loves  jou;  drive  me  not  to  do  things  abhorrent  to  my- 
self; but  ever  remwnber  that  I  swear  before  Heaven 
and  earth  you  shall  be  mine,  and  you  cannot,  and  shall 
not  escape  me.^^ 

''A  strange  way  of  winning  love,  indeed  IT  said 
Grertrude,  turning  away. 

"You  l^ve  me  no  other,"  replied  Lord  Alcester. 
^Did  you  not  treat  all  khid  words,  all  soft  persuasions, 
all  generotis  offers,  with  scorn?  What  other  way  was 
1^  me  to  try  but  M»?*' 

•*True,*'  she  answered;  "whatever  way  you  trf^d 

would  be  equally  tried  in  vain;  and  so  wifl  you  fltid  this, 

Lord  Akesl^r^  You  may  wrong  me;  you  may  keep  lAe  as 

a  prisoner;  but  y^m  caemiot  make  me  yt)ur  slave*    The 

moment  I  am  fee^  I  wiU  have  justice;  and  in  the  mean 
jhutta.  i.  5 
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while,  you  only  pile  upon  your  own  head  more  hatred 
and  more  contempt." 

'^Ha,  ha,  ha!"  cried  the  peer  with  a  forced  langh; 
"we  shall  see,  my  pretty  mistress!"  and,  turning  from 
her  he  quitted  the  cottage. 

The  moment  he  was  gone,  Grertmde  ran  and  closed 
the  door,  holted  and  locked  it.  The  lattice  also  was 
shut  by  the  old  nurse;  and  then  they  both  hurried  to- 
gether into  the  room  behind,  and  with  a  key,  produced 
by  Martha  from  beneath  the  bed,  opened  the  door 
through  which  Grertrude  had  passed  the  day  before 
into  the  wood.  Between  it  and  the  similar  one  which 
led  into  the  garden,  was  a  space  of  about  three  feet, 
and  from  this  place  of  concealment  came  forth  the 
juggler,  with  a  faint  smile  upon  his  countenance. 

"You  have  heard,"  said  Gertrude,  laying  her  hand 
confidingly,  almost  affectionately,  upon  his  arm —  "you 
have  heard  all!" 

"I  have,  dear  lady,"  he  answered.  "He  is  worse 
than  I  thought  him;  and  depend  upon  it,  he  will  keep 
his  word;  Men  are  ashamed  of  being  virtuous;  sel- 
dom, if  ever,  of  being  vicious;  and  for  fear  a  licentious 
comrade  should  laugh,  this  weak  youth  will  risk  even 
a  crime  to  gain  his  object" 

"But  what  can  I  do?"  exclaimed  Gertrude,  with 
grief  and  anxiety  on  her  face  and  tone. 

"Oh,  fear  not,  —  fear  not!"  answered  the  juggler; 
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^W6  win  frostrate  liim,  dear  IbAj.    It  ia  weD,  indeed, 
diat  I  remaanel  the  nighf 

'^Aj,  Ifaat  it  iar  cried  old  Martha,  irho  now,  in 
terror  and  diitreaa,  waa  glad  to  lean  upon  anything 
for  support.  ^^I  neror  thought  to  aee  the  day  when 
mj  dear  joung  lady  would  be  insulted  and  threatened 
before  my  lace;  —  a  wretched,  int>ffigate  fellow!" 

''But  how  can  we  frustrate  him?"  asked  Grertrude, 
almost  at  the  same  moment,  still  gasing  in  the  jug- 
gler's face.  ''I  see  no  means.  I  am  at  his  mercy. 
How  can  I  even  fly,  if  he  suirounds  the  house  with 
his  servants?  And  if  I  could  fly,  I  have  no  money  to 
cany  me  away.  —  Tet  I  would  sooner  beg  my  bread 
from  town  to  town,  than  be  carried  up  to  that  hateful 
house." 

''Be  not  afraid!"  said  the  juggler.  "Fty  indeed 
jrou  must;  but  you  shall  pass  his  people  —  qr,  or 
himself  either  —  uninjured  and  unknown.  I  think, 
Gertrude,  after  our  words  of  last  night,  you  will  not 
fear  to  trust  me,  —  I  will  not  say  as  a  father,  for  I  am 
too  young  for  sudi  a  title,  —  but  as  a  brothor,  much 
older,  and  alas!  far  more  experienced.  Tou  must  go 
with  me:  —  not  now,  not  at  once!  but  I  will  come  back 
to  protect  and  watch  over  you  in  a  few  hours.  Then 
be  prepared  to  go;  and  before  that  time,  I  shall  have 
Oiou^  of  some  asylum  for  yon  where  you  can  be  at 
peace;  for  you  must  not  share  my  roaming  life  a  mo- 
ment more  than  needfuL" 

5* 
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'^But  y(m  fold  me  ~"  $tad  GortndUiy  lUid  tb^a 
ponsecL 

^'Tnie/'  repfied  the  jUg^:  ^but  wv  hftte  not 
tinw  io  seek  advke  from  Ihat  quarter  wketfe  tiMrcr  ir  « 
beHer  r^t  to  give  it.  We  mxmt^  hoWev^^  B»  soim 
as  sBj  be,  give  itit^Sgence  of  wluitever  dkoag^  we 
make.  Ouify  one  ihrng  ig  corlaia:  here  j(m  ttflBt,  eaJ 
oii^ht  ii6t  to  Btay  loagier^  and  anf  o&^  incoin^^ence 
-^  ajf  danger^  even,  is  better  than  tbe  riflk  y<m  itu> 


'at  ia/*  said  she,  mangj  ''it  istj  and  yet  ^--'* 

The  jnggier  gazed  at  her  with  a  l4ok  ol  gtw^  in^ 
<|vb7;  "Tou  hold  back  sometiiing  frons  me,  lai^^" 
he  Tt^ed.  ''Qire  me  jonr  coofldenee,  Gtertrad^;  lot* 
so  far,  at  least,  I  merit  it,  that  if  to  lay  down  my  Hfe 
m  ywxr  aetvice  were  required  of  me^  i  sbottkt  nc^  hesi- 
tate.    Give  me  your  eonfiden<^  then,  fully/' 

*'I  ^U,"  snanrered  Gertrude,  "I  wilL  You  know 
tliai  there  is  one  very  dea^  to  me,  one  Who  mttst  arei* 
resiain  so." 

"What^  Fr&BciB  Tipont?"  said  the  jug^er;  ''none 
can  better  d6serte  to  be  dear*  Wbat  of  faiiB,  Qm^ 
trade?" 

^Yesterday,  by  mare  accident,  he  diseoteiidd  my 
abode,"  replied  the  lady. 

"I  had  nou^t  to  do  with  iti"  cried  Mat^A. 
"The  dear  child  fled  into  tfae  wood^  just  at  eventide, 
to  get  out  of  the  way  of  this  bad  man  who  has  b«en 
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hate  toi^j,  beeanfld  I  Hsm^  I  mm  kirn  toamg; 
kmi  that  wmB  e  floostake;  for  H  mm  Lord  Fmaois. 
BhI;  I  imaid  U^  him  noAfauig.  After  that,  lie  miBl  bir 
axDxmggk  1h»  Ivees^  ant  cane  back  wiA  Imt;  bvt  I  kad 
•ongbt  to  ^  irith  it^' 

^'Kasr^  tikem  10  no  bam  doM,'^  said  Uia  jvgl^; 
^^7on  mi^  trnai  to  kim  as  71M1  vonU  to  your  own 
father.  Poor  Gertmde!  yon  vem  joyful  to  sea  him 
again,  I  mUL  ymmai/^ 

<<I  was  indeed!"  replied  the  beaaliial  fjrL 

''And  Jw?"  BnA  Hub  jug^. 

^Seamed  as  h|^^  to  aee  me,'^  answamd  Grirtmda. 
^Same  warAs  I  let  drop,  raised  his  snspicioiis  el  Ikis 
Lad  Akestar,  irka  is  his  ficst  eonsiii,  as  yon  fcnpir; 
uid  he  promised  he  ■roald  take  measores  to  pretoet 
me,  widbont  nMraaB&g  to  any  one  Ikat  I  am  here; 
espeoiallj  noi  to  his  jhlker;  for  you  know  he  is  Ike 
ohjact  of  my  dear  mc^er^a  grnnt^ft  4read»  I  dflNd>t 
not  f^aacis  wiU  be  OFer  hare  early  to-«Uy.'* 

<^The  distaaoe  is  coasiderahfe,'^  said  die  jug^; 
"but  if  he  comes,  you  must  tell  hna  alL" 

^'I  ffihaU  fiaar  to  do  so,^'  imawerad  the  lady;  ^4est  I 
frovoke  a  quanal  ketween  kirn  tand  the  otker/' 

^Traai*'  was  the  reply.  '^But  yet,"  the  juggler 
ecmtmued,  after  a  momenCVs  paatte,  *'you  an^  ^ot  to 
aimcaal  the  oMHiTes  id  yonr  going  from  hjaib  Betfiiaen 
yen  and  hkn  there  shoidd  ner^er  rise  np  a  shade  of 
doubt  or  BUfipidon;  but  you  can  show  him,  Gertmde^ 
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that  any  explanation  between  him  and  his  cousin,  Al- 
cester,  must  inevitably  lead  to  the  betrayal  of  your 
secret.  That,  his  own  sense  of  honour  wiU  prevent 
him  even  from  risking.  Tell  him  all,  Qertrade,  if  he 
comes  in  lime;  if  not,  we  mnst  give  him  intimation  as 
soon  as  you  are  in  some  degree  secured  against  further 
insult.  But  at  all  events  be  prepared  when  I  come, 
which  will  be  within  four  hours." 

'*  And  what  is  to  become  of  me?"  asked  old  Martha; 
**am  I  to  go  too?" 

^^No,  you  must  remain,"  replied  the  juggler,  with 
a  smile,  ^^and  endure,  for  a  season,  the  wrath  of  this 
noble  lord;  but  I  doubt  not,  when  he  finds  that  the 
object  of  his  pursuit  has  escaped  him,  his  indignation 
win  not  fall  very  heavily  on  yon." 

'*I  do  not  know,"  said  the  old  woman,  with  a  veiy 
apprehensive  shake  of  the  head:  *^he  is  a  terrible  man; 
and  besides,  I  promised  my  dear  lady  never  to  lesve 
the  sweet  child  till  she  came  back.  Ay,  well*ap-day! 
she  thou^t  to  be  back  in  two  months,  and  it  is  now 
more  than  two  years." 

^'It  is  the  hope  delayed,  which  maketh  the  heart 
sick,  that  has  kept  her,"  the  jug^er  answered.  ^'I  am 
not  fond  of  promise  breaking,  my  good  dame;  but  all 
promises  are  made  under  the  condition  that  it  is  pos- 
sible to  keq>  them.  In  this  instance,  your  young  lady 
must  away,  and  for  you  to  go  with  her  is  impossible, 
for  where  one  might  pass,  two  could  not;  but  so  far  as 
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tUi,  7011  diall  keep  your  word.  As  soon  as  may  be 
yoa  shall  follow  her;  —  this  Teiy  night,  if  tfaej  will 
let  7on  pass.  We  must  take  care,  howerer,  that  they 
do  not  trade  ns  bj  your  conrse.  Yon  mentioned  a 
man  at  Wincombe  who  sends  jon  money  monthly,  the 
savings  of  poor  Lady  SUerton  from  the  pension  allowed 
her  by  the  French  conrt.  Come  to  his  honse  as  soon 
as  you  can  find  means,  and  you  shall  have  information 
there  as  to  our  abode.  —  Stay,  you  may  want  money 
for  your  journey.  I  am  a  ridi  man,  Grod  woti  Here 
are  two  more  guineas  for  you." 

"I  do  not  know  whether  to  take  them  or  not," 
said  the  old  woman;  ^'I  fear  they  are  not  rightly  come 
hy.  Sir.  I  mean  no  offence;  but  I  did  not  like  those 
voices  thia  morning  at  alL  You  could  not  be  in  the 
capboard  and  before  the  window  at  the  same  time; 
and  so  it  must  have  been  somebody  else's  voice:  and  I 
should  like  to  know  whose  it  was."  . 

^^It  was  the  voice  of  a  good  friend  of  yours  and  of 
your  lady's,"  repUed  the  juggler;  ^'who  if  that  young 
lord  had  gone  much  farther,  as  there  was  some  fear, 
would  have  cast  him  from  tlie  cottage  door  like  carrion. 
So  take  the  money  and  fear  not;  —  it  v^as  honestly 
obtained,  without  the  intervention  of  the  devil  in  any 
shape,  which  is  more  than  most  men  can  say  of  their 
wealtib.  —  And  now,  dear  lady,  I  will  bid  you  farewell. 
My  wound,  thanks  to  your  gentle  care,  though  some- 
what stiff  and  bad,  as  needs  must  be,  is  in  a  fair  way 
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to  heal;  and  in  k  da^  or  two  I  ttbiSl  look  upon  iioB 
blood^iatiiing  as  m  good  eoryiee  done  by  ta  roogli  fi^ir* 
geon.  I  go  atraight  heaee  to  Wiiieombe)  WhIM  mj 
men  are  waiting.  Should  aught  go  wrong,  IM  iattb  heair 
there,  and  jon  shall  soon  h»«e  detfvera&ce(  Imt  I  bhall 
be  hkek  ere  Ibnr  hoars  are  OTor/' 

^'Had  I  not  better  ke^  the  doors  t^fat«httt  iS&  jxmr 
return?"  asked  Gtffltrade. 

^^No^  I  think  not,"  replied  tiie  Jttg^er;  *^I  wovdd 
oeeih  busy  with  my  orfinary  oocap^ons,  as  If  you 
treated  his  threats  as  idle  brags.  So  wffl  he  be  less 
i^on  his  gnard  against  your  eseiq^ye.  Bttt  I  will 
craf^,  before  I  go,  one-haff  of  that  good  brown  loaf 
to  leed  my  poor  barb,  wbo  has  b^en  munching  wet 
^Irass  aU  night,  it  is  a  gopd  beast,  and  Ioipm  to  be  fed 
by  his  master's  hand*" 

CnMuig  the  bread  into  dun  «dices,  the  ju^ler  opened 
the  back  door  of  the  henae  and  whfetiied,  as  t)ne  wonld 
lor  m  dogk  At  Brat  aU  was  bM;  bnt  at  the  third  call, 
some  lightly  trotting  feet  were  heard$  and  down  from 
the  wood,  with  bead^oreot^  <aad  glistening  eye,  came 
the  beaBliflil  grey  barb,  altufflng  <2ie  ab»  wHb  its  wide 
ilDStrils,  tffl  making  b  ekcait  by  the  hedge^it>w  it 
epproatbed,  and  liinist  te  mouth  into  its  master's 
hand. 

Gertrade  atood  by  acad  wstdied  with  Measure;  but 
still  there  was  a  ^ooghtfol  «£f  dtout  her;  and  at  iengtib 
she  raised  her  eyes  to  her  sttatige  vMtor's  face,  saying. 
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^Y<m  A&dc,  Aeft,  tliere  is  no  chigoe  for  ne  but  to  #f. 
I  iiBtjr  «Bk,  beoiuse  I  jprdmisfid  tnf  moHhar  to  Mmain 
kiM-e;  «id  I  monM  hi^  fsei  4ni>e  <ii«t  abeohi^  ntceseity 
drfyM  9M  forth." 

'^HiiB  «Htii*8  oonduei  wirt  enough,  swieet  lady,*' 
replied  the  juggler,  tighteomg  the  saidle-j^rthB;  ^'b«t 
if  foil  Bedc  a  further  Teason  still,  I  wiligive  jomose:  — 
Sir  Wredmdk  Biidnghain  is  at  M«bn>od  EMI'' 

Gei^vde  tamed  vetf  pale,  and  'erddhned,  ^l^ben 
Heaven  help  lisl^' 

''He  is  here;  a^d  ksio^Pi,  fs^  aesaie  means,  (iiat  you 
ape  naar,^  replied  4be  yng^r.  ^I  need  say  no  more, 
I  Honk.  Sad  iiol  iiiisobaiioe  hron^t  me  to  your  4o€i* 
last  ni^,  I  ^ktoxM  have  been  witli  yon  eaHhjr  Khis 
moittiiig,  to  warn  yon  aai^prntectyon.  Farewell,  lli^, 
for  a  time;  but  fear  not,  — -  no  haim  ^hsSH  haf^yen.^' 
ThuB  saying,  he  mounted  his  horse  and  rode  quirtfy 
away, 

CHAPTER  VI. 

TflB  fine  old  mun^on  called  Malwood  Hail  was  veiy 
qokt  and  tdUent  at  the  moment  "v^rhen  its  lord  went  forOi 
to  visit  the  cottage  inhafojied  by  Ocnrtnide  Bllerton.  Most 
of  the  servants  had  been  bvougkt  from  Londoft;  for  on 
succeeding  to  the  title  and  estates  ol  his  grand  unde, 
L«rd  Alcester  had  not  thought  fit  to  retain  many  of  the 
old  domestics  of  Ihe  fondly.  Some  fow  indeed  remelned; 
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and  thej  were  up  and  at  their  labours  before  he  rose; 
but  the  rest,  aocust(»ned  to  the  Diligence  and  irrega- 
larily  always  generated  in  the  households  of  a  great  oily, 
had  not  troubled  themselves  since  their  coming  to  the 
hall,  to  quit  their  comfortable  beds  till  many  an  hour 
after  the  summer  sun  had  risen. 

Lord  Alcester  had  not  even  summoned  his  own  pe» 
eoliar  valet,  though  the  intimate  connection  between 
France  and  England  at  that  time  had  rendered  an  ap- 
pendage of  the  sort  as  indispensable  at  the  dressing 
table  of  English  gentleman,  as  the  soap  or  the  eau 
(Par que  bus  ade.  But  he  did  not  wish  his  going  f<»rth 
or  his  coming  in  to  be  remarked  by  any  one,  and  more 
especially,  not  to  be  noticed  by  the  guest  who  had  ac- 
companied him  from  London*  It  generally  happens, 
however,  that,  those  from  whom  we  most  wish  to  con- 
ceal our  actions,  are  those  who  first  discover  them.  So 
it  was,  at  least  in  this  instance.  Sir  Frederick  Bel- 
tingham  was  up,  dressed,  and  at  his  window,  when  the 
peer  went  forth,  and  like  young  Norval,  "he  marked 
the  way  he  took*"  But  the  guest  did  not  pursue  the 
investigation  of  his  host's  movanents  any  further,  in 
person.  His  own  valet  stood  by  the  table  re-arranging 
the  various  articles  of  the  toilet:  a  quiet,  littie,  noise- 
less man,  serviceable  in  many  things. 

"Preston,"  said  the  knight,  "come  hither." 
The  man  was  at  his  side  in  a  moment,  without  a 
word.  "Look  there,"  said  his  master,  pointing  through 
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die  window  to  the  receding  fonn  of  Lord  Alcestor, 
'^foQow  him  without  his  seeixig  yon:  mark  where  he 
goes  to:  return  as  soon  as  yon  see  him  returning,  and 
when  you  are  back,  ring  that  bell/'  and  he  pointed  to 
<me  that  stood  upon  the  table. 

'^Tee,  Sir  Frederick,"  replied  the  man,  and  it  was 
an  lie  said. 

^^Do  you  know  when  Mistress  Compton  rises?'' 
aflked  his  master,  as  he  was  retuing. 

^She  sleeps  litde,  Sir,"  replied  the  man.  ""She  is 
abeac^  up.  I  saiw  her  in  the  galleiy  walking  to  and 
fro." 

He  paused  a  single  instant;  but  his  master  added 
nothing  more,  and  the  man  retired. 

Sir  Frederick  Bdtingham  waited  onty  long  enough 
to  allow  his  Talet  time  to  descend  the  stairs,  ere  he 
hhnself  quitted  the  room,  and  took  his  way  along  the 
eonidor  and  through  the  monastic  looking  gallery  which 
crossed  the  great  halL  It  opened,  in  the  other  wing, 
into  a  wider  gallery,  one  side  of  which  was  enridied 
by  fine  pictures  from  the  hands  of  Vandyke  and  Bubens. 
At  the  further  end  was  a  lady  in  what  was  then  justly 
named  a  night  dress;  for  at  that  period  there  was  in 
reality  a  toilet  for  the  ni^t;  though  afterwards,  be  it 
renuirked,  the  so  called  night  dress  was  merely  the  first 
dress  which  a  ladj  put  on  in  the  morning.  Her  back 
was  turned  towards  him,  and  she  seemed  busy  with  her 
own  thoughts;  for  her  head  was  bent  and  her  eye  fixed 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


7» 


upon  ike  floor.  Slie  heard  zkot  his  af^roach  tiU'he  wms 
filose  to  her;  mnd  then  wiih  a  quick  Jteit  Bhm  tonied  her 
head  and  gaoed  at  the  iateuder  Hpen  her  ariitaiy  sevie*- 
riea.  She  was  ybtj  baaiitifal,  hat  evidanlif  oave-nwrB: 
all  the  features  were  flue;  aai  the  eKprceaion  of  her  tee, 
e^ecialfy  of  Iha  lai^e  'dark  eyes,  nraa  noUe  aad  sweet, 
but  yery  sad.  A  look  of  much  surprise  came  aTtr  bar 
comrtenaiioap  and  a  crimson  gkMir  rose  on  her  paie  dieek 
when  she  saw  Sir  Fmbrii^  Baltinghamt  and  wiett  at 
might  be  so;  £or  with  ediidious  ease,  farify  Irom  feelings 
in  bar  wtm  breast^  f*rtfy  bmm  tiie  ^timmanda  of  Loed 
Alcester,  she  dwelt  in  his  house  almost  as  if  she  wene 
not  tiieitt.  Kane  of  his  ^nats  «irer  behdbd  her,  'except 
by  some  extraordioavy  accident;  Ihe  abort  walk  in  the 
gnf  df  the  momiog  or  after  die  jun  had  gone  down 
was  her  onl^  taste  of  free  air;  bear  lOwa  apartments  weoe 
her  abode  daring  the  wbafo  day;  and  t&ero,  no  one  Jmt 
OB0  of  the  sencaDts  ener  Fentnned  io  pareseat  hiaoaelf, 
flSttept  when  Loud  Akieater  himaall  took  his  laeala  in 
Ihe  btAd  hall  appropriated  to  her  tiae.  Wilh  ^care  and 
shrinking  timidity  £te  strona  la  hide  heraelf  aad  her 
unhncpfiy  poaitioa  bom  vntf  eiym,  aad  in  aadne«i  and 
aoMinde  passed  her  boors  except  when  with  forced  gaialy' 
isha  atroTB  to  retain  the  waning  afieotton  el  her  betiayar. 
Sir  grederiek  Brftingham  die  had  seen  mere  than  oaoe 
bdbre;  ifirst^  in  the  days  of  her  innocence,  and  onoe 
lAortly  after  she  had  fled  Irom  her  meiher's  hoaae  with 
Lord  Alcester;  but  from  that  time  forth  she  had  nerer 
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dime  house  vfitk  beifielf .  P^rbape  ^ere  were  km  of 
a&  liM  gamta  -who  cam»  Hot  went  whom  liie  would  hsre 
kit  ie»lred  to  »#e;  lor  fihe  disliked  and  dreftde^  him; 
and  lancifiilly  attributed  to  hie  conneeis  the  breeeh  of  all 
bar  0edu(Mt^i  solemn  promisee  to  hers^  Whenever 
BehangluHn  was  1liei%)  it  seemed  to  ber  that  Loed  Al- 
oester  became  more  cold  and  loveless:  it  m%htbelm«* 
0atitf^  b«t  stfll  filie  tfaot^t  she  sew  a  sharper  meaner, 
stfother  ^oamy  idiade  orsr  the  warm  and  Rowing  leire 
ifUdi  be  bad  once  eocpi^sed  and  felt  Belting^lum's 
BOdden  appennmce,  then,  filled  ber  koth  with  painfiDl 
memories  and  antieipatieins  of  eril.  She  was  e  ladf^ 
hewerer,  hj  birfli,  by  education,  and  by  feettng;  and 
Ae  received  1mA  eourteoosly,  though  somewhat  coldly. 

*'I  hare  madk  wished  to  speak  wi^  you  lor  some 
time,  Mistress  Compton,''  said  Beltingham,  witii  •  eelD 
and  somewhat  sad  look;  '^and  hearing  from  my  servant^ 
that  y^u  were  in  tibe  galkry)  I  tboogbt  I  would  ietnsfc 
epon  joti,  as  no  oCberepportmiiy  nrigfat  oecor  dmidg 
tty  stay.*' 

^Yott  are  wekome,  Sir  Fredevick/'  answ«ted  tba 
lady,  ^'what  may  yottr  commands  be?" 

"^It  has  deeply  grieted  me,"  said  the  knight,  ^'to 
find  that  my  friend  Alcester  has  not  treated  you  as  be 
Wight  to  bare  dooet" 

''I  make  no  eonpladnt,  Sn-/'  replML  the  lady,  **and 
were  I  to  complain,  it  should  be  to  himself  not  to  Others. 
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In  a  word,  Sir  Frederick  Beldngham,  I  look  upon  Lord 
Aloester  as  my  husband,  and  shall  ever  do  so.  I  shall 
act  towards  him  as  his  wife,  however  he  may  act  towards 
me;  and  it  is  not  a  wife's  duty  to  complain  to  strangers 
of  a  husband's  conduct" 

^^Ay,  th^t  is  the  very  point,"  saidBeltingham,  ^'what 
I  blamed  was,  that  he  did  not  make  you  his  wife — as 
he  promised,  I  think." 

He  put  the  proposition  somewhat  doubtingly :  at  least 
so  his  tone  implied;  and  the  lady  clasped  her  hands  with 
a  look  of  anguish,  saying,  '^Indeed  he  did.  He  pro- 
mised: he  called  Heaven  to  witness,  that  if  I  would  fly 
with  him  he  would  wed  me  immediately.  He  was  then, 
as  you  know.  Sir  Frederick,  a  poor  private  gentleman, 
in  no  way  above  my  own  degree.  So  far  from  it,  that, 
my  mother  opposed  even  my  marriage  with  him;  and 
this  gave  excuse  for  the  scheme  he  suggested,  and  which 
has  proved  my  ruin.  I  fancied  when  I  stole  forth  to  join 
him,  that  I  was  going  from  my  mother's  house  to  the 
altar;  but  when  once  I  was  in  his  power  ^ —  left  entirely 
at  his  meny,  delay  followed  delay,  and  pretext  pretext, 
till  at  length  the  mask  has  been  thrown  off,  and  there 
is  no  longer  any  mention  of  doing  me  justice." 

'^He  would  do  it  still,  said  Sir  Frederid^  Belting- 
ham;  '^for  you  must  have  observed,  dear  lady,  that 
Alcester  is  not  unkind  or  bad  at  heart  —  he  would  do 
it  still,  I  say,  if  this  other  entanglement  into  which  he 
is  likely  to  fall,  could  be  prevented." 
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^^Whot  olh€r  entanglcmeDt?"  eri«d  the  yotmg  kdy, 
torniiig  Tery  pale;  ^^I  know  not  what  yon  mean, 
Sir." 

^^  Whatl**  esdaimed  Sir  Frederick,  ^^has  no  nunoor 
reached  jour  ear?  I  thon^t  sudi  a  aeeret  would  creep 
through  a  mouse-hole  —  and  there  mnat  be  plenty  in 
ihiB  old  place  —  to  arriye  at  the  person  most  interested 
in  hearing  it.  Has  no  one  mentioned  to  yon  the  fair 
bine-eyed  cottage  girl,  his  new  passion?" 

He  knew  that  all  his  words  were  daggers  to  the 
nnhappy  lady's  heart;  but  he  did  not  scruple  to  use 
them* 

Henrietta  Compton  sank  down  on  one  of  the  seats 
below  the  pictures,  and  pressed  her  handkerchief  on 
her  eyes,  weeping  bitterly. 

'^Be  not  so  grieved,"  said  Beltingham,  ^^the  mis- 
chief is  not  yet  done,  and  may  perchance  be  ayerted. 
From  some  words  he  let  fall  last  night,  I  imagine  he 
has  met  more  resistance  than  he  expected.  He  is  a 
creature  of  impulse,  as  you  well  know;  and  when  pas- 
sion is  strong  upon  him,  he  will  promise  anything, 
TOW  anything,  do  anything,  to  obtain  his  object.  He 
boasted  jesUsday  that  she  should  be  in  Hob  house  to- 
day before  sunset"  — 

^In  this  housel"  cried  the  lady,  starting  up,  and 
gadng  at  him  with  her  hands  clasped:  ^'In  this  housel" 
^'Ay,  eren  so,"  answered  Beltingham:  ^'but  as  I 
have  said,  it  way  be  averted,  if  jrou  will  help  me." 
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It  waa  an  ijftipnident  aapi^iSiMMi  Khat  heeafloyed; 
for  to  9mj  vaiy  dear  and  quick  si^  it  noald  bspa 
shown  that  the  person  whom  he  wished  to  serve  innm 
hmstli^  not  her.  But  the  lady  was  hfindcd  by  agi* 
tatkm  a^  distress;  and  she  reaiarked  it  not  lii  Hw 
moment,  ihon^  it  reonrred  to  her  nimevy  afterwards. 
*^Hgw,  how?"  she  aKclauned  aageriy^ 

"Easily  enough,**  replied  Beltinghsm.  "Doubtless, 
to  remove  all  scraples,  he  will  in  this  instance,  as  be- 
fore, promise  marriage.  Now  if  yon  can  show  her  tiiat 
he  has  atready  done  so  to  yon"  — 

"I  have  got  his  letter,"  cried  Henrietta,  "the  l^ter 
in  which  he  proposed  my  flight  He  says,  —  I  re- 
member the  words  as  well  as  if  they  were  all  written 
in  fire  upon  my  heart  —  *  We  will  be  married  instantly, 
to  satisfy  alt;  but  from  the  moment  that  you  quit  your 
mother's  house,  you  are  my  wife,  and  I  am  your  hus« 
band.'  And  he  added,  'Will  this  not  calm  your  fears, 
Henrietta?'  —  Oh,  God!  Oh,  Gk)d!  and  he  has  for- 
gotten all  thisi" 

"Why,  it  is  a  contract!"  esdauaaed  Bettb^^uHK; 
"the  dmrch  would  hold  it  as  a  vaUd  maniage.  Mug 
by  the  consent  of  both,  and  no  lawM  hnpedimMitir  B«f 
ahow  her  this,  dear  lady;  and,  as  she  is  a  good  and 
virtaous  giri^  she  will  See  he  is  maldng  proauses  he 
cannot  Ifieep.  We  nHtft  gnard  her,  however,  against 
violence*"    he  Oon^ued,   apparen!%  with  tboughtfol 
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eoQfridemdon,  aUhoagh  in  rei^tj  he  ^mm  toilehuig  upon 
the  pobai  most  nwtarely  weigbed  befovehaad. 

'^Bat  how  am  I  io  show  bar  thie  letter?*'  aiked 
H^rietta  Comploa;  ^^how  am  I  to  warn  her?  Cannot 
yon  do  so  yotffself?'* 

^No/'  answered  BeltingbaoL  ^  Yon  woidd  not^  of 
oonrse,  trast  anch  a  valtiable  docanent  from  jov  faanda; 
and  I  have  no  oflier  proof.  Befeidee^  it  wonld  enbMnl 
me  w^  Akester;  and  a  omn  of  seven  and  twentf  is 
not  the  fit  person  to  meddle  in  snch  an  affidr.  All  I 
can  do  is  to  provide  for  her  safely;  and  ereii  that  i 
most  not  do  in  person,  for  fear  of  tnieootialraelionBk 
Bnt  I  haiiKe  an  old  and  faithful  servant  with  me,  aoma* 
what  advanced  in  yearfr;  he  could  eaeort  her  aais^  t6 
W  fidenda  in  a  distant  part  of  the  colmtty,  whMa  I  re- 
mained bovoi*" 

"Surely  be  we«ld  never  naeaiijr  force  to  bring  ber 
hitberl"  ezdaiBBied  the  kdj. 

^Ton  are  misteken,"  answered  BeHiflghaili;  ^be 
boasted  that  she  abould  be  m  this  bouse  before  td^\ 
and  if  by  ai^  means  witMa  llie  wide  nKUge  of  posat* 
bHily,  ha  can  make  his  boast  good,  he  wffl  do  it,  let 
the  eesirit  be  ^vbat  it  maj^  There  is  bnt  one  way^ 
lady,  to  asrert  all  that  is  Iskely  t»  happiti:  ixxtk^  tba 
bieaUast  hour  you  must  go  down  to  the  eotlage  wbire 
she  lives." 

''And  where  is  thaCl"  aribed  Henrietta. 

"At  iUa  moment  I  know  not,''  replied  the  knight; 
BusuO,  L  6 
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^bnt  yon  shall  be  infonned  within  an  hour;  I  will  send 
yon  word  by  your  own  woman,  or  write  the  description 
of  the  place  on  a  small  slip  of  paper.  Yon  will  under- 
stand what  it  means.  Then  go  down  to  the  place 
named,  and  let  her  know  the  whole.  If  you  find  het 
bent  on  her  own  destruction,  and  not  to  be  warned, 
we  cannot  help  it;  but  if,  on  the  contrary,  as  I  fully 
belieye,  you  discover  that  she  is  terrified  at  her  danger, 
and  amdous  to  fly,  let  her  know  that  at  the  little 
wooden  gate  of  the  park,  she  will  meet  an  old  and 
respectable  man,  who  will  give  her  the  word  ^Hen- 
rietta,' and  conduct  her  to  a  place  of  security.  I  will 
remain  here  and  occupy  Alcester  in  the  mean  while. 
Methinks  the  scheme  cannot  fail." 

^^Let  me  think!"  said  Henrietta  Compton,  *4et  me 
think  P  and  she  walked  to  one  of  the  windows  and 
gazed  out.  Herbrain  was  troubled  with  many  thoughts; 
and  she  pressed  her  hand  upon  her  brow.  Her  heart 
was  a  battle-field  for  many  emotions,  and  the  struggle, 
for  some  time,  was  intense.  At  length  she  turned  to- 
wards Sir  Frederick  Beltingham,  and  said,  ^^No,  Sir, 
nol  —  I  will  not  do  this!  —  If  I  were  his  wife  I 
would  not,  —  much  less  as  I  ami  I  have  done  wrong 
to  hear  all  this;  for  I  have  no  title  to  spy  into  his 
actions.  Hear  me  to  the  dose!  Nevertheless,  I  feel 
for  a  fdlow-creature  like  myself.  I  would  not  have 
another  woman  know  misery  like  mine.  I  will  write 
to  this  girl,  and  give  her  warning.  If  she  take  it,  well. 
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If  she  be  brou^t  up  hither  againBt  her  wiU,  I  will 
take  care  that  she  is  not  long  detained.  There  is  yet 
flome  energy  in  my  nature,  though  it  has  been  sadfy 
cowed;  and  I  will  exert  it  to  save  another,  though  it  is 
too  late  to  exert  it  for  myself.  But  I  will  not  live  in 
Lord  Aleester's  house,  to  contrive  schemes  against  his 
schemes." 

As  she  spoke,  a  small  bell  was  heard  to  ring,  and 
Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  demanded,  in  a  hurried  man- 
ner, and  with  an  angry  look,  —  "Is  this  your  last 
^termination.  Madam?** 

"It  is,"  she  answered. 

"Very  well,  then,"  he  rejoined,  with  a  bitter  sneer, 
^^you  will  soon  be  one  of  a  harem  I  I  wish  you  joy  of 
your  sultanaship!" 

"The  fiend!"  said  the  lady  to  herself,  as  he  turned 
on  his  heel  and  left  her;  "he  has  some  dark  plot  under 
this;  that  is  clear  enough.  God  frustrate  his  wicked 
devices!"  And,  retiring  to  her  own  chamber,  she  sat 
down  to  write. 

CHAPTER  VIL 

It  is  perfectly  inconceivable  the  mass  of  corrupt 
sdieming  which  was  to  be  found  in  England  during 
the  reign  of  the  second  Charles.  It  was  not  alone  in 
the  court  or  the  cabinet,  or  the  courts  of  law,  or  the 
houses  of  Parliamept>  but  in  eveiy  mansion^  and  in 
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almost  every  fuaify  in  the  land.  The  objecte  were  all 
different,  perhaps,  but  tiie  means  tiie  eame.  Erery 
one  was  plotting  to  gain  some  end  —  power,  gold, 
station,  love,  honour,  fame  —  and  all  hy  tortaoms 
paths,  by  conning,  trick,  artifice,  knavery,  vioienoe; 
but  rarely  violence  where  corruption  would  do<  There 
was  no  shame;  for,  from  the  king  to  the  link-boy, 
every  one  knew  his  neighbour  to  be  a  rogue,  and 
tliere  was  no  such  thing  as  morals  in  the  back  parlour 
to  shame  the  vice  in  the  state  drawing-room*  The 
records  of  most  private  families  of  the  p^od  show 
that  this  was  the  case;  but,  of  course,  there  were 
some  excepticms.  One  or  two  honest  statesmen  are 
recorded,  and  such  things  as  patriots  were  found  with 
a  lantern;  but  most  of  them,  it  must  be  said,  expiated 
their  eccentricity  on  a  scaffold.  There  were  also  some 
private  individuals  who  thought  straightforward  truth 
was  best,  and  some  families  in  which  sincerity  was 
the  rule. 

From  some  of  the  most  common  scenes  of  ttie  day, 
as  exhibited  at  Malwood  Hall  and  in  its  neighbour- 
hood, I  turn  to  another  house  of  a  character  totally 
different,  and  not  less  so,  indeed,  in  point  of  its  inha- 
bhants  than  of  its  architecture.  The  distance  between 
the  two  places  was  about  eighteen  miles:  easily  tra- 
veled in  imagination,  reader,  but  less  easify,  in  those 
days  at  least,  over  the  high  road.  The  country  rose 
gradually  from  Ma}wood,  and  the  road  wound  through 
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b31  and  dak,  tiirougk  wood  and  pastitfe,  till  at  length, 
in  passing  over  a  gratk  ridge,  a  ine  <^d  castellated 
bnilding,  wit^  some  trees  hiding  the  base  of  two  of 
the  towers,  was  seen  standing  out  upon  the  hills  at 
about  two  miles  distance.  It  had  been  bidh  in  ih% 
time  of  Edward  the  Fifft;  but  had  been  attacked  and 
taken  more  than  onee  during  the  wars,  of  the  Gh*eai 
Rebellion,  and  sufi^red  eonsiderablj  from  cannon-shot, 
and  an  attempt  to  blow  up  one  of  the  principal  towers. 
As  soon  as  the  famify  of  Stnart  was  once  more  seated 
on  the  tiirone  of  England,  however,  and  the  lassitude 
whidi  succeeds  great  convulsions  had  paralyzed  Hie 
wtr  spirit  in  the  land,  the  proprietor  had  devoted  a 
considerable  portion  of  the  remains  of  his  large  estates 
to  restore,  improve,  and  modernize  ISlerton  Castle, 
and  he  had  succeeded  in  rendering  it  one,  not  onlj  of 
die  most  spl«:idid,  but  of  ^e  most  convenient  mansions 
possessed  hj  the  country  g^tlemen  of  England. 

Since  ^b»a  it  had  passed  into  other  hcmds,  and 
now,  in  what  was  tiien  called  the  ladies'  withdrawing* 
room,  at  an  early  hour  of  the  day  of  which  I  have 
lately  been  speaking,  were  to  be  seen  two  persons, 
very  different  in  diaracter  and  in  mind  from  those  to 
wMch  iSxe  description  given  above  of  Bngl»h  society 
at  this  p^od,  Would  api^y. 

Seated  ait  a  table  wkh  several  papers  before  her, 
from  which  she  had  been  copying  some  passages,  was 
a  lady  of  perhaps  three  and  twenty  years  of  age.    Her 
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features  were  not  altogether  regular;  but  there  was  a 
charm  in  tiie  expression,  a  brightness,  a  frankness,  a 
winning  truthfulness  of  look,  which  was  more  than 
beautiful.  Her  form,  too,  was  perfect,  and  though  the 
complexion  was  brown,  yet  it  was  dear,  and  warmed 
with  the  hue  of  health.  By  her  side,  and  looking  over 
her  shoulder,  was  one  we  have  seen  before,  and  there- 
fore, I  need  not  describe  him  farther. 

Francis  Vipont,  or  Yirepont,  leaned  one  hand  upon 
the  table,  and  pointed  to  a  part  of  the  page  before  his 
sister,  saying,  "Do  not  write  that,  Emmeline.  It  is 
not  true,  and  falsehood  in  yerse  is  a  corpse  decked 
with  flowers.  Oh,  what  a  thing  is  truth,  my  dear 
sister!" 

^^A  jewel  rarely  found,"  answered  the  Lady  Em- 
meline, "yet  not  valuable  for  tiiat  alone,  Francis.  I 
think,  Francis,  that  in  art  as  well  as  morals,  truth  is 
the  great  foundation  of  all  excellence.  We  may  add 
ornaments,  but  the  ornaments  must  themselves  be 
true ,  and  fJie  disposition  of  them  according  to  the  in- 
herent truth  of  nature.  It  is  aU  the  same  with  the 
poem,  the  statue,  the  painting:  they  are  the  expres- 
sion of  truths.  The  fiction,  the  imagination  is  in  the 
arrangement  and  in  the  selection.  How  any  figure 
shocks  the  mind  in  poetry  that  has  not  truth  as  its 
basis;  how  any  combination  of  colours  tibiatwere  never 
seen  combined  in  nature  offends  the  eye  —  but  you 
are  buried  in  thought,  Francis,  and  while  I  am  talking 
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of  art  you  are  mediliatuig  grayer  things.     Whither  is 
your  mmd  wandering?" 

''From  the  auhject  far  swaj/'  said  Lord  Franeis, 
''but  not  from  the  spot,  dear  Smmeline.  I  was  think- 
ing, mj  aweet  aiater,  bow  we  ever  came  here;  not  by 
kuth,  Bnmiety,  I  fear.  I  feel  it  every  moment  I  stay 
under  this  rooi  It  paina  me,  sweet  sister,  —  it 
disturbs  my  rest" 

Hie  lady  BmmeKne  shook  her  head,  sadly,  and 
said:  '^I  cannot  help  thinking,  Francis,  that  it  disturbs 
the  rest  of  another  as  well  as  of  ourselves.  Did  you 
not  remark  a  strange  difference  when  you  retomed, 
after  so  long  an  absence?" 

^I  did,  indeed,"  replied  her  brother;  ^^but  yet  I 
cannot  think  that  such  feelings  as  we  experience  can 
be  Ihe  cause,  otherwise  the  remedy  would  be  very 
«a8y,  —  to  restore  that  which  we  wrongly  possess." 

"I  fear  that  is  not  possible,  Francis,"  answered 
lus  sister:  '^the  same  reason  that  my  &ther  gave  for 
accepting  the  estatea  at  first  must  still  hold  good. 
They  would  have  been  given  to  another;  and  even 
now,  if  we  were  to  restore  them,  they  could  not  be 
bdd  bj  one  attainted  of  high  treason." 

^Accepted!"  said  Lord  Frauds,  with  a  sigh,  and 
a  moomfol  shake  of  the  head;  '^that  is  a  gentle  word, 
Bmmdine;  but  we  must  not  talk  of  such  things,  dear 
nster,  where  a  father  is  concerned;  yet  let  me  say, 
ibat  were  the  wish  to  make  restitution  —  were  th^ 
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excQM  valid,  iii4«ad  -^  the  rents  of  the  estate  might 
be  received  and  tranflmitted  to  ffae  jnet  ownev,  mitii 
tiine^  and  the  tkmoLge  of  (orenmetaiioee,  and  the  sab- 
ndenee  <rf  partj  vimleace  and  popular  enroi»,  wight 
enable  Sir  WiUiam  SSlerton  to  retom  ta  safety  aapd 
prove  hiflf  ianooenee  of  fiie  false  chafges  prefarved 
against  hinu  Now  let  us  speak  no  mo(re  on  this,  Bm^^ 
meline.  I  know  what  my  own  conduct  wonld  be^  I 
know  what  it  will  be  il  God  gives  me  the  power  of 
doing  right  where  gross  wrong  has  bees  oodamitted.'' 

'^I  liiink,  Francis,  yen  do  not  knew  TighHy  M  tlie 
circitmstanoes/'  said  his  sister,  ^i  know  tfcem,  alas^t 
too  well;"  and  a  very  grave  shade  ML  eiver  ber  coon* 
tenance.  **Yoii  were  dbaent  in  France,  but  I  was  here 
m  Bn^and;  heard  all,  and  saw  nmch.  The  appatrest 
toob  of  the  party  were  Oates  and  Bedlow;  but  there 
was  another^  who,  for  purposes  of  his  owtt  —  I  cb> 
not  well  know  Tvbet  —  oonftnned,  by  fiiint  denials  and 
saspicious  attempts  to  exeose  and  apologise,  tibe 
charges  whidi  two  miserable  rufftaoBS  brought  against 
Su^  Wiffiam  Elerton,  ~  I  mean  Sir  Frederiek  Bel- 
tingbanu  When  exaiuned  by  tiio  coramitlee,  he  ae^ 
knowledged,  with  affected  hesitatioD,  Aat  l»r had  heard 
ovat  poor  cousin  use  seme  strange  discourse-  He  did 
aot  think  that  it  was  treasonaible,  he  said?  and  he 
declared  that  Shr  WiHiam  had  ditmk  loo  mudi  w£iie 
w]M(n  be  so  spoke.  Now,  you  know,  Francis,  he 
rarely  drank  aught  but  water." 
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qpked  ber  brother. 

^I  strong  mispeet,'^  easwerei  Bmineline,  ^^ihat  it 
soiiMilioer  mS&Bt&A  our  si^eel  Gertrude;  for  in  my  own 
dktnn  of  mind,  end  not  knowing  how  deeply  Sir 
Wflliam  merton  was  InTolred,  I  hurried  over  to 
beBeeeh  ftim  to  eMist  poor  Hemy  in  his  escape.  It 
was  but  half  m  hoar  befcne  they  fled  themsdves,  and 
Sir  WilHia  wac  already  gone;  but  Qertmde  came 
down  in  haste  to  see  me,  and  gave  me  I9ie  letter  fbr 
yon,  which  I  aent  inmiediateiy.  Then  it  was  I  first 
learnt  their  own  state;  and  I  remember  well  she  pot 
bar  two  fair  hands  upon  my  own,  and  said,  ^I  knew  it 
would  be  so,  Emmeliae,  when  Ibat  dark,  fiend-like 
nan  went  away,  mattering  vengeance,  becanse  my 
folber  resented  aa  insnlt  offered  to  his  chUdi  I,  who 
knew  ham  better  thas  the  rest,  was  veiy  sore  tiiat  he 
weald  hanre  that  Tengeanee.'  I  shall  n«l<er  forget  that 
dear  gkl's  Idndness  in  tbe  midst  of  her  own  distress, 
aid  how  she  soothed  me  witb  assoranoes  of  Benfy's 
safety,  telling  me  that  her  father,  at  tke  risk  of  hfe 
own  life,  had  afaeady  ensored  Henry  Maldon's  escape, 
and  that  he  whom  I  loved,  was,  by  that  time,  Mile 
across  the  sea.  She  littfe  knew,  poor  girl,  how 
treacheroDa  tbat  sea  can  be;   and  I  little  dreamt  it 

Bmmelme  wqit,  and  her  brother  soodied  her  g&ntfy. 
Aftw  a  moment  or  two,  hewever,  he  turned  her  Bund 
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back  to  the  subject  on  which  she  had  first  begun  to 
speak,  saying,  ^'Then  you  really  think,  Bmmeline,  that 
my  father  had  no  share  in  pointing  suspicion  towards 
Sir  William  EUerton?  I  know  tiiat  Lady  Ellerton  is 
fully  convinced  he  had,  and  in  fact  tiiat  he  was  the 
prime  mover  in  the  whole.  The  friend  of  Shaftesbury, 
he  knew  all  that  passed;  and  he  reined  a  rich  harvest, 
too,  from  his  cousin's  ruin.  What  was  it  to  him  to 
give  fifty  thousand  pounds  to  the  crown,  and  to  receive 
such  an  estate  as  this?  Oh,  my  dear  sister,  such  things 
do  not  take  place  without  some  previous  under- 
standing/' 

"I  trust,  I  hope  that  it  was  not  so,"  answered 
the  lady.  "He  declared  loudly  —  I  have  heard  him 
myself  —  that  he  did  it  to  save  the  estate  for  his 
cousin;  and  I  have  reason  to  believe  that  he  even 
interceded  strongly  for  Sir  William  with  the  crown." 

"God  grant  it!"  said  the  young  man,  with  evident 
doubt  still  resting  on  his  mind;  "God  grant  it,  Bm- 
meline! But  I  must  away,  dear  sister;  fori  have  busi- 
ness over  at  Malwood." 

"Will  you  not  stay  for  breakfast?"  asked  his 
sister. 

"No;  I  will  breakfast  there,"  answered  Lord  Fran- 
cis; but  as  he  spoke,  the  door  was  opened,  and  a 
gentleman,  habited  in  black,  entered  with  a  slow  and 
stately  step.  He  was  a  tall,  thin  man,  far  past  the 
middle  age.     His  countenance  was  dark,  but  hand- 
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flome,  aKhoiigh  the  ezpresaion  was  nnlster  and  un- 
pleasant. The  deep-set  eyes,  qoick  and  bright,  were 
orerining  by  enonnous  boshes  of  grej  ej^rows;  and 
tbe  firm  compressed  lips  were  onfy^  distrngoished  from 
the  rest  of  the  face  by  a  very  faint,  fine  line  of  red  in 
a  countenance  afanost  colourless.  The  hand  was  meagre 
and  bony,  —  the  hand  of  age;  but  yet  his  step  was 
firm  and  strong,  though  somewhat  slow.  In  person, 
he  was  well  formed,  holding  himself  stiU  veiy  much 
upright;  and  there  was  an  air  of  dignity  about  him 
wbidi  would  have  been  very  impressive,  if  it  had  not 
been  joined  with  a  dark  and  gloomy  look,  as  if  there 
was  a  heart  ill  at  ease  below. 

On  entering  the  room,  no  smile  came  upon  .his  lip 
to  see  his  children;  but,  without  the  slightest  move- 
ment of  his  head,  his  eye  rolled  from  the  one  to  the 
other,  as  if  inquiring,  'What  have  you  two  been  con- 
versing upon?*  Advancing  slowly  to  a  table,  the  Earl 
of  Virepont  had  lidd  down  some  papers  which  he  held 
in  his  hand,  and  though  he  returned  his  daughter's 
embrace  when  she  advanced  to  wish  him  good-morning, 
he  took  no  notice  of  his  son,  till  Lord  Francis,  as  he 
was  generally  called,  addressed  him,  expressing  a  hope 
that  he  had  slept  well. 

''What  makes  you  think  I  have  slept  ill?'*  asked 
the  Earl,  abruptly. 

"You  complained  yesterday  of  want  of  rest,  my 
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lord,'*  repliod  his  sob*  '*I  shcnild  have  ssid  I  hoped 
jou  had  slept  better.^ 

^^I  s^dom  sleep  w^,  son,"  answered  the  Barl; 
^^but  why  h«re  you  y<mT  hait  in  joar  hand?" 

"I  was  abont  to  ride  over  to  Malwood,  my  lord/* 
replied  Lord  Francis,  "to  breakfast  there." 

"You  are  now  very  rarely  in  your  father's  house," 
said  the  Earl,  gloomily.  "I  fear,  in  the  present  in- 
stance, I  must  request  your  stay  till  after  breakfast; 
for  there  is  business  to  be  spoken  of,  and  I  shall  need 
your  presence.  I  thought  your  cousin,. my  Lord  of 
Alcester,  had  returned  to  London." 

"No,  my  lord,  he  is  still  at  Malwood,"  replied  the 
young  nobleman. 

"Strange!  he  has  not  been  here  for  more  than  a 
week,"  said  his  father.  "Have  you  seen  him  since 
you  returned  from  Spain?" 

"No,  I  have  not,"  answered  the  son;  "but  I  was 
informed  yesterday  that  he  is  still  at  Malwood." 

The  Earl  made  no  reply,  and  Lord  Francis  gave 
his  hat  to  a  servant  who  entered,  bringing  in  a  small 
glass  of  some  cordial  for  the  EarL  It  seemed  to  the 
young  nobleman,  in  his  impatioice  to  depart,  that 
brealdast  was  delayed  far  longer  than  usual;  and  so, 
perhi^,  it  was;  but  it  was  served  at  length,  and  after 
nearly  three-quarters  of  an  hour  spent  at  the  meal, 
and  that  well  nigh  in  silence,  the  Earl  rose,  and  was 
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fitting  the  toom,  when  his  eon  leminded  him  that  ht 
had  desired  to  speak  of  matters  of  busiiiese. 

'^Ay,  tmel''  said  the  Sari;  ^oome  with  me  into 
my  book-room*/'  aad  leading  the  waj,  he  proeeeded 
to  his  Mbrary;  aad  there  oaremoaaonalf  inTifted  his  aoa 
to  be  seated,  after  he  had  taken  a  dbair.  Bb  himseif 
then  leaned  his  head  on  his  hand,  and  meditated  for  a 
moment  or  two. 

'*!  hare  bean  considering  for  some  time/'  he  said 
at  lengA,  ^o(  a  suitable  match  for  jour  sister,  Sir. 
Yen  are  well  aware  thai  I  had  arranged  she  should 
marry  Sir  Henry  Maldon,  then  heir  to  his  grandfather, 
iht  lafee  Lord  Aloester.  That  arrangement,  however, 
was  forttinately  terminated  by  hia  deadi  at  sea.  I  say 
lortniiately,  not  from  any  feelings  of  iU-will  towards 
Obit  yoong  gentleman  himself,  hot  beoanae  his  Hfe  might 
have  proved  exceedingfy  inconvenient,  after  he  had 
tiurag^  ilt  to  mingle  in  the  horrible  plot  and  eon- 
sphacy  detected  lour  years  ago;  and  in  his  case,  aa  I 
explained  to  yon  in  regard  to  yonr  own  unfortunate 
engagement,  no  member  of  a  family  over  which  hung 
sneh  a  dunge  should  ever  lui?e  entered  into  mine. 
Out  of  consideration  forEmradUne's  fedinga,  —  though, 
as  she  was  but  eighteen  at  the  time,  they  cannot  have 
been  very  deeply  affected  —  I  have  not  pressed  her  to 
any  new  engagement  Four  years  have  now  passed, 
and  the  matter  is,  of  course,  forgotten.'' 

*^I  ibmk  not,  my  lord/'  relied  his  son;  ''I  feel 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


94 


sore  thflt  it  is  as  strong  upon  Bnuneline's  mind  as 
ever.'* 

^^Then  it  is  time  she  should  forget  it,'*  answered 
bis  Cather,  stemlj,  ^and  the  best  means  of  obtaining 
that  object  ia  to  unite  her  to  another.  In  a  word, 
Sir,  it  is  my  determination  to  propose  to  your  cousin, 
Lord  Alcester,  a  still  doser  alliance  b^;ween  the  two 
families,  by  which  the  plan  originally  proposed  will  be 
carried  out;  the  two  booses  of  Yirepont  and  Maldon 
will  be  imited,  and  the  whole  county  from  Wyncombe 
to  Woodcester  will  be  in  the  possession  of  one  or  tbe 
oOier.** 

^^You  hardly  know,  my  lord,  I  think,''  said  Francis 
Vipont,  ^'the  general  character  of  the  man  to  whom 
you  propose  to  give  my  sister.  I  am  sure  that  what 
you  seek  is  her  happiness  in  such  an  arrangement,  but 
Alcester,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  is  notorious  for  his  liber- 
tine habits;  the  companion  and  friend  of  all  the  most 
licentious  persons  of  a  licentious  court,  and  known 
himself  as  one  of  the  most  debauched  amongst  them." 

"Errors  of  youth,  errors  of  youth!"  replied  the 
Earl,  waving  his  hand.  "WiUi  a  lady  and  a  virtuous 
woman  for  his  wife,  all  such  evil  practices  will  be  cast 
aside,  like  the  slough  of  a  snake  in  the  sunshine." 

"And  the  reptile  remain  unchanged,"  muttered 
Francis  to  himself. 

"All  that  you  have  to  do,"  continued  the  Earl, 
"is  to  bear  a  message  from  me  to  your  cousin.  Lord 
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Alceflter,  opening  the  negodalion  for  the  alliance  I 
speak  oL'' 

^^Yon  must  excuse  me,  mj  lord/'  repHed  fats  son, 
in  a  firm  but  respectful  tone.  ^Yon  are  EmmeUne's 
&ther,  and  act  as  yon  thmk  fit;  but  I  am  her  brother, 
and  lo.ye  her  too  dearlj  to  take  any  part  whatsoever 
in  bringing  about  a  marriage  which,  in  the  first  place, 
will  be  repugnant,  I  know,  to  all  her  feelings;  and 
which,  in  the  second  place,  would,  I  do  believe,  ren- 
der ber  wretched,  from  the  character  of  the  person 
selected." 

The  Earl  of  Virepont  suffered  no  anger  to  appear 
in  countenance  or  manner.  *^You  refuse,  then,"  he 
said;  ^'jou  refuse?  Take  care,  young  man!" 
*  *^I  regret  exceedingly  to  be  obliged  to  decline," 
answered  his  son;  ^but,  whatever  be  the  consequen- 
ces, I  cannot  do  it'* 

^^I  have  done,  Sir;  you  may  retire,"  replied  the 
Earl,  gravely. 

'*I  feel  perfectly  convinced,  my  lord,"  said  Francis 
Yipont,  in  a  tone  of  deprecation,  ''that  you  are  not, 
70U  cannot  be  aware  of  all  the  circumstances.  I  will 
not  speak  of  EmmeHne's  attachment  to  poor  Henry 
Maldon,  of  its  imperishable  nature,  of  the  regret  for 
his  lose  which  she  stiU  feels,  and  of  the  resolution 
which  I  know  she  entertains  of  never  marrying.  That 
mi^t  ofiend  you,  for  you  certainly  have  a  right  to 
rule  your   own   family  as  you   think  fit.      But  from 
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regard  for  my  siBter,  J  mu«t  miike  you  Awm^  o£  tfie 
drcumstances.  Not  much  more  than  a  year  ag»  JMr 
cester  earned  off  poor  Hem*ietta  CoBiptou:  tfca  daugh- 
ter of  a  lady  of  good  famfly,  tbouf^  afnaU  fortune. 
There  is  no  douht  that  it  wm  doae  iqpon  the  pretenoe 
of  immediate  marriage,  aiid  some  people  aaaeit  that 
there  is  even  a  contract  betvpceen  tibem*  Sim  ia  down 
here  with  him  at  Malwood,  I  find,  even  now;  and  yet 
it  is  notorious  that  he  is  pnraoing  his  libertine  atfMmcB 
in  every  different  direction*  Surely,  my  lord,  Hhia  Is 
not  a  man  whom  yon  would  choose  for  my  sister's 
husband,  whom  you  would  select  to  replaoe,  in  her 
affections  one  of  the  bravest  and  noblest  of  fawnan 
beings.  In  regard  to  this  preteaded  plot,  which  ^b0fte 
is  hardly  a  man  in  England  now  bdiaves  to  have  been  - 
any  plot  at  all,  I  take  upon  me  to  affirm  that  the 
charge  both  against  Maldon  and  Sk  WiUian  SUerton 
was  as  false  as  it  n^ght  be  eipected  to  be  from  the 
two  perjured  villains  who  made  it,  and  tfaa  worse  but 
more  artful  villain  who  suf^rted  it.  Enuaeline,  de- 
pend upon  it,  will  never  suffer  (he  belief  that  Heniy 
had  a  share  in  any  treason,  to  sap  her  affection  for 
him,  or  to  blot  out  his  memory  from  ber  heart" 

The  young  gentleman  spoke  w^raoly,  but  wiA  eveiy 
demonstration  of  respect;  and  his  falber  listened  to  him 
in  profound  silence,  with  his  eyes  bent  unmoved  on 
the  table.  The  only  sign  of  emotion  was  the  varying 
colour  in  his  cheek,  which  once  or  twice  flushed,  and 
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then  resumed  iftt  peOid  hue  agsio.  Wbeo  Ijordi  Fran* 
eia  had  done,  Ihe  Karl  raiaed  his  ejes  end  sligfa^y 
bowed  ye  heed,  ieying,  eold]^,  ''Ton  oiaj  retire.'' 

The  jonag  mm  took  a  few  steps  towevds  the  door; 
but  hefore  he  reached  it,  he  was  stopped  by  his  bther'a 
voiott  sayrag,  ''St^  yet  one  movieiU.  Tou  effeet  to 
disbelief  the  esdstenee  of  P<^isb  plot  in  these  reahns, 
and  assert  in  a  Tesy  bold  tone  the  innoeenee  of  two 
men  who  were  particidarly  dear  to  you:  the  one,  a 
young  g^nilenian  who  is  dead  and  wght  h#  misled; 
te  otfa^,  an  elder  and  experienced  man  who  sought 
to  take  your  kther^a  life.  Of  that  last  tact.  Sir,  there 
can  be  no  doubt.  It  may  be  a  daim  to  your  gratitude 
and  r^^urd;  and  it  is  a  daim  to  my  everlastiBg  re* 
m»ibranoe  of  hmu  That,  however,  is  no  matter:  you 
have  long  ago  heard  n^  opinions  imd  my  commands 
on  an  subjects  connected  with  Mm,  ezoept  in  regard 
to  the  imprudence  which  you  have  displayed  to-day.  I 
have  but  called  you  back  to  warn  you  not  to  utter 
such  rash  opinions  in  public,  or  you  may  find  your 
way  to  the  Tower.  Best  satisfied  with  luinging  them 
forward  to  insult  me  here,  and  to  afieet  my  title  to 
one-half  of  my  prc^erly,  but  do  not  publish  in  the 
ears  of  men  who  might  report  it,  that  you  believe  the 
deliberate  judgment  of  many  courts  of  justice,  the  as- 
sertions of  numerous  parliamentary  committees,  and  the 
sentences,  after  due  examination,  of  the  house  of  peers 
to  be  falsehood,  fabrication,  and  isjustice.  It  is  not 
Buiseli.  L  7 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


da 


probable  that  such  a  gross  offence  would  be  passed 
over.  Courts  and  parliaments  know  how  to  Tindicate 
HiemselTes;  and  I  do  not  wish  to  see  that  done  at  the 
expense  of  mj  only  son.  Now,  leave  me,  for  I  have 
business.*' 

Francis  Vipont  turned  away  with  a  heavy  heart, 
sad  for  his  sister  Emmdine,  sad  for  himself,  and  even 
for  his  father;  for  that  fiiHier,  within  the  last  four  years, 
had  become  an  altered  man.  Thou^  never  cheerful, 
he  had  been  calm  and  equable  in  temper,  and  tbough. 
not  easily  turned  from  his  purposes,  yet  neitber  stem 
nor  harsh.  He  had  never  been  what  is  called  frank, 
but  he  could  bear  frankness  in  otiiers;  and  he  piqued 
himself  upon  going  straight  forward  to  his  object  with- 
out following  the  tortuous  paths  of  courts.  There  was 
a  great  change:  and  Francis  felt  tbat  the  cause  for  that 
change  must  be  a  sorrowful  one. 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

Impatient  at  the  delay  which  had  taken  place, 
with  a  flowing  rein,  and  an  easy  seat,  Lord  Francis 
Vipont  rode  rapidly  away  towards  Malwood  HalL 
Although  his  was  a  thoughtful  —  one  might  almost 
say  imaginative  —  disposition,  the  eagerness  with  whieh 
he  hurried  on  prevented  reflection.  But  while  he  gal- 
lops on  his  way  towards  the  foot  of  yonder  blue  hills, 
which  must  sturdy  retard  his  progress  for  a  time,  I 
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may  as  well  write  a  few  words  upon  the  characters 
dieady  introduced,  and  the  events  which  had  preceded 
the  opening  of  this  tale.  Brerj  reader  of  English  his* 
toiy  is  acquainted,  more  or  less  generally,  with  that 
daik  and  horrible  period  in  tiie  reign  of  Charles  the 
Second,  when,  from  the  smallest  possible  beginning, 
and  from  a  sdieme  of  deceit  and  treachery  probably 
insignificant  in  the  commencement,  a  sort  of  epidemic 
madness  was  communicated  to  at  least  two-thirds  (A  the 
En^h  people,  driving  Hiem  to  acts  of  insane  fury, 
ahnost  without  a  parallel  in  history. 

A  stranger  warned  the  king  of  England,  whilst 
walking  in  the  park,  that  some  mysterious  danger 
menaced  him;  an  infamous  and  disgusting  man,  named 
Titus  Oates,  without  character,  means,  or  abilities, 
coarse  in  his  manners,  vulgar  in  his  language,  disgusting 
in  person,  and  degraded  in  his  mind,  was  found  to  de- 
clare that  Hie  apprehended  danger  lay  in  a  plot  of  the 
Pi^ists  to  destroy  the  monarch,  overthrow  the  consti- 
totion,  and  restore  the  predominance  of  the  Roman  Ca- 
tholic religion  in  England.  The  whole  story  was  in- 
credible; improbability  was  marked  in  eveiy  part  of  it, 
and  impossibility. was  apparent  in  many.  Nevertheless, 
whether  the  charge  against  the  Papists  originated  with 
statesmen,  or  was  simply  the  device  of  a  needy  swindler, 
Bome  men  of  noble  birth,  and  high  in  office,  seized 
upon  it  as  a  happy  means  of  promoting  their  own  dark 
schemes.     Oates  found  his  first  meagre  sketch  so  suc- 
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ceflfifdl,  lliat  he  ptOteeA^  to  enlarge  and  Miibeliish  H^ 
till  that  which  was  hhmtd  became  moiistfouci.  Kotldiig^ 
however,  is  Incredible  to  the  crediility  of  party  pastion; 
and  as  long  as  the  fever  of  the  public  miiid  eodld  be 
kept  up,  the  delirhun  of  the  mtdtitude  contiHu^  in  ftill 
force.  This  was  on^  to  be  done  by  the  fHaquent  ad- 
inittlBtration  of  new  slMnlimts,  and  day  by  ^y  treeh 
acm»4tiond  were  brotight  forwatd,  involving  mtoy  of 
thd  noblest  imd  best  in  the  Inxid  in  a  pretended  oon^ 
spiracy,  which  had  no  e^dstenc^e  except  in  the  Culmi- 
nation of  the  perjured  and  san^tiinary  ctonottncei^.  li 
wal^  easy  to  extend  his  accusations  from  one  dass  to 
another;  and  consequentty,  When  the  field  of  the  Papists 
was  exhausted,  a  mnltitnde  of  Pit»testants  wdM  assailed, 
eitii<9r  as  persons  who  sought  to  smother  the  ptot,  feis 
the  beastly  accuser  called  it,  or  as  concealed  Pa{»iBtSv 
who  had  obtained  ft  dispensation  from  Aome  for  vut* 
wardly  confirming  to  the  Chtirch  of  England.  Athongst 
the  former,  were  Idl  who  expressed  a  doubt  of  the  truth 
of  the  witnesses,  and  tiie  reality  of  the  conspiracy;  and 
the  latter  class  comprised  a  number  of  persons  bf  wealth 
and  influence,  whose  prdperty  was  eii  object  of  cupidity, 
or  whose  ruin  was  necessary  to  the  gratificeiion  of  po^- 
liticai  or  private  enmity. 

No  man^s  life  or  reputation  was  safe;  and  feajr,  tliat 
most  infectious  of  diseases,  came  to  finish  wlmt  faty 
had  begun.  Men's  terrors  at  the  vety  diance  of  ac- 
cusation induced  them  to  assert  that  to  be  true  wliidi 
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^igf  kQ0v  to  Im  fUse,  «od  to  aid  th«  lUAempt  to  prove 
that  whiob  was  p^Jiuibly  impoaeible.  The  madness 
sd^  M  tbe  Hou«e  (?{ CoiQinoii$,  imd  the  most  firigbt- 
bl  and  oatrfigeoiui  ai^ts  of  tyrsfmj  aod  injustice  were 
perpetrated  t^  a  hoij  of  meo  elected  to  defend  the 
libertiee  and  uphold  tjie  rights  of  EogUshm^Q-  The 
terror  seised  upon  the  courts  of  Jaw,  and  changed  the 
sword  ol  jnstioe  into  Ae  knife  oi  the  assassin.  The 
jnd^es  dared  not  mai^ftidn  ibe  simplest  rules  of  eyidence. 
Serog^,  tbA  chief  justice,  showed  himself  zealous  in 
eQod»nnation»  and  partial  in  the  administration  of  the 
law.  Tmhj,  the  recorder,  aided  in  the  work  of  deatfi 
and  confiscation;  and  the  other  judges  did  not  venture 
to  vindicate  the  purily  of  the  sancituajy,  undar  the  ap- 
pD^nsion  of  bei^g  included  in  sm^  accusation  which 
parted  not  the  highest  or  most  virtuous*  Evident  per- 
jury wae  received  as  direct  evidence,  against  which 
a(9thii9g  but  positive  testimony  c<^d  he  of  any  avail; 
aad  4  passionate  and  prejudiced  jury  requigred,  not 
that  liie  a^ccuser  should  prove  his  charge  to  be  true, 
but  t^t  jljbe  aocttsed  ^hovid  prove  his  guilt  to  be  im- 
peaaiW0.  The  Queen  herself  was  accused  at  Hhe  bar 
of  Hie  House  of  Commons;  and,  to  use  the  words  of  a 
writer  of  that  day,  "Nothing  ordinary  or  moderate  was 
to  be  heai^  in  people's  communication;  but  every  de- 
bate and  action  ^vvias  hi^  flown  and  tumultuous.  All 
freedom  of  speech  was  taken  away;  and  not  to  believe  the 
0ot,  was  worse  than  being  Turk,  Jew,  or  infideL" 
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In  the  midst  of  these  events,  SirEdmondbiiry  Gk>d- 
frey,  the  justice  before  whom  Oates  made  bis  first  de- 
position, was  found  murdered;  and  this  drcnmstanoe — 
although  it  is  probable  that  he  destroyed  himself — was 
received  as  full  confirmation  of  the  charges  against 
Pi^ists  and  their  supporters.  Oates  himself,  the  infa- 
mous and  the  low,  was  lodged  in  Whitehall,  and  re- 
ceived a  pension,  enormous  for  Ihose  times;  while  im- 
prisonment and  death  awaited  all  on  whom  his  venom 
fell,  who  could  be  found,  and  confiscation,  in  many 
instances,  followed  those  who  fled  for  safely  to  another 
land. 

Charles,  the  clear-sighted  and  the  witty,  though  the 
unprincipled  and  the  weak,  saw  the  falsehood  of  the 
charges,  the  baseness  of  the  accusers,  and  the  crimina- 
lity of  the  motives;  yet  let  all  things  take  their  course, 
except  in  the  case  of  the  Queen,  for  whose  protection 
he  thought  fit  to  exert  his  authority:  perhaps  the  only 
conscientious  act  of  his  whole  life;  and  the  court  con- 
tinued in  reveliy  and  amusement,  in  the  midst  of  scenes 
of  blood  and  massacre;  as  frantic  merriment  and  un- 
bounded licentiousness  are  sometimes  known  to  reign 
in  the  midst  of  the  most  deadly  pestilence. 

Such  was  the  state  of  England  about  four  years  be- 
fore the  period  at  which  I  have  thought  fit  to  open  this 
history;  and  at  that  time,  three  families  of  great  dis- 
tinction, some  members  of  which  I  have  already  intro- 
duced to  the  reader,  were  living  in  harmony  and  afiectios. 
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already  united  by  the  bonds  of  kindred  and  MendBhip, 
and  looking  forward  to  atill  closer  ties. 

The  family  of  Sir  William  Ellerton,  then  inhabiting 
EUerton  Castle  during  the  greater  part  of  Ihe  year, 
consisted  of  but  three  members,  the  father,  Hie  mother, 
and  one  daughter,  heiress  of  large  estates,  which,  not- 
withstanding her  youth,  for  she  was  not  then  seyenteen, 
caused  the  hand  of  Grertrude  EUerton  to  be  sought  by 
more  than  one  noble  house.  Sir  William  EUerton,  him- 
self, was  a  man  no  way  ambitious.  A  minor  during 
the  agitated  period  of  the  cItU  war,  he  had  escaped 
confiscation;  and  though,  at  the  Restoration,  a  peerage 
was  offered  to  him,  when  rewards  were  withheld  by 
GU>Temment,  as  usual,  from  most  of  those  who  had 
reaUy  distinguished  themsehres  in  the  royal  cause,  he 
respectlnUy  declined  the  honour,  and  remained  Sir  WU- 
liam  EUerton  stiU. 

Much  surprise  was  excited  by  Sir  WUliam  treating 
Teiy  coldly  the  nximerous  proposals  of  alliance  which 
were  made  to  him  when  his  daughter  arrived  at  woman- 
hood. But  the  baronet's  reply  was  invariably  that  he 
would  not  control  Grertrude's  choice.  He  said,  she 
was  too  young  to  marry  yet,  but  she  should  make  her 
own  selection;  and  he  only  claimed  the  right  of  veto, 
though  he  added,  not  unwisely,  that  he  would  endea- 
vour to  render  the  exercise  thereof  unnecessary,  by  ex- 
cluding from  her  society  those  to  whom  he  should  most 
0trongly  object*    One  father,  of  rank ,  wealth,  and  power, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


104 


urged  upon  liim  aomew^At  too  strongjy  Hie  eitpediency 
of  choosing  a  husband  ior  his  duld  upon  the  ordinary 
princ^les  of  the  day,  when  station  and  riohes  were  the 
t*ifo  ^greal  consideratioBS.  But  Sir  WHliam  replied,  with 
proud  humility,  that  if  Grertrude  -chose  the  parson  of 
-die  parish  she  should  hare  him;  aad  that  case  was  soon 
decided  by  the  aspirant  son  being'married  to  thedaugMer 
of  ike  then  Lord  Mayor.  Geitrade  herself,  ere  hMig, 
decided  all  others;  for  the  son  of  her  father's  second 
cousin,  the  Barl  ol  Virepont,  the  plajrfeflow  of  her 
youlh,  was  a  constant  guest  at  her  father's  house,  a&d 
hk  sister  Emmelme,  though  scnnewhat  oldc^  ^aa  her- 
self, the  dearest  friend  she  had,  except  her  own  mother. 

Th^e  was  no  sudden  burst  of  passion  between  her- 
aelf  and  FxtaiKsis  Vipont;  it  was  afiectioii,  wMch  bad 
grcrwn  with  ^exr  growth  and  strengthened  with  Hbm 
strength;  and  one  day,  when  Sir  William  J^lerton  en- 
tered the  fitile  sitting-room  whidi  G^lmde  had  made 
her  own,  he  found  her  with  her  ^res  fall  of  (feasant 
tears,  and  her  hand  in  Francis  Yipont's.  1^  ycrung 
noUeman  did  not  drop  it,  nor  did  he  rfiow  the  least 
embarrassment;  but  leading  the  blushing  girl  towards 
her  Itither,  he  simply  and  frankly  said,  ^'8ir  William, 
w31  you  give  me  ihss  dear  hand?" 

8it  Wfiliam  BDerton  offcnred  no  opposition;  hut, 
aecoiding  to  a  i^ery  oommon  custom  of  fathers  in  idl 
i^ee,  !from  the  ilime  of  the  Patriardi  Jacob  to  our  «wn 
days ,  he  required  his  young  cousin  to  wait    He  «didnot, 
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indeed,  «KteDd  the  term  •£  appreniicethip  8o  leog  m 
iMbasa  4kd  te  I«i«el,  but  be  exacted  what  was  perbaps 
a  harder  aemtade  tiiaii  diat  of  Jacob;  for  he  made  Hie 
jomg  lord  promise  to  trarel  for  two  yeais;  and  per- 
baps C^rtrode  EMaeUm  and  Fnmeis  Yipont  Hiougbt  so 
long  a  separadoa  a  very  painful  condition.  A  month 
vms  speBt  in  sMMih  hi^piness ,  howeyer,  beiore  tfie  jofuag 
lord  depaited;  foiit  almost  from  dw  boor  he  qcnlted  the 
Bh<nres  of  England,  sorrow  and  misfortoae  fell  vpon  the 
boose  of  her  he  lared. 

A  fisw  words  Brast  be  said  before  I  proceed  farther, 
of  the  ieanafy  into  wfaidi  Gertrude  was  to  enter  om  her 
louver's  retam  £rom  foreign  lands.  The  Bail  of  ¥hre- 
poat  was,  undxHidbrtedly,  an  funbitious  man.  Hb  own 
sBtsles  were  b«t  a  ^*agment  of  the  former  vast  posses- 
sions 0(  his  raee,  and  there  was  a  strong  prsdominaat 
desire,  amoimtiBg  almost  to  a  passion  in  his  breast, 
to  restore  <he  ancient  splendour  <A  his  honse.  The  vnion 
of  Mb  son  to  Gertrude BUerton  was,  of  coarse,  in  these 
circBmstanees,  an  object  greatty  to  be  desired;  and  he 
not  only  gave  his  wOling  approval,  bat  remonstrated 
somewhat  wannlj   with  her  lathw  on  Ihie  proposed 

Bir  William,  hcFwever,  wm  Arm,  orging  (he extreme 
jinA  is€  b<yth  parties,  and  the  Bait  was  fweed  to  ae- 
qtiieece.  Hiis  ambition  seemed  'deseed  to  be  fultf  gratif- 
ied m  ^le  moniage  e^  be^  bis  d^drm;  for  albortfy 
before  his  son^s  engagement  to  Gertrude,  the  grandson 
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aod  heir  of  Hie  old  Lord  Aloester  son^  Hie  hand  of 
his  daughter  Smmelme;  and,  although  the  Bail  saw 
some  objections  which  might  have  been  fstal  to  the 
lover's  suit,  had  not  a  very  considerable  fortune  been 
already  in  the  young  gentleman's  possession,  and  great 
wealth  and  high  rank  in  expectation.  'Hesaj  Maldon 
was  accepted  as  the  fatore  husband  of  Emmeline  Yipont, 
and  busy  preparations  were  already  in  progress  for  this 
marriage,  when  the  pretended  discovery  of  the  Papist 
plot  cast  aU  England  into  confusion.  The  objections 
of  the  Barl,  the  only  drawback  to  the  gratification  which 
he  felt  at  the  alliance  about  to  take  place,  were,  in- 
deed, serious;  for  he  himself,  though  conforming  to  the 
church  of  England,  had  a  strong  leaning  to  pure  Cal- 
vinism, while  Henry  Maldon  was  known  to  be  attached 
to  the  high  church,  and  was  looked  upon  by  the  Pres- 
byterian party  in  the  kingdom,  almost  as  a  Papist. 
Such,  indeed,  was  not  at  all  the  truth,  although  the 
suspicion  was  not  without  some  plausible  grounds;  for 
his  ftither — then  the  second  son  of  ihe  Earl  of  Alcester 
—  had  visited  Spain  shortly  after  the  romantic  expedi- 
tion of  Prince  Charles  and  Buckingham,  and  had  wooed 
and  won  a  Spanish  lady  of  high  rank  and  large  fortune, 
with  whom  he  had  returned  to  England,  and  lived, 
till  her  death,  in  great  happiness.  It  was  well  known 
to  Ihe  old  Lord  Alcester  himself,  and  to  the  whole 
family,  that  the  lady  had  embraced  the  Protestant  faith 
after  she  had  resided  three  or  four  years  in  England; 
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but  the  iiact  was  concealed  as  £ar  as  possible,  lest  her 
relatives  in  Spain  should  make  her  conversion  a  pre- 
text for  seizing  her  property  in  that  country,  although 
it  had  been  secured  to  herself  and  her  children  by  all 
the  means  which  the  ingenuity  of  Spanish  lawyers  could 
devise.  Still,  however,  the  story  was  credited,  that 
she  had  brought  up  her  son  in  the  doctrines  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  church;  and  although  the  Earl  of  Yire- 
pont  was  well  aware  that  this  charge  was  false,  yet  his 
dislike  to  the  high  church  party  was  little  less  than 
that  which  he  entertained  towards  the  Papists.  The 
wealth  and  prospects  of  his  young  cousin,  however, 
who  had  by  this  time  succeeded  to  the  property  of  his 
father  and  his  mother,  and  who,  by  the  death  of  his 
nnde,  and  the  age  of  his  grandfather,  was  almost  cer- 
tain of  becoming  Lord  Alcester  ere  many  years  had 
passed,  were  too  much  for  religious  scruples  with  an 
ambitious  man,  and  his  proposals  to  Bmmeline  were 
accepted  without  hesitation. 

To  Emmeline  herself,  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  he 
bad  long  been  very  dear;  for  there  was  something  in 
his  bold,  free,  resolute  character  peculiarly  pleasing  to 
her.  To  say  that  be  was  wild  and  rash,  would  be  to 
give  a  very  false  impression  of  his  conduct.  It  was, 
perhaps,  eccentric,  or  at  least  appeared  so  in  the  eyes 
of  Englishmen;  for  the  warm  blood  of  his  mother 
prompted  continually  bold  enterprises;  and  totally  un- 
conscious of  fear,  he  hurried  into  any  adventure  for 
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which  A  gpod  motiye  could  b^  fihown,  eitber  wifh  no 
thoui^t  0i  th^  (Doosequeooes,  or  with  full  conSdfmfn^ 
that  his  own  powers  of  miBd  aud  body  wpoJd  cany  him 
through  in  triiuwph.  Witty,  gay,  learned,  braye,  expert 
in  every  exercise,  aad  yet  breathing  honour  And  high 
feeling  in  every  word,  it  is  not  wonderfu}  that  he  wpn 
the  devest  and  most  enthusiastic  attachment  on  the 
part  of  a  being  aueh  as  Emmeline  Yipont  Bu)t  ber 
dreams,  like  those  of  her  brc^her  and  Grertrodc,  were 
8(00X1  to  be  ruddy  dispidled. 

Both  families  w^re  in  liondon;  and  tlie  Sari  of 
Virepout  affected  to  be  exceedingly  busy  in  pD^arations 
for  his  danghter's  marriage;  but  his  frequent  private 
commuBications  with  the  notorious  Shalte^buiy,  raised 
a  su^icion  un  many  persons  that  political  intrigua  oc- 
cupied more  of  his  thoughts  than  his  domestic  arraAg^- 
ments.  Thie  i0timacy  b^ween  jthat  greait  bad  statesman 
and  hifi  rdai&>n  did  not  Qscape  the  attention  of  Sir 
William  Ellerton,  and  was  by  no  means  pleasiiag  to 
him;  for  Shaftesbury  had  always  been  inimical  to  Ger- 
iamde*a  lal^ber,  aad  had  even  endeavoured  to  deprive  him 
of  a  part  of  his  estates  on  accauBt  of  some  pretended 
Hghts  of  4ihe  crowou  In  the  aiitempt  he  had  been 
frofltnated,  hut  Shalteabuiy  did  iM^  easily  forgive,  a«d 
he  I6at  ao  oppoitaDity  of  marking  his  didike.  Brnme- 
liue  was  Tery  hfq>py,  however;  and  nearly  a  month  had 
passed  in  the  peaeeinl  eigoyment  of  Ihat  bright  treasure, 
hope,  w^lnen  the  first  diaclosnze  was  made  of  ^e  pretended 
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Pot^h  i^ot  Hefli7  MaMoii  ktngfaed,  otid  tiMtad  it  a* 
a  Wfld  chiiiterai  ftnd  Sir  WilHtttn  EUeiton  regttrded  H 
nie^  as  a  politi<!al  trick  to  carry  Shftfteabitty**  me»« 
stli^  easily  tkrotigli  Uie  Commonii. 

At  Ihifi  fillip  Sir  Ft^d^rick  Beltinghatift  ww  a  fire- 
qu^t  Tiait^i*  at  the  konse  of  Gertnide'i  fathw*  Sir 
William  BUAftoh.  did  not  think  it  any  longer  neoeasary 
to  exclude  ft6tA  his  daughter's  society  all  1lK>8e  parsona 
whom  he  judged  iknfitted  to  become  her  husband*  Her 
heart  was  given,  hef  Mth  plighted^  and,  in  theaa  alterwl 
dix^tiffistances,  his  doors  irete  thrown  opea  to  numerous 
metkibers  of  the  court  who  previously  had  songhiC  Tainly 
fbr  adinissioh.  Sit  Fl*edeHck  BeMnghatn,  however,  was 
not  a  man  to  be  startled  by  d^cultto^  and  Gertrude's 
exceeding  beauty  roused  the  strong  passions  which  he 
80  studioosly  concealed,  while  the  prospaet  ol  the  great 
vetith  to  which  she  w«ts  heiress,  awakened  another 
i^mbh,  not  less  pow^*f^,  in  his  heart.  He  i^ent  boldly 
forward,  with  captivating  and  in^uating  nanners, 
subtle  doqucnce,  and  total  wibtt  of  principle,  endea- 
ttWttrittg,  whenever  he  had  an  opportunity,  to  corrupt 
het  mind  and  dMnge  her  moml  and  rel^ous  views, 
resolving  in  the  end  to  dare  some  bold  stroite  which 
would  render  the  breach  of  her  engi^ements  with  Lord 
Francis  Virepont,  and  her  marriage  with  himself,  ex^ 
fedient.  Such  a  course  was  by  no  means  without 
e&ampte  in  those  days;  and  for  abotit  a  fortnight,  G^r« 
trade's  utter  innocence  betrayed  her  ear  to  his  discoiuve. 
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She  listened  to  his  wit,  amiuied;  of  his  insinuations  and 
half-veiled  sneers  at  Tirtue  and  constancy,  she  did  not 
nnderstand  one  word.  Suddenly,  however,  a  new  light 
hroke  upon  her;  he  spoke  more  plainly,  and  Gertrude 
would  not  suffer  him  to  detain  her  attention  a  moment 
afterwards.  He  was  mortified;  and  he  resolved  to  suc- 
ceed hj  any  means.  He  watched  his  opportunity  when 
Lady  Ellerton  was  out  and  when  he  helieved  Sir  Wil- 
liam to  he  absent  in  the  country;  and  with  servants, 
and  a  carriage  in  waiting,  he  entered  the  house,  the 
gates  of  which,  as  was  very  usual  with  great  mansions 
at  the  time,  stood  open.  Furnished  with  good  infor- 
mation, he  found  his  way  by  the  back  entrance  to  the 
room  where  Gertrude  was  sitting;  and  not  more  than 
two  or  three  minutes  had  passed  ere  Sir  William  El- 
lerton, reading  in  a  neighbouring  chamber,  heard  his 
daughter's  voice  raised  high,  as  if  in  anger.  Entering 
in  haste,  he  beheld  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham,  with  a 
tight  grasp  on  both  her  wrists. 

Sir  William  was  unarmed;  but,  brave  as  a  lion  and 
still  in  his  full  vigour,  Gertrude's  father  sprang  on  him 
who  had  insulted  her,  and  spumed  him  from  his  house 
like  an  intrusive  cur.  The  villain  muttered  threats  of 
vengeance  as  he  went;  but  the  vengeance  he  sought 
was  not  that  which  Sir  William  Ellerton  expected. 
The  latter  looked  in  vain  for  a  cartel;  and  in  two  or 
three  days  afterwards,  all  thought  of  these  events  was 
banished  £rom  his  own  mind  and  his   daughter's,   by 
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qrmpathy  for  Kmmriine,  and  axadetj  for  Henjy  Mal- 
don. 

The  dark  and  dreadful  scenes  wfaidi  were  to  be 
enacted  had  already  commenced  in  the  ci^itaL  Blood 
had  been,  two  or  three  times,  shed  upon  the  scaffold: 
ike  refusal  of  justice  and  fair  dealing  to  efweacj  accused 
person  had  become  apparent  to  all,  and  information  was 
Becr^fy  conveyed  to  Henry  Maldon  Ihat  Oates  had  made 
a  deposition  against  him.  At  first,  he  was  inclined  to 
treat  the  diaige  with  contempt;  but  it  so  happened  that 
a  son  of  his  late  father's  steward  was  derk  to  the 
juB&ce  before  whom  the  deposition  was  made;  and 
breaking  in  upon  him  while  conversing  with  Emmeline, 
ike  young  man  showed  him,  not  only  that  already  five 
persons  had  suffered  upon  evidence  not  half  so  con- 
clusive as  that  which  could  be  brought  against  himself, 
but  that  Hie  prisoners  had  been  secretly  subjected  to 
the  torture  in  prison.  He  informed  him,  moreover, 
ikai  Ids  house  in  the  country  had  been  searched,  and 
that  letters  to  his  mother  from  the  Papal  Nuncio  in 
Madrid  had  been  found,  exhorting  her  both  to  bring  up 
her  son  in  the  strict  Catholic  faith  and  use  her  utmost 
efforts  for  its  re-establishment  in  England. 

The  danger  was  now  but  too  evident.  To  stay, 
was  to  encounter  death,  and,  probably,  torture;  and 
Henry  Maldon  consented  to  fiy,  in  the  hope  that  the 
madness  of  tlie  people  would  soon  pass  away,  and  order 
and  justice  be  re-established.     For  three  days  he  lay 
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canceakd  itt  tbe  house  of  Sir  Wittiam  SEerton,  waiting 
for  the  means  of  flight;  but  at  length  a  small  vessel  was 
found  in  tlie  Thames;  and  the  master^  who  could  be 
d^>ended  xxpoa^  consented  for  a  large  sum  t*  eaciT*  the 
fugUhre  over  to  the  coast  of  Holland.  Sir  William 
Ellerton  himself,  in  disguise,  negociated  the  wirale;  and 
the  last  tiflM  he  saw  the  master  of  tkt  vessel  oa  the 
business,  he  inquired,  in  a  seemingly  careless  mauMr, 
if  he  would  on  the  same  terms  receive  a  second  pas- 
senger. The  skipper,  however,  at  once  and  perempto- 
rily refused,  saying  that  the  only  place  of  concealment 
on  board,  was  (me  in  which  he  was  accustcmied  to  bring 
over  prohibited  goods  of  small  bulk.  In  it  one  person 
could  lie  hid  till  the  ship  was  out  of  the  Thanes,  he 
said,  but  it  would  not  hold  two,  and  he  would  not  ri^ 
taking  another  under  any  disgoise. 

Sir  William  Ellerton's  question  was  not  with- 
out an  object;  for  he  had  learned  by  this  time 
that  his  own  name  was  upon  the  list  of  those  ac- 
cused, and  that  his  arrest,  whidi  had  been  delayed 
by  the  confusion  wldch  pervaded  all  things  in  the  ea^ 
pital,  would  take  place  on  the  following  day.  ELs  hur- 
ried his  Mend  down  to  the  ship,  however,  during  the 
night,  saw  him  safely  on  board,  and  tiien  at  length  told 
him  that  he  would  jcHU  him  in  a  few  days,  if  he  re- 
tained life  and  liberty.  Maldon  pressed  him  to  fly  at 
onee  with  him;  but  Sir  William  affected  business  at 
his  ovm  house  before  he  could  make  the  attempt;  and 
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Emmeline's  loyer  would  have  remamed  in  ignorance  of 
his  friend's  Idndness,  to  the  hour  of  his  death,  if  the 
master  of  the  vessel  had  not  interfered  -to  show  him 
that  it  was  impossible  more  than  one  could  go.  Sir 
William  waited  to  hear  no  remonstrance,  but  returned 
in  haste  to  his  house;  and  his  generous  devotion  nearly 
cost  his  own  life;  for  the  officers  sent  to  apprehend 
him  were  actually  in  his  library,  when  he  escaped  by 
a  door  which  led  into  Chancery  Lane.  He  remained 
at  a  sea-port  in  England  for  nearly  a  week  before  he 
could  find  an  opportunity  of  passing  the  Channel;  and 
there  the  sad  news  reached  him,  that  the  Rose^  for 
80  was  called  the  vessel  which  had  carried  away  poor 
Henry  Maldon,  had  been  wrecked  between  London 
and  the  Scheldt,  and  that  every  soul  on  board  had 
perished. 

His  own  escape  was  effected  with  the  greatest  dif- 
ficulty; for  by  this  tune  the  feverish  frenzy  of  the  time 
affected  the  whole  state,  and  warrants,  oMcers,  pur- 
suivants, and  seijeants  were  flying  iabout  the  countiy 
in  all  directions.  Every  vessel  which  left  the  ports  of 
England  for  France  or  Flanders,  was  searched  before 
it  was  permitted  to  depart;  and  at  length  Sir  William 
fiUerton  was  obliged  to  take  a  passage  in  a  schooner 
bound  for  the  Tagus.  From  Lisbon  he  made  his  way 
to  Paris,  where  he  was  joined  by  his  wife  and  daugh- 
ter; but  he  soon  found  that  the  enmity  of  Shaftesbury 
and,  he  had  reason  to  believe,  the  cunning  cupidity  of 
RuMitU.  i.  8 
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a  BMur  vahtion,  bad  found  meang,  by  a  baae  perv^p- 
fiien  of  Imt,  to  assaii  him  in  his  property,  sow  ^tmt 
hifl  parson  waa  plaeed  bejiond  their  reach.  His  eetaHes 
were,  in  tiw  first  instanoe,  saquestraled;  and  alter 
anxbas  consnltationB,  it  was  detanniiied  Ihat  Lady  El- 
lerton  and  Gertmde  should  letum  to  London  and  en- 
deavonr,  by  using  the  interest  of  friends  and  ndalkms, 
to  f^taitt  that  jastioe  irfaich  they  could  not  hope  lor 
from  a  conscientious  sense  of  right.  But  Lady  filler- 
ton  aooa  learned  ihat  her  bosbandVi  cousin,  titie  Ea^l 
of  Ylrepont,  was  labonring  skilfully,  and  apparently 
with  evary  proqyect  ol  saeeess,  to  obtain  a  grant  of 
the  BUerton  pv^erty-,  in  case  of  confisoadon;  and  of- 
ficioQS  friends,  who  only  served  her  by  affbrding  pain- 
ful infedUgenoe,  took  care  shetihould  hear  that  the  Barl 
was  pressing  for  extreme  measures,  and  offering  a  h%h 
price  —  to  be  paid  temediatoiy  to  a  needy  court  — 
for  tibe  possession  of  Ids  kinsman*s  lands.  She  wrote 
instantly  to  her  fansbcad;  and  without  delay.  Sir  Wil- 
liam EUerton  hastened  back  to  finglaDd,  under  mi  as- 
anmed  name. 

Then  came  a  story  which  has  never  been  made 
clear,  and  probably  never  will  be;  but  H  is  certain  that 
i3ir  WiHiam  met  the  Earl  alone  in  Sllerton  Pai^,  that 
ffwords  were  drawn  and  Mood  was  shed,  and  that  fb.e 
baronet  disappeared,  wl^  Lord  Virepont  remained 
slightly  wounded,  to  see  the  confiscation  of  tibe  estates 
completed,  and  the  grant  made  out  in  his  own  faTOur. 
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The  re«t  of  the  liita  <rf  iril  pvrtmj  iqp  to  tbe  period 
when  thia  U^  bfsgw,  h»fi  bees  mtttLmndj  diown 
already  for  tbe  iafomwlion  of  the  reader;  and  I  abaU 
now  ratoii  to  toU^m  Lord  Fraacis  Vipont  tip  ijbe  alopo 
of  diose  hiUa  at  the  foot  of  whioh  he  haa  JQBt  arrived. 

CHAPTER   IX. 

Thb  cloudy  momiog,  gradually  becomiug  bright 
and  beautiful,  has  served  as  a  figure  of  •  thousand 
i\da^  It  hae  often  ooosoled  the  baffled  ej^eotatiomi 
of  youths  it  haa  eftea  giveu  hope  to  the  wrung  heart 
of  parental  diaappointment.  It  is  recorded  that,  hap* 
pfly  turned  by  a  criminal  in  a  yery  aimple  little  distich, 
it  saml  Jiia  neok  from  the  baiter,  at  a  period  of  our 
Illative  history  when  that  same  halter  waa  ahnost 
as  freqpiently  found  round  a  human  as  an  equine  neck. 
The  dronaetancea,  as  they  are  told,  are  these:  —  a 
youth  of  tibe  name  of  Xiowxy  —  wbicb  means  in  the 
norths  oloud^  —  happened  to  take  a  tan^r  for  aome 
naaO  article  which  was  not  his,  and  appropriated  it  in 
a  mannw  which  rendered  .his  crime  capital*  He  was 
oMA^t^e  uf^0rhmaiej  which,  in  the  scff^gnace  in- 
terpretation of  the  wQnd,  means  a  man  tibat  is  caught 
in  his  peccadilloes;  and  he  was  brought  to  trial.  Not 
only  waa  the  ofienoe  proved,  but  it  was  tiho  proved 
that  the  youth  was  veay  macb  given  to  various  impro- 
per habits;  in  short,  th(at  he  was  a  bad  cbiairaeter.    It 
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seemed  to  be  the  opinion  of  Hie  lawyers  employed  to 
prosecute ,  Hiat  his  youth  was  rather  an  unfavourable 
feature  in  his  cas^,  and  that,  with  one  who  had  begun 
life  so  badly,  the  sooner  he  was  out  of  the  world  l&e 
better.  The  judge  summed  up  in  the  same  sense;  but 
just  when  the  jury  were  about  to  deliberate,  Ihe  culprit 
turned  the  lawyers'  point  of  aggravation  into  a  defence, 
and  exclaimed  — 

**  Allhodgh  my  name  be  Lowry,  oh,  east  me  not  away  I 
For  oMny  a  low'ry  morning  tons  oat  a  fine  day." 

The  jury  resolved  to  give  him  a  chance  of  such  being 
the  result  in  his  own  case,  and  with  the  liberal  con- 
struction of  their  oath,  which  we  see  every  day  in  ca- 
ses of  duelling,  acquitted  the  prisoner. 

Although  the  Olustration  is,  as  I  have  said,  some- 
what hackneyed,  nevertheless  I  apply  it  to  the  feelings 
of  Francis  Vipout  as  he  rode  along.  At  first,  the 
scene  he  had  lately  gone  through  with  his  father,  and 
the  strugg^  wMch  he  knew  must  soon  take  place  be- 
tween Emmeline's  sense  of  duty  and  her  feelings,  ren- 
dered him  very  gloomy.  His  sky  was  over-douded; 
the  heavens  seemed  to  fro¥m  upon  him;  and  the  whole 
prospect  looked  grey  and  sad;  but  he  thought  of  Grer- 
trude  EUerton,  and  the  belief  that  he  should  soon  see 
her  again,  made  the  golden  line  upon  the  horizon's 
edge,  whence  very  soon  spread  a  flood  of  beams,  dis- 
sipating the  mists  and  vapours,  and  leaving  the  sky  of 
the  heart  all  bright  and  sunshiny.     He  loved,  reader, ^ 
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u  the  young  heart  loves,  —  with  the  intensily  which 
bl^ds  all  objects  with  its  passion,  penetrating  them 
with  the  diyine  essence,  and  giving  a  soul-like  vitality 
to  things  of  clay.  And  the  dream  of  the  coming  meet- 
ing was  very  bright.  He  remembered  a  thousand  things 
which  he  would  have  wished  to  say,  and  had  forgotten 
when  last  they  met,  —  a  thousand  questions  he  should 
have  asked.  He  thought  he  would  ask  them  now;  and 
iaoey  pictured  Grertrude's  looks  as  she  answered;  the 
Btarlike  eyes  beaming  upon  him,  the  warm  lips  of  the 
small  mouth  trembling  with  the  music  of  her  own  voice, 
the  pearly  tee&  seen  within  their  coral  casket  as  she 
spoke,  the  nymphlike  bosom  heaving  with  the  breath 
of  love;  and  then  the  dear,  pure,  high  spirit,  springing 
to  meet  his,  in  tbe  full  oulpouring  confidence  of  single- 
hearted  affection.  Oh,  it  was  indeed  a  sweet  vision! 
and  it  carried  him  up  lightly  to  the  top  of  the  hills. 

Over  the  ridge  there  was  a  little  valley  filled  with 
corn-fields ,  and  a  wood  of  some  ten  or  twelve  acres  in 
extent,  vnth  a  lone  house  often  used  by  travellers  as  a 
place  of  refreshment,  where  they  gave  their  tired  hor- 
ses a  mouthful  of  hay  and  water,  and  cooled  the  jour- 
ney-parched mouth  with  a  draught  of  as  good  ale  as 
any  in  the  country.  As  soon  as  the  wood  and  the 
house  were  in  sight,  Francis  Yipont  fixed  his  eyes 
upon  it  keenly,  and  for  a  moment  or  two  seemed 
somewhat  anxious;  but  when  he  turned  the  angle  of 
the  copse,    and  saw   several  horses   fastened    to  the 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


fid 


hooks  V9\dfik  adorned  the  face  of  ihe  home,  he  ap^ 
peored  better  Mtisded;  a  gmile  came  np(m  his  ftu^ 
and  he  raid  aioiid,  ^'Ahl  I  thoo^t  Dick  woold  not 
fail  me.'' 

Wilih  the  advaata^  of  ib&  ground  he  had  qiddkeziecl 
his  pace,  and  in  another  minnte  he  was  before  the  door. 
A  look  of  doubt  oame  over  his  face;  for,  6l  ib»  s«^en 
horses  whieb  were  there  assembled,  four  wei^  not  &tfy 
very  fine  ones,  for  all  were  good,  but  tbeli*  sleek  66At& 
and  pampered  air  -^  even  without  fSbe  appeariuicie  of 
servamtB  in  the  household  dress  of  some  noble  family, 
of  whom  two  were  seen  dose  by  —  woidd  hate  prov^ 
them  to  be  wdl  fed  and  little  labo«ir^  dti^ens.  The 
other  horses  were  strong  haads«mi^  beasfii^  ettough,  btti 
with  more  bone  than  blood',  and  With  a  look  not  of 
bad  treatment  or  rough  usage,  but  of  plaitilbl  e:t:ei^else 
and  hardy  exposure. 

The  young  nobleman,  however,  dismounted,  and 
casting  the  bridle  over  a  hook,  wei^  into  the  house 
from  which  no  one  had  as  yet  conw  f^rtb  to  receive 
him.  On  entering  a  little  pmriotu*  to  the  right,  he  saw 
two  men  sound  asleep  upon  the  benches.  With  a  large 
jvLg  of  ale  standing  hard  by.  Waking  one  of  th« 
sleepers  witii  some  difficulty,  Lord  Fi^ancis^  demanded 
in  a  low  tione,  "Where  is  IWck  Myrtte?*^ 

"Devil  carry  me  if  I  know,  my  Ithtdl*^  crfe*  tlie 
man  looking  round;  "he  Wfks  here  a  ttdi^itto  ^^\  I  H 
go  and  fetdi  him.*' 
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'^NOy  no^**  reptied  Lord  Fraaeis;  ^^atay  here  aad 
widDd  your  oempaiiioii*    I  will  6oek  kr  Dick  myself." 

Tbut  sajriog,  fae  kft  tile  room,  and  entered  another 
opposiie^  Ji  contained  two  persons,  one  oC  whom,  the 
o^eci  ol  hoft  saai^,  was  looking  ont  of  the  window 
whidi  eommanded  a  view  of  the  oontinnaiion  of  ih» 
road  by  whidi  Ihe  yenng  nobleman  had  oome  thilibear, 
wyie  ^ke  (Ahet  waB  walking  up  and  down  Ae  room 
witb  9k  slow  step  and  a  thongHtfol  air«  The  latter  was 
a  man  considerably  past  the  prime  ol  Ufe|  with  an 
aionnoos  flowing  mg  under  the  koed  h«l:  which  he 
had  BO*  ihovL^  fit  to  remove;  bat  his  step  was  firm; 
and  hia  appeamnce  by  no  means  indicated  any  dimi- 
im^n  of  corporeal  powers.  He  seraoied  waiting  till  his 
horses  hlid  obtakied  some  refrealunent;  and  with  that 
peculiar  sort  of  self-imrolved  business  air,  wfaidh  is 
found  more  or  less  in  eveiy  Englishman,  and  is  abraya 
set  down  l^  strangers  to  the  a&^re  of  pride,  he  was 
pursuing  koft  M9$3k  and  his  meditati«as,  without  taking 
^  sligi^est  notlee  of  the  other  ten^it  of  the  same 
diamber. 

Nevertheless,  the  man  who  was  standing  ne«r  the 
window  was  worthy  ol  some  Sftt^rtion  to  those  who 
have  eyes  tor  the  pesteetion  of  the  human  form*  At 
first  sight,  he  did  not  appear  either  very  tall  cor  »e* 
laarkably  powerful,  for  the  proportions  were  sa  good, 
and  Ibe  disposition  of  the  limbs  so  just,  that  his  str^igth 
li^  concealed  in  his  ftymmetry.     When  one  stood  by 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


120 

him,  however,  it  was  found  that  he  oonld  not  be  less 
in  height  than  six  feet  and  an  indi;  and  on  closer  exa- 
mination, the  depth  and  width  of  the  chest,  with  the 
thin  flank  and  long  but  roimded  thighs  and  legs,  and 
the  swelling  muscles  of  the  shoulders  and  arms  be- 
came apparent  He  was  dressed  in  a  mixed  costome, 
blending  that  of  the  small  farmer  with  that  of  the 
sportsman,  though  the  strictness  with  which  game  was 
preserred  under  the  old  manorial  sjstem  of  England, 
in  most  instances,  prevented  the  middle  classes  £rom 
indulging  in  the  tastes  of  Esau.  Nevertheless,  in  some 
cases,  especially  during  the  civil  wars,  the  rights  of 
the  lord  of  the  manor  had  been  neglected  or  altogether 
lost,  and  the  possessor  of  the  soil,  as  is  most  just, 
had  become  by  custom  the  proprietor  of  the  game  it 
nourished.  The  gun  also,  both  in  England  and  in 
France,  had  generally  superseded  the  use  of  the  cross- 
bow, though  the  latter  was  still  used  in  many  places 
for  killing  deer;  and  lead  cut  into  small  pieces,  if  not 
actually  what  we  call  small  shot  (of  which  I  have  some 
doubt),  was  employed  to  bring  down  the  bird  upon 
the  wing.  Over  a  tight-fitting  coat  of  a  greenish- 
brown  colour,  Dick  Myrtle  carried  a  sort  of  baldrick 
or  cross-belt,  to  which  was  suspended  a  powder  horn 
and  an  anomalous  sort  of  pouch;  and  as  he  called  him- 
self gentleman  also,  he  had  added  to  these  accoutre- 
ments, a  sword  well  proportioned  to  the  hand  for 
which  it  was  intended.    He  had  on  a   pair  of  loo6p 
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leaiher  breeches  and  large  riding  boots;  and  his  haty 
unlike  those  in  fashion  at  the  time,  bad  still  a  tendency 
to  the  steeple  shape  so  much  esteaned  hj  the  Puritans, 
who  could  love  steeples  nowh^^  but  upon  Iheir  own 
heads.  It  is  probable,  indeed,  that  Dick's  affection 
for  this  exploded  mode,  was  more  regulated  by  the 
convenience  which  that  particular  form  of  hat  afforded 
for  the  arrangement  of  the  various  artificial  flies  and 
fishing  lines  which  were  generally  fixed  upon  and 
twisted  roimd  his  beaver,  than  by  any  fondness  for 
the  Puritans,  or  attachment  to  the  costume  of  his  an- 
cestors; but,  nevertheless,  so  it  was,  that,  thou^  a 
steeple  crowned  hat  was  by  this  time  difficult  to  pro- 
core,  the  hatter  of  the  neighbouring  town  took  care  to 
have  one  down  from  London  once  a  year  for  the  service 
of  Mr.  Myrtle.  No  more  frequent  renewal  ever  took 
place  in  the  head  gear  of  Dick  Myrtle;  for  though, 
to  say  truth,  numerous  falls,  knocks,  and  01  treatment 
of  various  kinds  seriously  affected  the  beloved  form 
before  the  twelvemonth  was  out,  he  continued  to  wear 
the  friend  of  last  year  with  fond  affection  till  the  month 
of  March  returned,  and  it  became  expedient  to  make 
a  completely  new  arrangement  of  the  flies  and  fishing 
lines;  for  even  when  the  season  of  angling  was  over, 
he  could  not  make  up  his  mind  to  remove  the  beloved 
implonents. 

Such  was  the  person,   and  so   adorned,  towards 
whom  Lord  Francis  Yipont  advanced  at  once,  after 
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lowing  given  a  msrkiiig  glaam  towards  Utt  otib«r  oe- 
oc^MOit  of  die  same  ohambee.  DidL  Myrtle,  hewttrer, 
did  not  hear  his  foot  till  the  jouiig  lord^s  hand  was 
laid  upon  hie  shoulder,  and  than  he  turned  qaiddy 
round,  hut  without  axxj  exielamation,  lookiqg  wiUi  a 
peculiar  expreanon  at  tha  dderfy  geaHeman  who  waa 
perambulating  the  room,  as  a  hint  to  Loi4  Franc^ 
that  they  were  not  without  witnesses* 

"I  have  been  waiting  these  two  hours/'  he  sai^ 
without  adding  any  title  or  naane  to  his  address;  ''and 
I  waa  just  than  caloniating  whethar  I  should  ride  <^ 
or  remain." 

^'I  hs^e  been  unforConatety  detained^  Dtck,''  an- 
swered Lord  Francis;  ''but  oome  oat  and  we  wiO  sjpeak 
fortftier." 

''One  moment,  young  gentleman,"  said  ^  ^darly 
cavalier  aloud,  as  they  were  quitting  the  room;  "majF 
I  request  to  know  your  name?" 

Lord  Francis  turned  towards  him  in  soma  surprise, 
"These  are  not  times,  Sir,"  he  replied,  "when  one 
ftintisbes  erery  stranger  witli  suda  information;  and 
though,  from  yomr  appearance,  I  doubt  not  I  i^iould 
be  givilg  mf  name  to  the  ears  of  a  man  ol  quality  and 
distinetlon,  y«t  I  must  decline  to  do  so,  unless  I  am 
af^iised  of  Ifae  motives  of  your  euriositjr;" 

"What  you  have  said  is  enough,  Sir,"  rejoined  the 
oM  geatleman;  "you  have  given  n»  the  infomMition 
I  require  without  knowing  it     If  you  had  been  tibe 
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person  I  trattt,  or  rtdher  who  wants  me,  ytrti  would 
not  have  asked  my  motive.  I  beg  your  pardon  for 
detaining  you.    Crood-morning'.'* 

The  jonnjg  nobleman  bowed  his  head  and  withdrew, 
f(^wed  by  Diek  Myrtle,  and  the  first  question  the 
foimer  addressed  to  the  latter  was,  '*Do  you  know, 
Dick,  who  is  that  whom  we  have  just  left?'' 

"Not  I,*'  replied  Dick;  *'he  came  in  some  ^e  mi* 
TtttttB  ago,  glanced  at  me  tery  sharply,  then  shook  his 
head  as  if  he  did  not  half  like  my  looks,  then  got  a  little 
closer  to  me,  just  as  a  trout  does  to  a  fly  not  quite  in 
season,  then  shook  his  head  again,  and  began  to  strut 
about  like  a  hen  partridge  before  her  covey,  when  she 
knows  a  fowler  is  not  &r  off.  He  is  here  with  a  pur- 
pose, be  sure,  my  lord;  but  be  cautious,  be  cautious 
in  all  things;  tiiat  is  the  right  poficy,  whether  we  be 
angling  for  a  shy  fish  or  dealing  with  a  strange  man, 
always  do  the  work  deEcately." 

"I  know  you  are  discretion  itself,  Dick,**  answered 
the  young  nobleman;  "and  that  is  the  reason  why  I 
Im^  desired  to  see  you  rather  than  any  other  man 
wftiiin  fifty  miles.  As  to  this  gentleman ,  he  is  evidently 
a  man  of  high  rank,  and  he  is  rery  soon  satisfied,  as 
you  see.  He  esidtes  my  curiosity  a  little;  but  I  have 
nothing  to  fear  fifom  his." 

"I  cannot  tell  that,*^  saadlMckMyrtte;  "butwMch- 
ever  way  you  are  going  to  lead  When  you  go  hence, 
I  would  advise  you  to  dodge  him  a  Kttle.     Take  just 
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the  oontnuy  road  and  cut  round;  for  be  aare  he  will 
watch  you." 

^^I  think  not/'  replied  Lord  Francis;  ^'but  at  all 
eventa,  we  have  not  time  for  such  manoeuvres,  for  I  am 
later  than  I  intended  or  wished.  You  were  out  last 
night  as  I  passed  back;  and  I  must  teU  you  what  I  want 
as  we  go;  for  I  know  I  can  count  upon  you,  Dick,  at 
a  moment  of  need,  and  to  say  truth,  such  a  moment 
is  here  now.  Who  are  the  men  you  have  got  with  you? 
I  know  their  faces,  but  do  not  recollect  their  names  or 
characters." 

"Trust-worthy  fellows,"  answered  Dick  Myrtle. 
"One  is,  Spilman,  the  miller's  son,  as  good  a  hand  at 
quaitovstaff  as  Little  John.  The  other,  tiiey  call  dull 
Johnny  Green,  because  he  never  says  a  word  that  he 
can  help;  but  he  is  less  duU  than  they  think,  and  all 
the  better  for  not  talking." 

"Assuredly,"  said  Lord  Francis;  "but  let  them 
mount  and  come  a  little  behind  us;  I  will  ride  on  with 
you." 

The  men  were  soon  in  the  saddle;  and  the  young 
nobleman  and  his  companion,  trotting  on  before,  were 
soon  in  foil  conversation  about  the  plans  which  Francis 
Yipont  had  formed.  He  found  it  somewhat  diMcolt, 
it  is  true,  to  explain  his  object  without  betraying  G-er- 
trude's  secret,  and  brou^t  some  imputations  upon  him- 
self which  he  did  not  covet. 

"Ha,  ha!  my  good  lord,"  cried  Dick  Myrtle,  after 
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the  jomig  nobleman  had  infonned  him  that  he  wiahed 
Imn  and  hia  companions  to  keep  watdi,  two  and  two 
bj  turns,  oyer  a  cottage  girl,  and  gire  her  protection 
•t  an^  time  when  she  m^t  need  it;  ^^this  is  some- 
tiiing  new,  to  hear  of  your  taking  care  of  cottage  girls. 
If  it  had  been  Sir  Harry  Farleigh  or  Lord  Bscrick,  or 
the  young  Lord  Alcestw,  I  could  have  understood  the 
matter,  for  they  fly  at  all  game  from  the  heron  to  the 
sparrow;  but  for  you,  my  noble  lord,  this  is  a  new 
tale.'' 

*^By  no  means,  Dick,''  relied  the  young  nobleman; 
''it  is,  on  my  honour,  of  a  piece  with  all  the  rest  of 
my  life.  You  know  me  well,  my  good  fellow;  have 
known  me  from  boyhood;  and  I  do  not  think  you  will 
doubt  me,  when  I  say  tiiat  my  interest  in  this  young 
po-son  is  as  pure  and  honest  as  any  that  ever  man  felt 
for  woman.  I  will  not  deny  indeed,  that  there  is  some- 
thing which  I  must  conceal  even  from  you,  as  to  the 
motives  which  induce  me  to  take  such  part  in  all  that 
concerns  her.  One  day,  however,  I  will  teU  yon  all, 
and  if  you  do  not  then  And  that  I  am  acting  towards 
her  with  honour,  and  only  as  I  am  bound  to  do,  you 
8haU  call  me  villain  witliout  my  venturing  to  resent  it." 

''I  am  glad  of  it.  Lord  Frauds,"  said  his  com- 
panion; '4or  I  should  not  like  to  refuse  yon  anything; 
and  yet  I  am  too  nmch  <^  the  yeoman,  or  rather  too 
little  of  the  gentleman,  to  like  to  see  h^  lords  and 
nobles  using  the  lower  classes  of  their  countrymen  only 
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as  ol)j«cte  of  Apoii  or  iplMtffDce.  Toor  JoDd  of  Oie  pv^*- 
seat  di^  loohs  ufMN»  ihepoor  conntvy  gid  buii  as  »  baMr 
kind  of  gmne,— a  lapwing  to  be  timed  at  when  woo^ 
coAb  are  ooi:  of  eteason;  and  J  would  not»  ^y^m  for  }rou« 
my  lord,  take  part  in  Mich  fowl  aport" 

^'Ify  QJ^ecA,  Diek,  i»  to  goard  her  from  mdi  at- 
tempt/' rcflied  the  nobleman;  "not  to  .make  them 
myseli  She  is  a«  pire  and  good  aa  the  noUest  'daaya 
in  all  the  Iiod;  and,  feemnotives  oi  m^  own,  b«t  jnat 
and  righteous  ones ,  I  will  punish  the  man  who  injuria 
or  offimdfl  h^,  as  if  he  iaanlted  my  «wn  eiatax:^  But 
I  would  shield  ber  from  the  aim  of  bad  aM^y:and4t  ia, 
tharefore,  that  I  ask  your  aid;  for  X  must  be  seen  m 
the  matter  aa  Uttle  as  possible  myself;  and  I  think  that 
I  40  not  reckon  vnptm  yoiu  aniss  when  I  ask  you,  .for 
three  days,  till  I  caA  arraage  otfaw  pJaps,  to  .wateh 
o¥er  her  as  yon  wouAd  over  your,  own  .'ehild^" 

^'WdUl,  well!  fumler  those  eircumsteacaB,  Ia«a  qwte 
willing,"  answered  Dkk  Kyrtib.  '^I  can  trust  ta  your 
word,  I  know^  LordFcaaeis;  and  yew  can  tinistrto  my 
Wit  where  ooBkivanoe  ia  required;  for  I  hare  bad  a  long 
apprenticeship  ND  watehing  and  eurcmmv^iting  one  beast 
or.aiMAer;  and,  after  all,  a.  man  is  irai  a  two-legged 
sort  of  beaat,  not  quite  as  shrewd. as  a  Icix,  ttor  quite 
s»  pcnaewBiapg  as  a  weasel;  and  w(ho«fper  it  is  you  are 
a&aid  rof  for  the  poor  girl^  I  Aiink  I  and  tfiose  tmQ 
Mlawa  behind  ua  will contriTie  tomatdh  him,  M  he  hasirei 
not  the  deril  himself  to  help*     Btit  now  you  must  £di 
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knowledge,  I  efaall  meke  some  bhrnder." 

It  was  not  without  some  consideration  that  his  eom- 
paaion  rallied;  fcv  Ihe  exptonations  were  not  easj  to 
gi^e.  When  he  did  begin,  however,  he  oMt  with  greel 
anditaaoe  %Qm  Siok  MyrUe's  ra{iid  |M>we»  «f  oonpre-* 
hension,  and  no  less  r^id  d^mbiUly  ofseheming.  As 
aoen  as  the  latter  heand  where  the  cottage  ^was  sitvated, 
and  who  wvis  the  person  whose  pnrewt  was  «ppre« 
hended,  he  exeloUned  — 

^^Qhj  we  wfll  soon  meoBge  that  yming  haggard! 
Hie  's  a  bold  bird,  but  unredaimed.  Let  me  see:  .tjbftt 
eottage,  «nd  the  paloh  of  wood  bduad,  and  tftie  hit  «l 
stream  in  front,  -all  belong  to.Blleffton,  though  th^  are 
tovetttng  Uie  Malwood  grounds*  I  know  it  well;  Cor 
in  Sir  Hacry's  time,  poor  man!  there  was  «  nation  of 
swapping  that  patdi  lor  some  of  the  Malwood  land  on 
this  side,  «o  as  to  leave  the  old  lord's  gronnd  in  ajring, 
and  I  was  asked  to  judge  ihe  valiie.  Well,  I  have  as 
Dmeh  right  there  as  any  of  Ihe  people  h*om  the  house; 
sad  if  70U  will  but  ^givie  me  a  word  or  two  of  autiionli^, 
as  I  wiUiteU.  you,  under  your  hand,  I  shall  h«Fe  a  better 
right  stiU.  I  willso  fish  the  etream  and  watch  tiie  game 
for  you,  'that  there  shall  be  an  eiye  upon  the  eottage 
from  momlng  light  till  sun^down^  and  from  evening 
dose  till  dawn.'' 

"That  win  I  do  willingly  cnou^,"  r^ed  Lord 
Francis;   ^^And  I  oan  do  it^  too,  with  lull  ponwr;  £or 
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mj  iather  has  made  over  to  me  all  rights  of  park  and 
chase,  forestry  and  stream,  with  whatever  thereunto 
belongs/' 

^Then  we  will  keep  all  poachers  off  the  manor!" 
cried  Dick  Myrtle;  *^but  we  had  better  make  straight 
for  Winocmibe,  and  there  draw  up  the  thing  ri^tly. 
We  shall  hardly  get  ink  and  paper  nearer.'' 

'^Oh,  yes,"  replied  Lord  Francis;  ^'at  the  litde  inn 
by  Newtown,  we  shall  find  all  we  want.  The  landlord 
is  a  derk;  and  Wincombe  is  too  far  wide." 

^'Tme,  true!"  said  Dick;  "I  forgot  wise  Master 
Bamade,  mine  host  of  the  Goose  in  Spectacles.  We 
should  find  parchment  there,  I  warrant,  were  it  wanted; 
but  good  paper  wiU  do.  We  will  send  on  the  two 
fellowis,  before,  to  wait  for  us  near  the  bridge,  and  I 
will  whisper  a  word'  in  the  ear  of  duU  Johnny,  which 
will  be  -wcaeth  a  dozen  in  that  of  a  bright^  man." 

After  about  a  qtiarter  of  an  hour's  hard  riding,  they 
reached  the  entrance  of  the  little  village  of  Newtown, 
and  its  small  country  inn,  on  the  front  of  which  was 
painted  by  a  rude  hand,  the  grotesque  image  of  a  goose 
with  a  lai^  pair  of  spectacles  on  its  bill,  while  under- 
neath  appeared  a  very  long  inscription,  purporting  that 
all  sorts  of  accommodation  for  man  and  beast  were 
there  afforded  by  Joseph  Barnacle.  The  two  men, 
who  had  hitherto  followed,  were  now  sent  on;  and 
Lord  Francis  and  Dick  Myrtle,  not  anxious  to  court 
observation,  gave  their  horses  to  the  stable-boy,  and 
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hurried  in  to  the  hospitable  door,  on  seeing  a  party  of 
leyeral  people  coming  up  the  road  at  a  n^d  rate. 
Thdr  demand  for  writing  materials,  then  not  usuallj 
to  be  fonnd  in  small  houses  of  entertainment,  was 
proudly  complied  with  by  Master  Barnacle;  and  haying 
received  an  injunction  not  to  let  any  one  into  the  room 
where  hia  two  guests  were  seated,  he  left  them  to  attend 
to  anotber  company  which  had  just  come  up. 

"Look  here,  my  lord,  look  here!"  cried  Dick MyrUe, 
as  Lord  Francis  sat  rapidly  writing  a  warrant  for  his  com- 
panion to  sport  upon  such  of  the  lands  of  the  EUerton  es- 
tate as  lay  on  ihe  other  side  of  the  Malwood  property,  and 
to  warn  off,  or  seize  and  bring  to  justice,  all  persons 
found  trespassing  upon  the  same;  "here  are  half  a  dozen 
black  fellows  on  horseback;  and  they  are  bringing  out 
of  the  yard  a  car  like  a  cockle-sheU,  all  gilt  and  bediz- 
zened.  On  my  life,  I  never  saw  such  a  curious  set  of 
derils;  and  they  have  got  something  amongst  them, 
wn4[>ped  up  in  a  white  sheet,  just  like  my  poor  old 
mother,  when  she  ran  out,  the  night  the  house  was 
bunted  down." 

"Some  of  the  jugglers  for  the  fair,  I  suppose,"  said 
Ihe  young  nobleman;  "you  had  better  come  from  the 
windows,  Dick,  or  we  shall  have  them  importuning  ua 
to  see  their  tridts." 

"They  are  the  smartest  jugglers  I  ever  saw,"  an- 
swered Dick  Myrtle;  "why,  the  blacks  have  got  rings 
upon  their  arms  just  like  solid  gold." 
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"Tinsel,  tinsel,"  said  Lord  Francis,  wrilang. 

^W«ll,  tiben  is  no  fear  of  Ham  oonipg  in  npcmi 
US,"  rejomed  his  companion;  "for  they  are  off  Hke  a 
wild  pigeon  just  started.  I  dare  say  the  constables  are 
after  them  for  rogoes  and  yagahonds." 

"Not  nnlikety,"  replied  the  young  noWeman,  finishi- 
ing  the  paper;  "but  there  are  your  fall  powers,  Dick; 
and  now  let  us  on  as  fast  as  we  can  go,  though  I  sup- 
pose we  must  make  Master  Barnacle  draw  a  cork,  if 
hut  for  the  honocur  of  the  house." 

Their  horses  were  soon  brought  round  aB4  moonted^ 
and  the  #9ti^ee  between  the  little  inn  and  the  cottage 
where  Francis  Yipont  had  left  Gertrude  on  the  pre- 
ce^ng  evening,  was  passed  in  about  three  quarters  of 
an  hour.  That  part  of  the  journey  was  neaxiy  without 
incident;  for  althou^  the  two  horsemen  at  the  turn  of 
the  road  from  Wincombe  to  Malwood  perceived  twa 
servants  standing  talldng  together,  who  ^ed  the  passers 
by  atten^vdy,  no  offer  was  made  to  impede  their  1^0^ 
grass;  and  they  spon  alter  saw  Iheir  own  comrades, 
dismounted  from  their  horses,  and  standing  near  the 
little  woo^ep.  bridge.  By  Lord  Fr^cis's  direetions, 
DiekMyrde  and  young  S^Nli^m,  the  miller's  son,  went 
up  into  the  wood,  while  dull  Johnny  Green,  as  lie 
was  called,  remained  by  the  stream,  and  the  youn^ 
noblei^an  ahme  appro^c^d  the  cottage.  He  lifted  the 
la^  eA  onoe,  and  went  in;  but  thei^e  was  no  one  in 
the  outer  room:  the  inner  was  also  vacant,  and  tke 
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lover's  heart  sank.  Where  could  Gertrude  be?  There 
was  one  more  chamber  to  be  examined;  but  before  he 
mounted  the  aUurs^  he  called  from  below,  and  receiying 
no  answer,  went  up. 

The  small  but  neat  room  above  was  untenanted; 
and,  descending  again,  the  young  nobleman  looked 
round,  with  anxious  apprehension,  for  some  indication 
of  the  fate  of  her  he  loved.  The  first  thing  his  eyes 
fell  upon  was  a  large  bundle  of  straw,  tied  curiously, 
in  such  a  way  as  to  resemble,  in  some  degree,  the 
hmnan  figure;  but  he  stopped  not  to  examine  it,  for  on 
a  little  sort  of  fixed  table,  very  common  in  cottages, 
which  ran  along  the  farther  side  of  the  room  under  the 
ehelves,  he  perceived  two  folded  papers.  One  was  sealed, 
the  other  not ;  but  both  were  without  address;  and  hoping 
that  they  might  afford  some  information,  he  opened  the 
unsealed  billet,  and  read  the  few  words  it  contained. 

"I  am  forced  to  fly,  dear  Francis,"  so  the  writing 
nm;  'Hhere  was  danger  at  hand,  md  I  dfired  not  wait 
even  to  see  you.  You  shall  hear  of  me  soon,  when- 
ever I  am  in  safety." 

Lord  Francis  Vipont  a^ked  himself,  what  was  the 
dang^  from  v^ch  Gk^rude  had  fled?  and  his  thoughts 
instantly  turned  to  Lord  Alcester.  There  was  a  burn- 
ing, angry  feeling  at  hi^  heart,  and  his  hand,  vrithout 
iiis  knowing  it,  grasped  the  hilt  of  his  sword.  A  mo- 
ment's reflection,  however,  showed  him  that  to  seek 
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revenge  would  be  worse  than  vain;  and  he  opened  the 
other  letter  in  the  hope  of  finding  farther  intelligence. 

This  was  a  much  longer  epistle,  and  written  in  a 
different  hand.  The  words  it  contained  were  as  fol- 
lows: —  "Whoever  you  are  —  which  I  know  not  — 
I  write  with  those  feelings  which  a  woman  never  loses 
towards  her  own  sex,  to  warn  jou  against  a  man  who 
would  deceive  you,  as  he  has  deceived  me.  I  trust, 
and  will  believe,  that  you  are  virtuous  as  yet,  and  I 
hope,  happy  as  innocent.  I  wish  that  you  may  pre- 
serve that  happiness,  but  be  assured  you  cannot  do  so 
if  you  listen  to  the  seductions  of  a  man  who  promises 
much,  to  perform  nothing.  He  may  vow  that  he  will 
marry  you:  believe  him  not,  for  he  made  the  same  vow 
to  me.  He  may  give  you  that  promise  in  writing,  and 
swear  by  everything  which  should  be  sacred,  that  he 
wiU  wed  you  immediately,  if  you  wiU  quit  the  pro- 
tection of  your  friends:  he  may  declare,  with  every 
semblance  of  truth,  that  he  wiU  love  you  till  the  last 
hour  of  his  life.  He  did  all  this  to  me.  I  have  his 
letter  before  me  now,  —  an  actual  contract,  I  am 
assured,  —  his  vows,  his  asseverations,  are  still  in  my 
ears.  He  has  fulfilled  no  promise;  he  has  destroyed 
my  peace,  blighted  my  fame,  wrung  my  heart,  and  now 
neglects  me.  So  will  it  be  with  you.  Do  not  delude 
yourself:  the  moment  you  yield,  the  only  hold  you 
have  upon  his  affection  is  gone.  I  write,  believing 
you  are  virtuous  and  good,  and  I  bid  you,  for  your 
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own  happiness,  fly  him  as  you  would  the  pestilence, 
if  you  have  the  means  of  flight.  If  you  have  not,  and 
itill  resisting  are  brought  up  here  by  force,  you  will 
find  one  who  will  aid,  support,  and  deliver  you,  in 

"Hbnbubtta  Comfton." 

The  young  nobleman  gazed  at  the  letter  for  a 
moment  or  two,  murmuring,  ''Poor  thing!"  but  the 
next  instant  his  thoughts  turned  to  Grertrude  again, 
and  many  a  painful  question  suggested  itself  to  his 
mind:  "whither  had  she  gone?  had  she  been  able  to 
effect  her  escape  in  safety?  how  could  she,  alone,  aided 
only  by  an  old  and  feeble  woman,  fly  to  any  distance 
without  danger,  &itigne,  and  every  sort  of  incon- 
Yenience." 

He  looked  at  the  first  note  again.  It  was  certainly 
Gertrude's  handwriting;  but,  still,  love  is  ever  appre- 
hensive for  the  object  of  affection,  and  the  heart  which 
fears  least  for  itself,  is  often  the  most  timid  for  those 
it  loves.  He  asked  himself,  if,  even  in  the  attempt  to 
fly,  she  might  not  have  fallen  into  the  hands  of  Lord 
Alcester,  and  his  spirit  took  flre  at  the  thought  of 
Gertrude,  his  Gertrude,  being  subjected  to  insult  by 
his  cousin  and  his  cousin's  loose  associates.  He  re- 
solved to  satisfy  himself  that  she  was  at  least  safe  from 
that  distress  ere  he  left  Malwood;  and  quitting  the 
cottage,  he  rejoined  his  companions  of  the  way,  to 
consult  with  Dick  Myrtle  as  to  what  it  was  best  to  do 
in  the  existing  circumstances.   - 
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CHAPTER  X. 

To  the  man  of  impulse,  what  a  valuable  thing  iiB 
five  minutes  of  cahn  consideration!  What  crimes  would 
they  often  spare  him,  if  thej  could  be  always  obtained  1 
what  follies  would  it  prevent  him  from  committing!  I 
must  now  return  to  Lord  Alcester.  Not  above  two 
minutes  were  allowed  him  after  he  quitted  the  cottage, 
on  the  morning  of  which  I  have  just  been  speiEJdng, 
before  he  had  an  opportunity  of  acting  under  the  move- 
ment of  passion.  About  five  hundred  paces  from  the 
door,  he  met  his  chief  groom  of  the  chambers,  saunter- 
ing out  to  cure  a  headache,  diligently  prepared  €tA 
night  before.  The  man  stopped  and  tmcovered  his 
head;  and  his  lord,  calling  him,  diirected  him  at  once 
to  send  down  parties  of  men  upon  eadb  of  the  three 
roads  whidi  led  to  the  cottage. 

Lord  Alcester,  at  the  time,  thought  he  showed 
some  delicacy  in  ordering  that  they  should  be  kept  out 
of  sight  of  the  windows  as  far  as  might  be;  but  as  be 
walked  on  towards  his  own  mansion,  entered  the  park, 
and  stroUed  slowly  along  under  the  fine  old  trees,  the 
calm  shadow,  the  tranquil  aspect  of  the  woods  and 
lawns,  the  peaceful  solitude,  seemed  to  fall  softening 
upon  his  spirit.  He  fell  into  a  fit  of  thought:  he  asked 
himself,  if  he  were  acting  well  and  wisely.  Where 
would  this   end?  he  inquired:   to  what  might  it  not 
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lead?  He  dotibted  hicfiself  —  he  knew  that  passion, 
with  o^t>Mmuty  befofre  him,  niight  harty  hun  on  to 
aeis,  of  wfakh  he  lelt  tiie  shame  before  hand.  To  se- 
duce, to  delude,  to  vow,  and  to  fors'^eat,  might,  ae- 
cori&ag  to  knan's  code  of  honour,  at  least,  in  those 
di^s,  be  a  vety  Tenial  sin  against  a  cottage  gbrl;  but 
to  uito  intimidalaon  —  violence  perhaps.  Was  greatly 
Afferent.  Was  it  the  act  of  a  gentleman,  of  a  man,  or 
9i  mere  brute?  He  hesitated  in  his  purpose 2  he  half 
regretted  what  he  had  already  dohe.  Had  he  left  him- 
seii  a  m^ans  of  tocape  wi^out  encountering  a  scoff, 
had  l3ia*e  been  any  one  to  support,  to  invigorate  him, 
the  question  ''Shall  I  go  on?"  would  have  been  soon 
answered.  But  fids6  shdme,  the  most  powerful  eligine 
of  Hie  devil  upon  weak  minds,  was  stiU  against  him; 
and,  at  the  siime  time,  jMSSion,  strong,  fiery,  pam- 
per^ by  mdulgence,  made  his  spirit  revolt  at  the 
thought  of  yielding  a  prize  of  beauty  and  grace  such 
as  he  had  never  beheld  before. 

Witii  thtoe  wavering  thoughts  and  resolutions,  chan- 
ging ^e  autoihn  douds,  he  reached  the  gate  of  Mal- 
wood  House,  and  went  in.  He  did  not  enter  at  once 
the  eating-room,  as  it  was  then  appropriately  termed; 
but  walked  up  i^e  broad  stairs  towards  his  owii  apart- 
mmts.  In  the  gallery,  howeiver,  he  saw  a  dgm^  co- 
mmg  tonhurds  bim,  the  sight  of  which  wbtdd  at  one  time 
have  madid  his  hekrt  beat  with  joy.  Eveh  now,  as 
Henrietta  Comp))on  approached,  passing  fcom  tfindow 
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to  window,  now  la  light,  now  in  shadow,  with  an 
easy  gliding  motion,  the  knee  just  bent,  and  the  foot 
retired  only  sufficient  to  cany  her  quietly  forward,  he 
thought  her  yery  pretty  and  veiy  graceful;  and  the 
contrast  between  her  gentle  tenderness  and  the  undis- 
guised dislike  which  he  had  seen  on  the  fair  face  of 
Gertrude,  reviyed  in  a  degree  the  old  feelings  of  affeo-> 
tion  in  his  heart  Could  he  not  be  happy,  he  asked 
himself,  in  the  loye  of  that  fair  and  affectionate  being? 
He  held  out  his  hand  to  her  as  she  came  near,  and 
asked  in  a  tone  of  more  kindness  Ihan  he  had  often 
used  of  late,  "Well,  Henrietta,  how  are  you  this  mom- 
ing,  loye?" 

But  as  the  lady  approached  and  gaye  her  hand,  he 
saw  that  her  face  was  yery  graye.  There  were  no  tears 
in  her  eyes,  but  there  were  traces  of  Ihem;  and  the 
feelings  of  Lord  Alcester  were  changed  in  a  moment. 

When  a  man  says  that  he  hates  "a  scene,"  it 
means,  simply,  that  his  selfishness  is  intense,  timid, 
and  irritable;  and  the  noble  lord  was  one  of  those  who 
liked,  as  little  as  any  man,  remonstrances  or  re^ 
preaches,  loud  or  tacit,  howeyer  well  they  might  be 
deseryed.  They  were  an  offence  to  him,  and  on  this 
occasion  of  all  others  >  when  he  perceiyed  Ihey  were 
coming,  he  was  inclined  to  make  his  escape  as  fast  as 
possible.  Poor  Henrietta  Compton  had  learned  this  by 
sad  experience,  and  she  knew  that  the  condition  of  her 
retaining  any  hold  of  him  at  all,  of  obtaining  his  so* 
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ciely,  and  not  incurring  his  anger,  was  to  be  silent  in 
r^;ard  to  her  own  wrongs,  and  seem  to  feel  Ihem  as 
litde  as  possible.  At  present,  however,  a  higher  pur- 
pose moved  her;  and  she  retained  his  hand  in  hers, 
saying,  ^^Alcester,  I  wish  to  speak  to  you.'' 

"Well,  what  is  it?"  he  demanded,  sharply.  "I  am 
in  haste,  and  cannot  attend  to  long  stories  now.'' 

"Mine  shall  be  a  very  short  one,"  she  answered. 
"I  find  joft  are  engaged  in  a  new  pivsuit,  Alcester; 
that  there  is  another  butterflj  whom  you  are  now 
chasing;  another  innocent  and  happy  girl  whom  you 
would  make  guilty  and  wretched  like  myself.  Of  my 
own  love,  of  my  own  weakness,  and  my  own  wrongs, 
I  am  not  now  going  to  speak.  I  will  utter  not  one 
reproach,  so  do  not  turn  away;  but  oh,  Alcester,  for 
your  own  sake,  forbear.  Load  not  your  conscience  with 
so  many  crimes;  bring  not  so  much  shame  upon  your 
own  name.  If  not  for  her  sake  who  has  loved  you 
more  than  life,  still  for  your  own  sake,  for  your  own 
honour,  for  your  own  credit,  for  your  own  future 
peace,  forbear.  There  are  at  the  coiurt,  in  the  city, 
in  the  country,  hundreds,  I  might  say  thousands,  too 
ready,  too  willing,  to  be  the  objects  of  your  passion, 
brief,  momentary,  as  I  know  it  wiU  h^  They  will 
have  no  remorse,  no  anguish  of  heart  from  reproach  of 
conscience,  or  from  blighted  affection.  Seek  therefore 
pleasure,  and  you  shall  never  hear  a  reproach  from  my 
lips.   You  shaQ  see  no  jealousy;  you  shall  never  know 
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the  pangs  which,  perhaps,  I  maj  feel.  But  spare  in-* 
Bocoioe;  let  it  not  be  your  evil  fame,  that  nbthin^  pore 
could  be  near  you  without  becomiilg  corrupted." 

"Pshaw I"  cried  Lord  Alcester,  withdrawing  his 
hand  forcibly;  "this  is  all  cant  ahd  trash*  You  are 
misinformed,  Henrietta,  and  hare  read  toe  k  sermon 
on  a  wrong  t^t*  Upon  my  Hfe!  you  will  wear  out 
my  patience  if  you  go  On  in  this  way:  nothing  but 
suUemDess  and  tears  from  moriiing  tiUni^t  —  a  humour 
fit  to  tire  out  the  lote  of  any  man  -^  taking  your  meals 
in  your  own  rooms,  refusing  all  dociely,  as  if  you 
wished  to  make  all  the  worid  believe  tiiat  I  kept  yon 
like  a  prisoner  in  a  dungeon,  or  a  bird  in  a  cage." 

"  Grave  c^ar^s ,  indeed ,  Alcester ! "  replied  Henrietta 
Compton,  "but  are  they  just,  my  lord?  When  have  I 
wept  in  your  presence?  when  have  I  showefd  suHenness 
or  disobedience  to  your  commands?'* 

"If  not  in  my  presehce,"  answered  Lord  Alcester^ 
in  a  tone  of  affected  gaiety,  "yoii  take  (<are  I  shall 
know  you  weep  in  my  absence,  and  those  bright  eyes^ 
Henrietta,  do  not  look  the  better  for  tears." 

"I  may  Weep  my  own  faults,  if  I  may  not  weep 
yours,"  replied  the  lady;  "and  as  to  the  rest,  Alcec^ter, 
you  cannot,  I  should  think,  either  exc^t  or  wish  me 
to  come  down  and  sh6w  mysdf  as  your  concubine 
amongst  your  loose  companions  —  But  I  have  done.- 
I  have  warned  you,  I  hitve  besottght  you,  not  for  mjr 
sake,  but  for  your  own:  I  know  what  it  is  to  feel  that. 
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one  has  been  deceiyed,  I  know  what  it  is  to  be  conscious 
of  gcdlt,  I  know  what  the  pangB  Are  which  a  woman, 
betmfcd  and  fallen,  mttst  ever  feel;  aiid  I  ain  sure  that 
tile  man  who  produces  them  must  be  goiUj  in  the  sight 
of  GUkL  k>r  the  havoc  he  has  made  in  a  happy  heart. 
I  am  BBre  that,  sooner  or  later,  if  he  persists  in  the 
same  course,  punishment  will  overtake  him  from  on 
high,  and  shame  wifl  follow  him  even  amongst  men  — 
but  I  have  done;"  and  she  turned  towards  her  own 
chamb^. 

^High  time,"  said  Lord  Alcestor,  with  an  angry . 
look;  '^on  my  Hfe!  ihis  must  be  brought  to  an  end;" 
and  striding  on,  he  entered  his  dressing-room ^  and  cast 
himself  down  in  a  Seat. 

During  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  fao«r^  the  young  noble- 
man remained  in  thought;  and  It  would  be  ^Hficult  to 
follow  all  the  conAised  and  intricate  lines  which  his 
mind  pursued.  A  lew  words  broke  from  his  lips,  how- 
ever, Which  showed  that  in  his  meditations,  the  appeal 
which  Henrietta  had  just  made  to  him  conncksted  itsdf 
with  some  of  the  events  ^  the  night  before. 

''I  do  believe  she  loves  me,"  he  said;  and  then, 
i^ain,  he  remained  in  Ihought  for  sevei^  minuteis. 
"Pshaw,  it  was  a  mere  juggle,"  he  continued,  "the 
fellow  must  have  had  hints  from  the  servants.  He  fol- 
lowed them  wonderfully  well,  however,  and  he  had  rio 
time  for  much  preparation.  It  is  very  strange.  Yet  it 
must  have  been  a  juggle;  and  Esciick,  perhaps,  was 
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fight.  He  should  have  been  punished  for  playing  off 
jBuch  tridu*  I  must  go,  however,  and  quiet  Henrietta, 
or  she  will  cry  all  day;  but  a  kiss  will  put  all  that  to 
rights.  I  wish  she  would  be  as  gay  as  she  used  to  be. 
Thwe  was  some  pleasure  in  her  society  then;"  and 
proceeding  to  the  poor  girl's  room,  he  threw  his  arms 
around  her,  kissed  her  tenderly,  told  her  that  some- 
body had  deceived  her  regarding  his  pursuits,  and  that 
she  made  herself  unhappy  for  nothing. 

Hurrying  thence.  Lord  Alcester  descended  to  l^e 
large  hall  where  we  first  foimd  him.  The  table  was 
laid  with  two  covers,  and  all  the  preparations  for  the 
substantial  meal  which  was  called  breakfast  in  those 
days  were  complete.  In  the  oriel  window,  with  his 
feet  stretdied  out  and  crossed,  his  head  leaning  on  his 
hand,  and  his  eyes  bent  with  a  listless  expression  on 
the  distant  prospect,  sat  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham. 
The  whole  attitude  was  studied  in  its  apparent  negli- 
gence,  but  so  well  had  he  disciplined  art  to  represent 
nature,  that  few  eyes  could  have  discovered  that  the 
seeming  indifference  was  assumed. 

When  Lord  Alcester  entered,  he  turned  his  head 
.languidly  towards  him,  saying,  ''On  my  life,  Alcester, 
you  must  be  possessed  by  a  perturbed  spirit  to  wander 
out  so  early  in  a  morning.  I  watched  you  saimtering 
back  from  the  park  looking  miserably  Corydonish.  I 
expected  every  moment  to  see  you  sit  down  under  a 
tree  and  play  upon  a  pipe.    Is  it  love,  my  noble  friend, 
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that  moves  yon  thns  early  and  late,  like  a  hare  in 
March  or  a  cat  at  midsummer?  —  But  tell  me  all 
about  it,  while  we  feed;  for  I  am  famished;  and  hunger 
is  the  only  appetite  which  has  any  rule  oyer  me." 

^'Well,  come  then,"  said  Lord  Alcester,  sitting 
down  to  the  table;  ''I  am  hungry,  too." 

^^Then  it  cannot  be  love,"  said  Beltingham,  moving 
forward,  and  taking  his  seat;  ^4or  I  have  heard  that 
Ihose  two  prime  passions  of  human  nature,  love  and 
hunger,  cannot  exist  together  in  ihe  same  stomach." 

^^I  do  not  know,"  replied  the  peer,  abruptly,  and 
pursued  his  breakfast. 

YHien  the  meal  was  at  its  conclusion,  and  the  ser- 
vants had  withdrawn,  Beltingham  returned  to  the  sub- 
ject of  his  friend's  early  walk,  saying,  ''In  good  truth, 
Alcester,  I  envy  you,  to  be  moved  out  of  your  bed  in 
the  morning  by  any  passion,  feeling  or  desire,  but  pure 
weariness  of  rest.  Well,  what  says  the  blue-eyed  girl 
of  the  cottage?  for  doubtless  she  is  the  object  of  your 
matutinal  sighs." 

''Why,  she  says  nothing  that  is  very  pleasant," 
replied  Lord  Alcester,  somewhat  gloomily,  but  yet 
with  an  affectation  of  carelessness;  "the  truth  is,  Bel- 
tingham, she  has  got  her  head  filled  full  of  puritanical 
conceits  of  virtue  and  religion,  et  cetera.  She  is  so 
bastioned  in  with  bibles,  and  flanked  in  with  psalm- 
books,  that  the  little  fortress  will  take  a  long  siege  to 
reduce  it,  I  fear." 
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^'Then  take  it  by  storm,"  said  Sir  Frederick,  briefly; 
'^tbat  iB  the  best  plan." 

^I  do  Bot  know,"  relied  his  host  *^I  hate  trouble 
in  such  puFsnits;  and  am  half  inclined  to  hate  any  one 
who  gives  me  that  trouble.  Bis  dai  qui  dto  dat;  and 
I  have  a  great  mind  to  give  it  all  up." 

B^tingham  mused  for  a  moment,  calculating  what 
would  best  suit  his  own  views.  For  an  instant  he 
thought  of  encouraging  this  despondency;  but  he  knew 
human  nature  too  well  not  to  be  aware  that  the  very 
thought  of  another  succeeding  when  he  failed,  would 
instantly  raise  up  a  spirit  of  watchful  rivalry  in  Lord| 
Alcester  which  would  be  a  great  impediment;  and  be 
rejected  the  idea  as  soon  as  formed,  trusting  that  if 
Gertrude  were  once  in  the  same  house  with  himself, 
he  should  have  no  great  difficulty  in  removing  her 
from  it,  and  getting  her  entirely  into  his  own  power; 
espedally  as  any  plfoisible  offer  of  escape  would  un-* 
doubtedly  be  eagerly  seized  by  her.  After  a  silent 
pause  then  for  about  a  minute,  he  said^  with  a  smile^ 
^'How  Ssmck  and  Farleigh  will  laugh  when  they  find 
she  has  foiled  you!" 

^'They  had  better  not  laugh  too  loud,"  answered 
Lord  Alcest^,  sharply. 

^What,  you  would  cut  their  tibroats,"  replied  Bel- 
tingham.  ^'Depend  upon  it,  Alcester,  that  they  will 
have  plenty  of  seconds  in  the  laughter,  if  not  in  the 
duels.     No,  no;  any  heat  would  but  make  the  ridicule 
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worse.  No,  if  I  wese  yon,  I  would  not  let  tliem  kave 
e^eaacm.  You  vowed  that  ahe  would  be  in  thk  houBe 
to-dajy  and  that  ahe  should  stay  here  four-and-twenty 
iioius,  I  would  make  hev  do  that,  at  least,  and  bring 
W  bS>Ies  wilh  her. 

"I  think  I  shidl,  to  punish  her  for  her  imper- 
tineiiee/'  said  the  peer;  ^^indeed,  I  told  her  so;  but 
1 1^  her  five  or  six  hours  to  think  oyer  it,  and  cob^^ 
sider  whether  she  would  come  willingly.'' 

Sir  Frederiek  Beltin^am  saw  the  probability  of  all 
his  sdiemea  being  frustated  erven  by  his  own  act.  If 
Henrietta  had  tone  to  send  her  warmng  as  he  himself 
hid  suggested,  suoh  intimations  as  she  might  afford, 
together  with  the  somewhat  ra^  hinta  of  his  intentions 
yrbkk  Lord  iJcestef  had  just  admitted  having  given, 
would,  he  thou^t,  beyond  all  doubt,  induce  Gertrude 
to  secure  herself  from  farther  molestation  by  instant 
flight,  before  he  had  time  even  to  lay  out  his  plans. 

^'You  left  her  ive  or  six  hours  to  consider  I"  ex- 
daimed  the  knight;  ^say,  to  run  away,  Alcester.  Well, 
that  is  one  excellent  mode  of  getting  over  your  boast* 
II  dbe  be  gone  you  know  not  whither,  of  course  the 
ftilfilment  is  impossiUe.  A  man  cannot  move  moun- 
tains, nor  always  binig  back  wandeiing  wendies;**  and 
he  lan^ied  low  and  dear. 

Lord  Alcester  was  not  so  angry  as  if  the  Aarge  had 
been  w^  founded;  "You  are  mistaken,  Bdtingham,'^ 
he  replied;  "I  have  taken  care  she  shall  not  escape* 
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I  have  placed  two  stout  men  on  eadi  of  the  three  roads, 
with  orders  to  stop  her,  and  turn  her  back  if  she  ap- 
pears on  either  of  them*** 

"Oh,  imsldlled  in  woman's  wit!"  cried  Beldngfaam; 
"do  70U  not  know  that  women  are  witches  "vdien  thej 
have  an  object  to  gain,  and  will  ride  through  the  air 
on  a  broomstick.  I  will  bet  anything  you  like,  five  to 
one  —  seven  to  one,  that  as  soon  as  she  can  put  up 
in  a  small  bundle,  artificially  tied  at  the  eomors,  one 
kirtle,  one  bodice,  and  pair  of  mittens,  to  appear  on 
Sunday  next  at  the  conventicle,  she  will  pass  through 
all  your  well-instructed  guards,  as  if  she  were  invisible. 
Nay,  perhaps  she  is  gone  already.  Send  down  and 
see,  Alcester;  and  give  your  man  a  hint,  if  he  finds 
her  now,  to  bring  her  tenderly  up  by  the  aim,  for  he 
will  not  find  her  an  hour  hence;   or  shall  I  be  the 


"Oh,  no,"  answered  the  peer,  with  a  sarcastie 
smile;  "we  will  send  one  less  worthy;"  and  ringing 
the  hand-bell,  he  gave  the  orders  whidi  his  companion 
prompted. 

Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  walked  to  the  window, 
while  his  companion  spoke  to  the  servant;  for  he  had 
learnt  caution  early,  by  more  than  one  severe  rebuff, 
without,  however,  losing  any  of  his  daring;  and  it  was 
not  his  policy  at  present,  to  allow  even  the  servants 
to  see  that  he  took  part  in  the  schemes  that  were  going 
pn.     Lord  Alcester,  as  soon  as  his  commands  were 
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issned,  seated  biiaaelf  thoughtfully  at  the  tahle  again, 
and  Sir  Fredmck  Qeltiiighain  remained,  gating  forth 
from  tbe  casement  But  the  aervant  had  not  quitted 
the  room  five  minutea,  when  BeKingham  turned  hia 
head,  and  said,  in  an  indifferent  tone,  ''Here  iB  one  of 
your  fellowa  coming  up  acrosa  the  park  in  great  baste, 
Alcester." 

The  young  nobleman  sprang  to  the  window,  and 
gased  out;  and  as  the  man  iqpproached  the  house  he 
beckoned  him  to  the  window,  peaking  somewhat 
sharply,  and  demanding  why  he  bad  quitted  his  post. 
''Please  you,  mj  lord,"  said  the  man,  "Jones  sent 
me  up  to  tell  you  that  the  conjurer  fellow,  who  was 
here  last  night,  has  gone  across  the  east  side  of  the 
park  with  four  of  his  blacks,  instead  of  two,  and  they 
have  done  a  deal  of  mischief,  so  that  all  the  deer  will 
be  out,  if  people  don't  mind.'' 

liord  Aloester's  face  flushed  with  anger.  "What 
were  the  keepers  about?"  he  exclaimed.  "Why  did 
you  not  stop  him  yourselves?  Which  way  did  he 
come?" 

Of  these  three  questions,  the  man  chose  the  last  for 
an  answ^,  saying,  "He  seemed  to  come  straight  from 
Wincombe,  my  lord.  We  saw  him  riding  along  the 
road  with  what  looked  like  an  old  woman,  in  ^  white 
sheet,  in  the  middle  of  the  blacks.  Jones  says  he  is 
SDse  it  is  a  witch.  We  did  not  see  them  for  a  minute 
or  two,  aft^  they  got  under  the  hill  and  amongst  the 
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trees,  for  our  orders  were  to  keep  out  of  sight  of  the 
cottage;  hut  when  I  found  they  did  not  show  them- 
selves again  so  fast  as  might  he,  I  thought  I  might  as 
well  go  down  to  the  meadow  and  take  a  look;  and 
there  I  saw  Ihem  all  gathered  together  round  the  cot- 
tage-door, and  the  old  woman  just  getting  upon  her 
horse  again.  After  that  they  came  dashing  past,  within 
fifty  yards  of  us,  and  straight  at  the  park  paling.  The 
conjurer  fellow  went  over  at  once,  as  if  he  had  been 
fox  hunting,  but  the  blacks  did  not  seem  to  like  that, 
and  pulled  out  their  long  crooked  swords.  Down  came 
the  paling  in  a  minute,  and  away  they  all  went  across 
the  park  like  devils." 

Lord  Alcester  swore  a  furious  oath,  and  vowed  by 
aU  that  he  held  sacred,  he  would  punish  the  offenders 
before  nightfal;  but  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham,  with 
his  cool  prudence  somewhat  forgotten,  and  a  good  deal 
more  eagerness  than  he  usually  displayed,  questioned 
the  man  as  to  whether  he  was  sure  that  the  people  had 
gone  into  the  cottage,  and  where  the  cottage  itself  lay* 

"Pooh,  pooh!"  cried  Lord  Alcester,  "this  is 
trifling." 

*^Not  so  much  as  you  think,"  replied  the  knight; 
*^I  win  take  you  any  odds  you  like  that  the  girl  is  gone, 
and  that  this  juggler  has  contrived  to  conjure  her 
away.** 

"That  we  shall  soon  know,"  said  Lord  Alcester, 
with  anger  and  impatience  in  his  tone.   '  And  turning 
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to  the  man,  he  added  —  ^'Away  to  the  stables;  have 
out  all  the  horses  in  an  mstant;  bid  all  the  men  you 
cm  find|  ann  and  mount,  and  come  roimd  upon  the 
terrace," 

^^AU!  mj  brd?"  said  the  man,  with  some  surprise. 

"Ay,  all!  —  every  onel  —  pages  and  alll"  cried 
his  master.  ^^We  are  not  in  time  of  war —  my  house 
will  defend  itself.  Tou  will  go  with  us,  Beltingham, 
will  you  not?" 

.  "Oh,  certainly,"  answered  the  knight.  "I  will  go 
and  tell  my  people  to  get  ready.  As  we  have  to  deal 
with  the  devil,  it  seems,  the  more  there  are  to  meet 
him  the  better."  Walking  away  with  a  sneering  smile 
on  his  lips.  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  retired  to  his 
own  room,  and  laughed.  He  soon  grew  more  serious, 
however,  and  muttered  between  his  teeth,  "Alcester  is 
a  fooL  By  his  ne^ect  he  has  spoilt  my  plan  al- 
tc^ther.; —  Perhaps  we  piay  catch  her  after  all,"  he 
<^tmaed,  after  some  thought;  "and  once  in  my  hands, 
with  the  information.  I  possess,  she  is  mine;  unless,- 
indeed,  she  be  like  a  young  pelican  poult,  which  feeds 
npon  a;  parent's  blood.  She  won't  do  that  —  she 
won't  do  tjhat" 

Thus  saying,,  he  drew  on  a  large  pair  of  riding- 
boots,  called  his  chief  servant  fron^  ^e  neighbouring 
room,  and  gave  prde^ira  tiiat  he  himself,'  the  page,  and 
two  grooma  whon»  hie  had  brought  with  him  to  Mai- 
wood,  should  instantly  prepare  to  ride  with  him  on  an. 

10* 
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expedition.     Having  done  tiiis,  and  given  a  minute  or- 
two  to  thought,  he  descended  once  more  to  die  dining*- ' 
hall,  "Wb^^  he  there  found  his  companion.  Lord  A!** 
cester,  walking  up  and  down  with  an  irritable  look.- 

'*It  is  as  jovt  say,"  cried  the  peer,  as  soon  as  he 
entered,     '^llie  ^1  is  gone;  the  cottage  empty;  and 
these  laty  toolA  are  keeping  me  so  long  for  the  horses, 
that  the  roving  tagabond  ^6  har  carried  her  off  will" 
be  half  across  the  country  before  I  am  in  the  saddle — ' 
not  that  I  care  for  the  giH  -^  t  Bght  hypocritical  wan- 
ton, to  ffy  wilh  a  /ellow  she  can  hardly  khowl"  ' 
^^It  is  all  the  black  beard,  depend  upon  it,"  said 
Beltingham,  in  his  usual  tone  of  badinage;  *'aad  a 
stupendous  beard  it  is.    I  was  one  time  minded  to 
think  that  he  had  borrowed  it  from  his  horse's  tail, 
tin  I  looked  to  the  bottom  of  things;  but  getting  nearer 
hiol  before  he  went,  I  had  ^e  pleasure  of  seeing  tSie- 
Stems   growing   out  of  their  own  ground,   near  his 
mouth,  like  bulrushes  by  the  side  of  a  pond.    A  mar-' 
vellous  effect  has  such  a  beard  on  most  female  hearts  — 
I  would  adopt  it  myself,  but  Hiat  my  decoration  is 
Somewhat  foxy.     Come,  Alcester,  you  are  growing  im-* 
patient;  let  us  go  to  the  stables  ourselves  and  mount'' 
there,  it  wiU  save  a  few  minutes,  at  all  events.^ 

Lord  Alcester  readily  complied;  but  the  scene  of^ 
confusion  and  bustle  presented  by  the  st8ble«*yard  was^ 
not  to  be  brought  into  order  tv^  By  his  presence  for 
som^  time,  and  about  a  quartet  of  an  hour  elapsed 
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l>ef<Hre  tbe  whole  party  were  mounted   and  on  Uieir 
my. 

Lord  Alcester  was  riding  straight  towards  ihe  park 
gates;  but  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  suggested  that  it 
would  be  better  to  follow  the  course  of  the  enclosure 
tin  they  reached  the  spot  where  the  fugitives  had  pass- 
ed out 

"IVhere  they  can  go,  we  can  go,"  he  said;  "and 
We  shall  come  at  once  upon  the  tracks  of  their  horses." 

This  method  of  proceeding  was  adopted  and  at  the 
distance  of  about  a  mile  from  the  house,  a  breach  was 
found  in  the  paling  of  nearly  twenty  yards  in  width, 
in  a  sandy  lane,  on  the  other  side  of  which  the  prints 
pf  numerous  horses'  feet  were  to  be  seen.  Lord  Alccs- 
ter  rode  on  furiously  in  the  direction  which  they  took; 
]but  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  paused,  dismounted,  and 
examined  the  traces  with  great  care  and  attention.  He 
Aen  sprang  into  the  saddle  again,  and  galloped  after 
liis  Mend. 

Prom  Malwood  Feak^  doag  a  narrow  conntiy  road, 
and  then  to  the  left,  through  a  long  sfcady  lane,  the 
masks  of  hoofs  led  the  pursiiing  party  to  a  common, 
where  the  ttwck  was  lost  and  found  more  than  onee. 
At  length  iHie  traces  were  perceived  again,  Altering  the 
1b£^  rctad;  and  aboiut  a  mile  fairer  appeared  the  v«ry 
tigniftcant  sign  of  the  Goose  in  Spectacles.  Ev^ry-  sort 
of  information  was  afforded  to  Ms  noble  neighbour, 
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Lord  Alcester,  by  the  learned  master,  Joseph  Barnacle^ 
who  was  not  only  inclined  to  tell  all  he  knew,  but  all 
that  he  imagined  also.  From  him  it  was  discovered 
that,  about  eight  o'clock  that  morning,  some  men, 
black  and  white,  had  arrived  with  a  curious*looking 
car,  like  a  gilt  cockle-shell,  that  only  two  of  the  party 
could  speak  English,  and  that  those  who  could  showe^ 
great  abstinence  in  the  use  of  that  powerful  tongue. 
They  had  remained  there  for  some  hours,  the  host  said^ 
till,  about  three-quarters  of  an  hour  before  the  noble 
lord's  coming,  they  were  joined  by  six  other  persons, 
five  men  and  one  who  seemed  to  be  a  woman,  wrapped 
up  in  a  large  white  sort  of  doak,  on  which  Master 
Barnacle  bestowed  the  name  of  a  Caimakan.  Nobody 
Paw  the  woman's  face,  he  said  —  from  which  he  con- 
cluded that  she  must  be  an  eastern  princess  in  dis- 
guise, —  and  the  whole  party  set  out  again  imme-^ 
diately  after  the  man  with  the  black  beard  had  he^ 
stowed  upon  each  of  the  last  arrived  horses  a  couple 
of  quarts  of  strong  ale,  which  proved  to  the  landlord's 
conviction  that  he  must  be  a  follower  of  Mahomet;  for 
who  but  an  infidel,  he  asked,  would  give  Christiaa 
drink  to  brute  beasts?  As  far  as  the  road  lay  in  sight, 
he  assured  Lord  Alcester  that  the  party  had  followed 
it$  but  what  became  of  them  after,  he  oould  not  say^; 
neither  could  any  of  his  servants  give  further  intorma'? 
tion,  for  they  were  of  a  somewhat  boorish  kind;  and 
though  the  maids  had  been  wonderfully  alarmed  ai  the 
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sight  of  so  many  blacks,  thej  did  not,  as  women  ge- 
nerally do,  look  after  what  had  frightened  them« 

With  this  scanty  intelligence,  tiie  pursuing  party 
rode  on;  but  the  roads  of  those  days  were  much  more 
favourable  to  the  young  nobleman's  enterprise  than 
those  of  the  present  time  woidd  have  been.  In  the 
first  place,  they  were  sandy,  retaining  long  tiie  print 
of  whatever  passed  over  them;  and  in  the  next,  they 
were  comparatively  but  little  frequented,  so  that  there 
•was  no  great  confusion  of  traces.  The  wheels  of  the 
car  had  left  long  ruts,  unlike  any  other  marks;  and 
thus  assisted.  Lord  Alcester  and  Beltingham  followed 
the  track  for  two  miles  along  the  high  road,  and  then 
for  two  miles  more  upon  a  by-way,  which  at  length 
divided  into  two  as  it  rose  over  the  hills. 

Here,  however,  a  difficulty  occurred;  for  at  the 
bifurcation  of  the  road,,  it  was  evident  that  the  party 
which  they  were  chasing  had  divided.  The  car  and  a 
number  of  horses  had  taken  the  right-hand  path;  and 
prints  of  the  feet  of  four  distinct  horses  appeared  upon 
the  left  Lord  Alcester  at  once  decided  upon  the  right 
hand.  The  men  were  certaiii,  he  said,  to  put  the  girl 
into  the  car;  and  besides.  Master  Bamade  had  in- 
formed him  that  in  it  the  eastern  princess  had  quitted 
his  inn-yard,  so  that  there  was  no  doubt,  the  young 
nobleman  affirmed,  that  she  would  be  found  to  the 
ri^t,  and  the  juggler  with  her. 

"I  do  not  doubt  it,  Alcester,"  answered  Sir  Fre- 
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derick  Beltingham;  "but  it  is  as  well  to  make  sure 
of  boHi.  I,  mj  three  servanto,  and  the  page,  wiU  take 
to  the  left,  while  you  ride  on  the  otiier  way.  We  shall 
liaTe  onljr  four  persons  to  oope  with,  if  we  overtake 
them;  and  jon  have  plenty  with  you." 

^Oh,  plenty,  plenty!"  said  Lord  Alcester;  "but 
where  shall  we  meet?  for  it  may  be  late  ere  we 
hare  done.  Say  Uie  sceptre  at  Illington;  do  you 
know  it?*' 

"I  will  find  it  easily;"  answered  Beltiagham. 
"Good  luck  attend  you  I"  and  he  rode  away.  As 
soon,  liowever,  as  he  was  out  of  sight  of  the  other 
party,  he  halted,  and  once  more  dismounted  to  examine 
the  traces.  There  was  one  set  of  hoof-marks  much 
less  and  more  delicatdy  shaped  than  the  others,  and 
one  rather  larger,  but  of  a  peculiar  form,  which  I  need 
not  pause  to  describe;  and,  mounting  again.  Sir  Fre- 
derick pursued  his  way  at  even  a  more  furious  pace 
than  before,  with  very  little  consideration  for  his 
horse's  wind,  till  reaching  the  top  of  the  first  Ixae  of 
wavy  hills,  he  paused  and  gazed,  scanning  every  road 
and  path  which  seemed  to  lead  onward. 

CHAPTER  XI. 

The  cottage  inhabited  by  Gertrade  EUerton  had 
remained  undisturbed  for  an  hour  after  the  juggler  had 
left  it.     The  apprehensions  which  Lord  Alcester^s  visit 
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and  threats  had  caused,  began  to  die  awaj  in  a  heart 
natnralfy  couragaova;  and  Uie  fair  girl  efen  dotibted 
whether  his  nMoaces  were  not  idle  werdi  uttered  with- 
out any  mtention  of  fulfilment.  She  hoped  that  she 
ahould  not  be  called  upon  to  execute  her  plan  of 
flight  before  Francis  de  Yipont  returned,  and  that  she 
might  be  able  to  consult  him  as  to  its  neoessitf.  Her 
only  anxiety  was  lest  what  she  felt  herself  bound  to 
tell  him  might  produce  a  dangerous  dispute  between 
lum  and  his  relatioa.  This  renewed  feeling  of  security, 
however,  was  not  destined  to  last  long.  At  the  end  of 
an  hour,  old  dame  Hennage  went  down  to  the  stream 
to  procure  water  for  thdr  plain  morning  meal,  and 
returned  to  the  cottage  trembling  with  fear,  after  a  few 
minutes*  absence,  to  tell  G^erferude  that  she  had  seen 
two  parties  of  men  watching  &e  road  on  either  hand. 
*^Bnn  up,  my  bird,  run  up,"  cried  the  old  woman, 
^and  see  out  of  your  window  if  there  is  any  one  oa 
the  path  through  the  wood.  A  mouse  oould  not  get 
out  by  tiie  front  door  without  being  seen  in  a  minute, 
for  the  men  on  the  left  there  look  down  upon  the 
bridge  also!'' 

Gertrude  hurried  to  her  chamber,  and  from  a  lat- 
tice which  opened  towards  the  garden  saw  two  servants 
lollmg  listlessfy^  under  the  trees.  The  cottage,  in  fact, 
was  ki  a  state  of  regular  blockade;  and  for  an  instant 
Gertrude  felt  sick  at  heart  with  the  ai^rehension  of 
renewed  dangers  and  difficulties,  of  which  she  oould 
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not  see  a  probable  tenmnation*  It  is  sad  when,  after 
the  experience  of  many  of  the  world's  ills,  we  have 
enjoyed  a  short  period  of  peacefnt  sonshine,  and  have 
hoped  that  still  brighter  days  may  come,  to  see  the 
clouds  gather  again  upon  the  horizon,  and  the  distant 
thunder  begin  to  roar. 

The  mind  of  Gertrude  Ellerton  was  not  easily  to 
be  depressed,  however;  and  after  a  confused  sensation 
of  alarm  and  grief  had  subsided,  she  made  hasty  pre-> 
parations  for  departure,  gainmg  confidence  herself  front 
the  confident  tone  in  which  the  juggler  had  spoken  of 
her  escape.  She  recollected  that  although  Lord  Al* 
cester^s  men  might  venture  to  stop  her  if  she  were  to 
try  to  pass  them,  it  was  not  likely  they  would  dare  to 
forbid  to  others  the  passage  of  a  public  road;  and  she 
trusted  that  long  ere  the  hour  which  Lord  Alcester 
had  named  for  taking  her  forcibly  from  her  place  of 
refuge,  either  her  lover,  or  he  who  had  promised  to 
protect  her  in  her  flight,  would  arrive. 

Her  expectations  were  fulfilled  sooner  than  she  had 
anticipated;  tor  ere  she  had  concluded  the  brief  note 
which  she  thought  it  but  right  to  leave  f6r  Frauds  de 
Vipont,  in  case  of  her  being  called  upon  to  fly  before 
he  came,  the  sound  of  several  hordes'  feet  could  be 
heard  beating  the  road;  and,  running  to  the  trindow, 
she  beheld  five  strangely  clothed  cavaliers  stop  ^  the 
door  of  the  cottage.  But  the  sight  of  the  horseman  at 
iheir  head  removed  all  fear;    and  knowing  that  th« 
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moment  of  departure  was  come,  she  hurried  back  to 
write  the  last  few  words,  whUe  old  Martha  Hennage 
cautiously  opened  the  door,  and  drew  back  with  a  low 
cry  of  sturprise  and  alarm,  as  she  saw  two  black  men 
in  Oriental  costume  lift  what  appeared  a  decrepit 
woman  from  a  jennet,  and  cany  her  towards  the  cot* 
tage. 

"Quick,  Grertrude,  quick  I "  cried  the  juggler,  coming 
in  with  a  hasty  step.  '^Not  a  moment  is  to  be 
tost.  There  are  parties  watching  on  the  road,  and  if 
they  unite,  we  may  have  to  shed  blood,  which  I  would 
iain  avoid." 

Gertrude  folded  her  note  and  rose,  saying,  ^'I  am 
ready:  but  who,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  is  this?  Surely 
it  is  a  puppet!" 

'^Your  representative,  dear  lady,"  replied  the  juggler, 
with  a  smile,  "whose  place  and  clothing  you  must  now 
take.  Here,  put  on  this  turban,  and  wrap  the  caftan 
round  you.  The  mask,  one  of  my  slaves  shall  put  in 
his  wallet;  then  nothing  remains  but  a  heap  of  straw. 
How  many  a  bright  lady,  stripped  of  her  gay  clothing, 
and  false  face,  would  be  little  better!  But  come,  Ger- 
trude; and  you,  good  dame,  remember  that  if  questioned, 
you  must  give  no  information  of  any  kind.  Fear  not 
their  threats,  for  they  dare  not  harm  you.  Come,  sweet 
child  come!" 

Gertrude  was  ready  in  a  moment:  the  turban  was 
-placed  upon  Uerhead;  along,  shrOudlike  robe  cast  o\er 
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her  head  and  shoolders,  and  brought  round  over  her 
iace  6o  88  to  leare  nothing  but  the  beautiful  ejefl  ua* 
covered.  So  long,  indeed,  was  the  robe^  that  it  wb9 
with  difficultj  she  walked  to  the  side  of  the  horse,  on 
the  back  of  which  one  of  the  black  men  plaeed  her; 
while  the  juggler  assisted  with  his  left  hand,  saying, 
''I  must  spare  mj  right  arm,  Gertrude,  lest  mj  wound 
ahould  beeome  troublesome  before  k  is  necessary  to 
draw  the  sword." 

^'Crod  forbid  that  it  should  become  necessary  at 
alll"  replied  the  lady;  and  her  compamcm  having  given 
some  orders  in  a  language  which  she  did  not  wider^ 
stand,  the  horses  were  put  in  motion,  and  swept  round 
within  fight  of  two  ci  Lord  Alcest^s  servants,  who 
stood  staring  at  them  in  stupid  astonishment 

Ab'  ibe  maa  afterwards  described  to  his  lord,  the 
juggler  i^uAed  his  horse  at  the  paric  paling,  and  cleared 
it  in  aa  instant;  the  blaek  men  drew  their  scimitars, 
on  ord|ii»  apparently  previously  given:  the  top  rail  of 
the  fenee  was  cut  through  at  a  blow,  and  the  paling 
pushed  down  without  diffieolty.  On  daiftied  the  juggler 
again,  as  soon  as  Gertrude  was  by  his  side,  through 
the  brown  woods,  and  over  the  silky  savanahs  of  the 
park,  Hie  long,  diy,  yellow  grass  of  whidi  was  waving 
in  the  m<muug  wind  l&e  a  rippled  sea.  There  seemed 
to  be  a  burst  of  joyous  satisfaction  in  the  daring  power 
with  wbic^  tte.teU,  s^ong  man  gallopped  on,  un- 
opposed, across  the  whole  breadth  of  Lord  Alcester's 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


157 


park.    His  whole  diest  fleemed  t6  expand,   and  his* 
nostrils  extended  thenndfee  like  those  of  the  faetee  he 
bestrode,  while  'wHh  his  head  high,  his  £gare  erect, 
and  a  light  hand  upon  the  rein,  he  led  the  way  straight 
towards  the  (^posite  side  of  the  endosore. 

^Ha,  ha!**  he  exdaimed,  with  a  triumphant  smile, 
looking  towards  Gertrude,  ^here  I  rule  as  free  as  a 
king.  Let  them  tremble  who  sit  in  the  wrong  places. 
Better  dajs  are  coming.^ 

''God  grant  it!"  cried  Gertrude;  **and  in  truth, 
once  more  galloping  idottg  on  a  horse's  badk^  X  ieel  as 
if  old  times  were  retoming  indeed." 

"They  wiB,  they  will,"  answered  the  juggler;  •'yet 
we  must  not  he  rash  in  o^or  confidence;  as  longas  Danby 
and  the  lords  are  in  the  Tower,  your  fother*8  sitnation 
win  be  extremely  periloiis." 

The  next  moment  they  readied  the  park  paling 
again;  and  a  broad  breach  was  made  in  it  as  b^ore. 
Then  riding  en  at  foH  speed,  they  never  drew  a  rdn 
till  ikey  came  within  sight  of  the  Idtle  inn  whidi  Lord 
Francis  Tipont  had  entered  a  fsw  mom^tts  before  th^* 
readied  it.  Little  did  Gertrude  know  who  was  so 
near  hef ;  and  after  a  vety  1»ief  delay,  she  wail  placed 
ift  €bb  car,  and  the  wh<^  party  set  otrt;  agate  towaifjb' 
the  hilb. 

la.  tra&j  iiie  fidr  girl,  ^ngh  dosdy  wMppect  frtfm^ 
every  eye,  coidd  hatdly  petcmade  hersdf  that  sire  would- 
aot  be  seen  and  recognised  in.  the  tawdry  rekide  that' 
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bore  her;  but  wbem  she  expressed  a  imh  to  Tide  in. 
I»refereiice,  the  juggler  replied,  in  a  low  tone,  ^^You 
s^iall,  dear  Grertrude,  in  a,  few  minut^;  but  me  must 
employ  all  means  to  deceive  them." 

As  soon  as  thej  had  ^tted  itie  high  road,  Grer- 
trude  mounted  the  jennet  again,  and  somewhat  slacken- 
ing their  pace,  Ihej  climbed  ih»  first  rises  of  the  upland- 
t|ll  thejr  reached  the  bifurcation  of  the  road.     There,  a 
wide  view  was  to  be  obtained  over  the  country  below, 
and  the  juggler  paused,    and  turning  round,    gaased 
oyer  hill  and  plain,  corn-field  and  meadow,  as  they, 
stretched  out  beneath  his  eye,    all  sparkling  in  the- 
sunshine.' 

.  '^Look  there,"  he  said  at  length,  pointing  to  a  spot, 
some  four  miles  distant,  ^'that  foolii^  lad  is  f(^wing« 
He  has  got  tidings  quickly,  and  has  pursued  the  trade, 
not  amiss,  sweet  lady." 

'^Oh,  let  us  on  fast,"  answered  Gertrude,  whose 
eye  rested  on  a  moving  body^  ;;wWch,  thoi^h  the 
distance  rendered  it  somewhat  ii[idi8tinct,  was  not  to^ 
be  mistaken  for  anything  but  a  numerous  pigi^y  of, 
horsemen. 

r  '^And  are  yon  afraid,; Gertrude?-'  said  f^e Juggler;, 
''those  courtly  apes  below,  and  t)ieir  troop  qI  inerce»^ 
naries,  would  be  caught  in  a  less  pleasant  feat  than, 
they  diream  of,  were  theur  ^orts  to-reach  us  to? prove 
succe^fuL  There  are  sharp  things  in  tbo^e  .^eaths» 
Qertrude;  but  though  probabfy  there  is  not.  a  goiml 
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growiDg  between  Lambeth  and  the  Land's-end,  which 
has  less  brains  in  it  than  the  sknll  of  any  man  there 
present,  I  should  be  sony  to  see  the  heads  dropping 
off  like  i^ples  in  a  storm,  as  has  sometimes  been  the 
case  in  AMca." 

'^Heaven  forbid!"  cried  Gertmde;  ''I  beseech  joti' 
do  not  speak  of  snch  horrors  if  70a  wonld  hare 
me  retain  any  courage  at  all.  Let  us  on  and  avoid 
them."* 

^So  be  it,  then,"  cried  the  juggler;  ^'but  the  first 
thing  ia  to  deceive  them  as  to  our  course^  Here  we 
will  separate,"  he  continued,  addressing  one  of  the 
two  white  men  who  were  with  him;  ^^1  will  take  threel 
of  the  Moors  with  me.  You  go  on  with  tiie  rest  to 
niington,  Balph.  You  will  find  the  fair  just  b^inning;^ 
make  everything  ready  against  I  come,  as  I  told  you; 
and  hark,  a  word  in  your  ear." 

Dismounting  from  his  horse,  the  man  a^roached 
his  fluister,  and  the  jug^er  gave  him  some  orders  in.a 
low  voice,  adding  aloud,  at  the  end,  ^^Let  her  be  de* 
cent,  if  you  could  get  such  a  one,  and  promise  her 
good  payment  and  two  guineas  to  her  maister,  if  h« 
consents.  Now  away,  and  make  haste:  lor  these  people 
must  not  overtake  you  till  you  are  in  the  fair." 

He  then  called  three  of  the  black  ihen  from  the  ^-est 
and  rode  rapidly  forward  on  the  left  hand  road.  Only 
once  he  halted  to  breathe  the  horses,  and  look  behind; 
but  nothing  was  i;iow  to  be  seen,  as  far  as  the  eye 
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could  reach;  and  resuming  iheir  course,  the  little  party 
wound  on  through  the  pa^B  and  lanea  whkAx  had  been 
pursued  hj  Lord  Franois  Vipont,  sonMwhat  le98  than 
an  hour  beibre.  At  length  tha  solitary  house,  and  the> 
little  wood  in  the  bosom  of  the  hills,  came  in  sight, 
and  toming  to  Gertrude,  the  juggler  said,  ''I  must 
pause  here  for  a  short  time,  bui»  w6  are  a  full  houjT^ 
before  ihem«" 

''There  are  several  horses  already  at  the  door,**  said. 
Qertiiide,,giBzing  iundousljr  forward. 

''I  kkiow  it/'  replied  the  juggler;  ''I  trust  to  find 
friends  1i*we,  atnd  aka.  to  hear  that  a  plikoe  of  security 
IS  prepared  for  jcm" 

^' There,  is  EUerton,"  observed  the  lady,  lodking  up 
to  where,  ot«r  the  edge  ol  the  hill,  the  castle  appeared 
towOTmg.aluongsi  the  distant  woods;  ''I  never  thought 
to  see  its  walls  again." 

^'NeverUiclMS,  I  trust  the  day  wifl  yet  come,"  said 
Hie  jug^C)  laying  his  hand  kindly  upon  her,  ''wh^ok 
G^rtmde  wfll  be  the  lady  of  the  eaatle." 

Q«rtrude  ahook  her.  head  sadly,  but  merely  aa.. 
•weted,  ''Are  we  not  passing  too  liear?  If  we  w«re 
to  meet  Hbt  £flta*l,  my  mother  would  blame  ma^  I  an^ 
sure." 

f'Pbor  diild,"  UiA  ibft  ju^er,  "you  faniy  every 
oaa  muat  kno^w  who  is  benealh  Ma  disguise  as  wdll 
a^  you  do.  Yciied  as  you  ore  now,  I  wfould  lead  yoia 
to-morrow  throu^  the  Earl's  halls  ^  and  pass  you  otf 
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him  for  a  Mauritauian  princess.  I  am  mach  minded 
to  go  there  myself,  this  night,  and  mock  him  with 
some  quaint  shows." 

''Oh,  be  cautious,  be  cautious,"  cried  Gertrude,  in 
a  tone  of  alarm;  but  the  juggler  only  laughed,  and 
the  next  moment  they  reached  the  door  of  the  little 
inn. 

Instantly  a  man  came  fortii,  and,  while  the  blacks 
sat  motionless  on  their  horses,  took  the  juggler's  bridle, 
hat  in  hand.  The  person  to  whom  he  rendered  this 
attention,  sprang  lightly  to  the  ground,  and  the  land- 
lord of  the  inn,  for  he  it  was,  took  his  hand  and  kissed 
it,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  murmuring,  "This  is  a  joyful 
day  indeed!" 

"To  me  it  is  so,"  answered  the  juggler,  "and  to 
you,  I  am  sure,  Wellstead."  Then  dropping  his  voice, 
he  asked  some  questions  in  a  whisper,  and  the  man 
replied  —  "Yes,  Sir,  he  has  been  waiting  for  two 
hours;  these  are  his  horses  under  the  tree.  He  was 
going  away  about  half  an  hour  ago,  but  I  ventured  to 
tell  him  that  I  was  sure  the  person  he  waited  for 
would  come." 

"And  my  messenger  arrived?"  said  the  juggler. 

"Yes,  Sir;  and  I  have  done  my  best,"  answered 
the  landlord.  "There  is  the  cottage  where  my  poor 
mother  lived,  and  where  my  sister  is  now  living.  It 
has  three  or  four  rooms,  and  is  quite  safe;  for  it  is  off 
file  road,   and  the  Earl  never  passes  this  way,   for 
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he  has  given  up  riding  on  horseback.  Lord  Francis- 
does  sometimes.  He  did  this  morning;  but  it  is 
seldom." 

The  juggler  gave  a  gay  look,  and  kindly  smiled  to 
Gertrude  EUerton,  and  assisted  her  from  her  horse, 
saying,  "Go  up  with  this  good  man  to  one  of  the 
upper  rooms.  He  is  an  old  friend  of  mine,  and  will 
protect  any  one  in  whom  I  take  interest  I  will  join 
you  in  two  or  three  minutes."  Then  speaking  to  his 
Moors,  he  again  gave  them  some  directions  in  the 
language  he  always  used  to  them;  upon  which,  taking 
his  horse,  and  that  which  had  borne  Gertrude,  he 
rode  round  slowly  to  the  back  of  the  house,  and  dis- 
appeared. 

"Set  a  watch,  Wellstead,"  said  the  juggler,  as  the 
landlord  was  leading  Gertrude  into  the  house,  "and 
let  me  know  instantly  if  any  one  is  seen  coming  up 
the  hills." 

"I  will  watch  myself,  Sir,"  said  the  landlord;  and 
making  a  sign  for  him  and  Gertrude  to  pass  on  first, 
the  juggler  turned  into  the  room  on  the  left  |of  the 
passage. 

Seated  near  a  table  at  the  farther  side  of  the  room, 
with  some  roast  beef  and  flagon  of  strong  beer  before 
him,  was  the  same  stout  old  man  who  had  been  found 
there  some  time  biefore  by  Lord  Francis  Vipont.  The 
moment  the  other  entered  he  rose  and  gazed  at  him 
with  an  inquiring  look,  which  gradually  assumed  the 
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expression  of  surprise.  For  several  moments  thej  both 
kept  silence;  but  then  the  juggler  asked ,  ^^Do  you  not 
know  me,  my  lord?" 

"The  devil  1"  cried  the  other.  "Upon  my  life,  you 
are  an  impudent  feUow.  You  said  you  would  send  some 
one,  otherwise  I  should  certwdy  have  written  to  tell 
yon  not  to  come;  for  the  sharp  axe  has  scarcely  for- 
gotten its  trade  yet  In  the  name  of  all  the  fiends! 
rash  yoimgman,  what  tempted  you  to  run  such  a  risk?" 
at  the  same  time  he  held  out  his  hand  to  his  visitor, 
and  shook  his  wannly. 

"I  will  teU  you  what  tempted  me,  my  noble  lord," 
replied  the  juggler:  "first,  confidence  in  your  good- 
will and  kindness;  secondly,  confidence  in  your  power 
and  influence;  and,  thirdly,  weariness  of  the  life  I  have 
been  leading,  together  with  some  longing  to  see  old 
friends,  and  to  help  those  who  have  been  kind  to  me. 
This  last  notion  is  so  strong,  that  even  if  you  have 
failed  in  the  efforts  you  promised  to  make  —  and  Or- 
mond's  promise  is  as  good  as  his  bond  —  I  believe  I 
shall  remain  and  take  my  chance;  for  I  am  engaged  in 
some  matters  of  friendship  I  wOl  not  quit  —  so  that 
some  days  I  must  stay,  if  death  itself  be  the  conse- 
quence." 

The  old  nobleman  gazed  at  him  for  a  minute  or 
two,  and  then  burst  into  a  laugh.  "Upon  my  life!" 
he  said,  "I  think  you  might  stay  at  all  events;  for  that 
furious  beard  and  madman's  dress  are  as  good  as  an  act 
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of  obliyion.  Bat  7011  may  shave  your  GhiB,  lad,  ani 
put  on  Christian  apparel  when  yon  like.  Here  are  the 
papers  sealed  up  to  send  to  you:  first,  a  reversal  of 
the  ouOawiy  — " 

'^But  there  was  none,''  replied  the  juggler;  "if  you 
reooUect  that  was  avoided." 

"I  know,  I  know,"  med  the  other,  interrupting 
him;  "but  I  have  made  all  sure.  There  is  no  knowing 
in  these  days  what  tricks  the  law  will  play.  If  we  said 
there  was  no  outlawry,  Jeffiies  or  North  might  say 
then  there  ought  to  have  been  one;  and  if  we  said  there 
was  no  conviolion,  thay  would  perhaps  declare  that 
the  King  could  not  pardon  any  but  proved  crimes;  and 
if  we  said  there  was  no  prosecution,  they  might  require 
one  to  take  place,  that  you  might  cast  yourself  upon 
the  royal  mercy.  So  I  had  Wilson,  a  shrewd  lawy^*, 
when  I  foimd  Majesty  in  a  complying  mood  and  Hal- 
lifax  away,  and  we  had  a  reversal  of  the  outlawry 
which  did  not  exist,  and  a  Holle  prosequi^  I  think  they 
call  it,  entered  at  the  tail  of  ihe  depositions,  and  a  &ee 
pardon  imder  the  sign  manuaL  We  had  hard  work  to 
carry  it  all  through;  but  the  Duke  helped  kindly,  on 
account  of  your  grandmother;  and  Secretary  Jenkiaa 
was  very  civil;  and  Seymour  did  not  appear.  But  there 
is  one  crime  which  is  not  included  in  the  pardon,  you 
outrageous  youth.  Tou  have  kept  me  waiting  at  least 
two  hours,  and  forced  me  to  eat  the  toughest  beef  on 
this  aide  Calais,  just  to  pass  the  time." 
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^^Qive  me  your  pardon  too,  then,  my  good  lord,'' 
replied  the  juggler;  "but  the  truth  is,  I  have  been  de- 
tained by  many  things.  I  was  set  upon  last  night  by 
seyeral  ruffiians,  —  for  they  deserre  no  other  name; 
and  smartly  wounded.  I  found  shdter  in  a  eottage 
where  a  poor  girl  tended  me,  who,  as  I  afterwardib  dis- 
covered, was  suffering  shameful  persecution  from  some 
of  the  same  party  who  had  hurt  me.  Her  I  had  to  de- 
liyer  this  morning,  and  Ihis  is  excuse  enoi^  for  the 
chivalrous  Ormond.  But  thanks,  deep,  heartfelt  thauks 
are  now  due  to  my  generous  Mend  and  my  poor  fa- 
ther's dear  comrade  in  arms." 

"There,  there,"  said  the  old  nobleman;  "so  inot« 
of  liiat.  I  hare  not  time  to  hear  such  Uonsende^  &nd 
if  you  have  aught  else  to  say  to  me  on  morti  iidason- 
able  subjects,  you  must  come  to  London;  for  I  must 
away  at  once,  otherwise  they  will  think  me  plotting." 

"But  about  Sir  William  EUerton,"  said  the  juggler, 
as  the  Duke  gathered  up  his  large  buckskin  gloves,  and 
looked  round  for  his  hat  and  sword. 

"Usdess  at  present,"  said  the  Duke;  "we  can  do 
but  little  ther^  ^t  best.  The  estates  you  know,  have 
been  granted  away,  so  they  are  gone  foi*  ever.  Then 
for  the  reversal  we  must  wait  a  while.  Tou  ioUSt  niftke 
ofher  interest,  my  friend,  though  I  wiU  do  What  I  can; 
but  tiie  black  and  the  white  worm,  as  the  allegory  has 
it,  vdiich  are  always  gnawing  the  root  of  the  tree  of 
Hfe,  havb  done  a  good  deal  against  me,  though  when 
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those  worms  —  day  and  night,  I  mean  —  will  have 
dried  up  the  sap,  I  cannot  tell.  But  fare -jou- well, 
lad,  and  shave  your  chin  as  soon  as  may  be.  —  Hoi 
landlord,  my  horses!     Bid  them  bustle  there**' 

^'This  is  a  case  I  am  deeply  interested  in,"  said 
the  juggler,  detaining  him;  "if  you  can  do  nought  your- 
self, my  good  lord,  at  least  give  me  some  advice  how 
1  may  best  move  the  Eong  on  behalf  of  my  noble  friend." 

"Give  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth  ten  thousand 
poirnds,"  replied  the  Duke,  abruptly;  "but  no,  I  do 
but  jest;  he  will  sport  with  justice,  but  wiU  not  sell 
it.  You  must  try  Hallifax  or  Simderland  —  but  come 
to  London  —  come  to  London,  and  we  will  speak 
further."  Thus  saying,  he  moved  to  the  door,  leaving 
the  juggler  standing  with  a  sealed  packet  in  his  hand. 

CHAPTER  XII. 

Thebb  is  something  certainly  in  true  love  that  is 
very  ennobling.  Man  wrapt  up  in  his  selfishness  sel- 
dom feels  any  emotion  with  which  the  thought  of  his 
personal  convenience,  pleasure  or  advantage,  does  not 
in  some  degree  mingle.  Alas,  that  it  should  be  so! 
but  nevertheless,  from  the  hero  to  the  knife-grinder, 
such  is  almost  universally  the  case,  and  he  who  ana- 
lyzes his  own  emotions,  or  scrutinizes  the  conduct  of 
others,  will  find  a  little  drop  of  selfishness  constantly 
stealing  into  the  stream  of  thought  and  action,  and  in 
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proportion  to  its  amount  leaving  it  pure  and  bright, 
or  rendering  it  foul  and  turbid.  Love  —  I  speak  of 
real  love,  for  as  the  gilding  on  a  piece  of  base  metal 
makes  it  to  the  eye  like  pure  gold,  so  the  name  of 
love  covers  in  this  world  many  of  the  basest  passions 
of  our  nature  —  love  is  the  feeling  which  perhaps  has 
the  least  alloy  of  selfislmess.  How  much  more  terrible 
is  the  {^prehension  which  we  feel  for  the  danger  of 
those  we  love,  than  any  which  we  can  experience  for 
ourselves!  The  heart  that  never  throbbed  with  a  quicker 
pulse  at  the  sight  of  danger  or  the  approach  of  death, 
will  flutter  like  a  chained  bird  if  either  danger  or  death 
come  near  the  object  of  affection;  and  not  the  utmost 
longing  of  our  nature  for  any  advantage  or  delight 
can  match  the  eager  desire  of  the  heart  for  the  safety, 
the  welfare,  the  happiness  of  the  beloved. 

I  will  not  describe  the  feelings  with  which  Lord 
Francis  Vipont  rode  along  the  path,  from  the  cottage 
where  he  had  expected  to  find  Gertrude,  to  Malwood 
House.  He  had  determined  to  ascertain  for  himself 
that  she  had  not  been  intercepted  in  her  flight,  and 
the  very  idea  made  his  heart  burn  with  feelings  of 
anger  which  it  required  a  struggle  with  himself  to 
suppress.  Nor  was  the  distance  so  great  as  to  allow 
his  feelings  time  to  cooL  It  is  very  probable  that, 
had  he  met  Lord  Alcester  at  that  moment,  a  dispute 
would  have  ensued  which  could  only  have  ended  in 
bloodshed;  but  such  was  not  destined  to  be  the  case. 
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A.t  the  distance  of  about  a  couple  of  hundred  yards 
from  ttie  terrace  on  which  the  house  stood,  was  a 
group  of  four  or  fiye  old  elms,  wide  in  the  brandies, 
seamed  in  the  bark,  and  feathered,  if  one  maj  so  call 
it,  with  green  stunted  twigs  issuing  out  of  the  trunk, 
from  the  root  to  tiie  first  large  limbs.  Und^meaUi 
these  he  left  his  three  companions,  and,  giTing  his 
horse  to  one  of  Hiem  to  hold,  advanced  alone  to  the 
principal  entrance  of  the  house. 

The  rope  of  a  large  beU  hung  dangling  on  the 
right,  and  pulling  it  with  some  of  the  impatience 
which  was  in  his  heart,  he  made  the  old  hall  echo 
with  the  sound.  Nobodj  came,  however,  in  answer 
to  his  loud  appeal;  and  after  waiting  for  little  more 
than  a  minute.  Lord  Francis,  certain  that  the  bell 
must  have  been  heard  by  some  of  the  servants  unless 
they  were  all  very  eagerly  employed,  pushed  the  door 
open  and  went  in.  All  was  silent,  and  the  house 
seemed  deserted.  In  many  old  buildings  of  fliat  pe- 
riod the  great  doors  opened  at  once  into  the  hall;  but 
such  was  not  the  case  here,  and  tiie  chief  entrance  — 
a  little  below  the  general  level  of  the  ground-floor  — 
displayed,  as  soon  as  the  door  was  thrown  back,  three 
stone  steps ,  leading  to  a  long  and  not  very  broad  pas- 
sage, with  Hie  foot  of  the  great  staircase  appearing 
about  ten  yards  in  advance,  and  several  doot  Ways 
beyond.  A  light  from  a  window  on  the  stairs  fell 
across  the  pavement,  and  served  to  dispel  a  part  of 
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the  olMeiirit7,  but  still  the  passage  was  TtKj  darL 
Lord  Frauds,  howerer,  knew  the  house  from  infaocj, 
and  walked  on,  thinking  it  somewhat  strange  that  not 
one  of  all  the  many  servants  had  appeared,  and  some- 
what  donbtiBg  the  occupation  in  whidi  he  might  find 
them  engaged.  He  first  opened  a  door  on  the  left 
where,  in  the  days  of  the  old  Earl,  a  porter,  or  a 
porter's  lad,  was  inrariablj  to  be  found;  but  the  room 
was  vacant,  and  quickening  his  pace,  he  tutned  to  the 
right  into  the  great  halL  At  the  moment  when  he 
first  set  foot  in  it,  there  was  no  one  there;  but  the 
next  instant  a  door  at  the  farther  end  opened  suddenly; 
and  a  graceful  figUre,  with  a  yeil  thrown  back  from 
the  head,  appeared  approaching  with  eyw  raised  to- 
wards him,  and  a  look  of  sad  inquiry  on  the  face, 
oyer  which  the  many-coloured  light  that  streamed 
through  a  stained  gkss  window  oast  a  sto-atige  unearthly 
kind  of  gleam. 

It  was  long  since  Lord  Francis  had  seen  Henrietta 
Compton;  and,  when  last  hp  beheld  her^  sh4  had  been 
in  the  first  fresh  bloom  of  youthful  beauty,  with  the 
rose  imwom  by  the  canker- wonn  of  care,  the  lily  un- 
seared  by  the  hot  blast  of  reanorse.  He  could  hardly 
believe  that  the  pale  lady  before  him,  with  the  dark, 
mdUuicholy  eyes,  was  the  gay,  joyous  Henrietta  Compton. 
There  were  the  same  fine-cut  features,  however,  the 
same  graceful,  easy  movement  of  the  beautiful  limbs; 
and,  advancing  to  meet  her,  he  instinctively  held  out 
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Ids  hand  as  to  au  old  friend,  although  he  had  never 
had  more  than  a  mere  passing  acquaintance  with  the 
fair  unhappy  girl. 

Henrietta  did  not  take  it,  however;  but,  with  a  low 
inclination  of  the  head,  and  a  cheek  which  had  become 
crimson,  she  said,  "Lord  Francis  de  Vipont,  I  be- 
lieve? —  You  have  brought  me  bad  tidings?" 

"No,  indeed,"  answered  Francis;  "I  come  to  seek 
tidings,  dear  lady,  not  to  give  them.  Is  mj  cousin 
Alcester  in  the  house?  I  can  find  no  servant  to  in- 
quire." 

"He  has  taken  them  all  with  him,"  replied  the 
ladj;  "leaving  no  one  but  myself  and  some  women 
here.  I  found  the  place  as  if  deserted  when  I  returned 
a  few  minutes  ago.^' 

"Then  he  has  gone  in  pursuit,"  said  the  young 
nobleman,  thoughtfully.  "Dear  lady,  I  must  have  in- 
formation; and  you  can  give  it,  I  know;  for  1  found  a 
letter  signed  by  you  in  the  cottage:  and  I  thank  you 
for  that  letter  to  one  innocent  and  good,  for  whom  I 
feel  the  deepest  interest  Whither  has  she  gone?  — 
for  fled  she  certainly  has,  to  escape  one  who  has 
wronged  you  and  insulted  her.  I  beseech  you  tell 
me;  for  she  must  and  shall  have  protection." 

Henrietta  Compton  gazed  at  him  stedfastly  and  sadly 
for  a  moment.  "You  too,"  she  said  at  length  — "you 
too!  Are  women,  then,  but  as  hares,  as  deer,  or  any 
other  beast  of  the  chase,  to  be  hunted  down  and  pur- 
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saed  by  every  inan  who  sets  eyes  upon  them?  Oh! 
my  lord,  I  had  thought  better  of  you  than  this.  —  Deny 
it  not.  What  have  you  to  do  with  a  cottage  girl?  — 
What  interest  should  a  man  in  your  station  take  in  a 
poor  thing  like  this?  —  What  means  all  Hob  agitation 

—  all  this  eagerness?      Fie  upon  it!  —  fie  upon  it  I 

—  I  wonder  if  men  believe  that  God  can  see  and 
punish." 

"Lady,  you  do  me  wrong,"  said  Lord  Francis  Vi- 
pont;  "I  am  not  the  villain  you  suppose  me.  I  own 
boldly  and  at  once  that  I  am  eager,  that  I  am  agitated, 
that  I  do  take  as  deep  interest  in  this  cottage  girl  as 
man  can  take  in  woman;  and  yet  I  call  Heaven  to 
witness  that  there  is  not  in  my  heart  towards  her  one 
feeling  that  is  not  pure,  and  tme,  and  honest.  Each 
man  may  have  his  secrets,  and  most  men  have  some; 
hut  you  will  find,  ere  long,  that  in  what  I  now  say,  I 
speak  the  simple  truth." 

"I  know  not  how  that  can  be,"  said  Henrietta, 
thoughtfully.  "Do  you  mean,  my  lord,  that  you  would 
many  her?" 

"Ay,  whenever  she  will  marry  me,"  answered  the 
young  nobleman,  with  a  smile.  "But,  I  beseech  you, 
tell  me  what  coiu'se  they  have  taken.  They  cannot 
have  gone  far;  and  more  depends  upon  her  having  im- 
mediate aid  and  support  than  you  imagine." 

"I  will  trust  you,"  said  Henrietta;  "although  after 
fill  I  know  and  have  undergone,  I  believe  it  is  folly  to 
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trust  anj  man,  either  in  the  greatest  or  in  ihib  least  of 
tbings.  Yet  joa  have  always  borne  a  high  name.  Do 
jou  pledge  jronr  honour  and  your  faith?" 

"I  do,**  answered  Lord  Francis.  "I  assure  you, 
by  aU  that  is  most  sacred,  that  not  passion,  nor  op- 
portunity, nor  even  thoughtless  love,  would  induce  me 
to  wrong  her  by  a  word.     What  can  I  say  more?" 

"I  wiU  ten  you  aU  I  know  then,"  answered  Hen- 
rietta, ^and  you  must  pick  intelligence  from  it  as  you 
may.  A  villain  gave  me  the  information  iA  her  being 
here,  and  of  Lord  Alcester*s  pursuit.  I  knew  him  to 
be  a  villain;  but  as  I  saw  he  had  objects  of  his  own 
to  answer  by  telling  me,  I  believed  him,  though  a  more 
poisonous  serpent  never  lived." 

^Sir  Frederidc  Beltingham?"  said  the  yoiing  noble- 
man, gazing  in  her  face. 

Henrietta  bowed  her  head  slowly,  in  token  of  as- 
sent; and  then  continued,  ''I  resolved  she  should  have 
warning;  and  as  soon  as  I  knew  they  had  sat  down 
to  the  morning  meal,  I  gathered  from  my  woman,  whi- 
ther it  was  that  Lord  Alcester's  steps  so  often  tended. 
I  then  vnrote  those  hasty  lines,  which  you  seem  to 
have  read,  and  hurried  down  to  the  cottage  through 
the  woods,  finding  that  he  had  set  spies  or  guards  on 
all  the  usual  roads.  When  not  far  from  the  plaoe  I 
heard  the  sound  of  horses'  feet  beating  shaiply  the 
soft  turf  of  the  park;  and  hidden  behind  a  tt^,  I  saw 
sweepmg  past  me,  and  taking  an  easterly  direeticm,  a 
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ftrmgp  cavalcade,  apparently  of  Moors,  mounted  on 
slight  but  beautiful  boraes,  as  light-footed  aa  deer.  In 
the  midst  was  a  shrouded  figure  on  a  woman's  saddle, 
and  at  their  bead  a  tall  and  powerful  man,  of  whom 
more  hereafter.  As  soon  as  they  were  gone,  1  hurried 
down  to  the  cottage,  and  found  it  vacant;  but  I  left 
the  letter  I  had  written,  not  comprehending  that  she 
bad  already  fled.  Wh«i  I  returned,  however,  1  not 
only  found  that  such  was  the  case,  biU  that  Lord  Al- 
oest^  had  already  set  out  in  pursuit,  with  every  man 
and  boy  that  could  bestride  a  horse." 

^^They  must  be  followed  at  once,"  exclaimed  Lord 
Francis,  with  his  dieek  glowing,  aad  lip  quivering. 

"Yet  stay  and  hear  me  out,"  said  the  lady;  ''for 
as  yet  you  know  not  why,  in  my  own  mind  I  connect 
ihe  flight  of  the  poor  girl  with  that  same  party  of 
Moors." 

"It  was  not  her  whom  you  saw,"  replied  liord 
Francis,  ''she  has  fled  on  foot,  depend  upon  it." 

"You  are  too  quick,"  answerd  the  lady;  "the  man  at 
their  head  came  hither  last  night  as  a  juggler,  with 
two  of  those  black  slaves.  I  saw  and  heard  the  whole 
iram  the  gallery  yonder.  He  did  very  wonderful  things, 
made  a  whole  line  of  spectres  cross  the  wall,  and  last 
of  all,  Lord  Aloester's  own  lather,  whom  I  remember 
well,  with  an  air  and  attitude  of  stem  displeasure,  as 
if  reproving  his  son's  deeds.  He  showed  them  other 
things,  and  told  them  many  a  bitter  truth,  which  4i4 
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not  please  them  well;  but  from  all  I  saw  and  gaUiered^ 
I  am  convinced  that,  by  some  means,  human  or  super- 
human, that  man  has  a  deep  and  thorough  knowledge 
of  all  that  has  been  taking  place  here,  and  sought  to 
warn  Lord  Alcester  against  pursuing  any  farther  the 
reckless  course  of  evil  he  has  hitherto  trod.  Who  the 
woman  was  in  the  midst  of  the  troop  this  morning,  I 
cannot  say;  for  neither  face  nor  figure  could  be  seen; 
but  she  sat  her  horse  well  and  gracefully.  It  was 
just  the  hour  at  which  the  girl  fled  this  morning;  all 
the  roads  from  the  cottage  were  watched,  so  that  she 
could  not  pass  on  foot;  and  I  find,  from  the  riimoiur 
amongst  the  women,  that  the  blacks  threw  down  the 
paling  of  the  park,  and  it  is  in  their  pursuit  Lord  Al- 
cester is  gone.  Now,  I  have  told  you  all,  and  you 
can  leave  me  to  my  loneliness  and  sorrow." 

'*I  must  leave  you,  I  fear,  dear  lady,"  said  Lord 
Francis,  in  a  kindly  tone,  taking  her  unresisting  hand; 
"but  yet,  believe  me,  Mrs.  Compton,  I  grieve  for  you 
much.  I  know  you  have  been  deeply,  sadly  wronged  ^ 
and  though  I  see  not  how  I  can  aid  you,  yet  should 
you  ever  need  assistance,  kindness,  or  protection,  you 
shall  find  me  ready  and  willing  to  give  it,  upon  my 
honour." 

"Do  I  not  need  it  now?"  said  Henrietta  Compton* 
"Do  I  not  need  advice,  consolation,  support?" 

"Were  I  to  give  advice,"  said  Lord  Francis,  *'I 
fear  that  you  might  think  Qie  harsh  and  unkind,  eveii 
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when  I  sought  but  your  own  happiness.  Oh,  dear  lady, 
if  I  have  judged  you  right,  you  can  never  have  known 
peace  since  you  quitted  your  own  true  home,  since 
yon  linked  yourself  to  one  who  has  not  proved  himself 
worthy  of  your  love  and  confidence;  and  never  will 
year  lieart  feel  rest  till  you  have  left  him." 

"Left  him  I"  said  Henrietta,  bitterly,  "to  go  whither, 
my  good  lord?  What  home  have  I  now?  What  place 
of  refuge?  Who  will  open  their  arms  to  receive  the 
outcast?  What  lips  will  smile  on  her  retiuTi?  Who 
would  even  give  me  food,  or  raiment,  or  shelter?  Has 
he  not  put  a  bar  between  me  and  kindred  affection  for 
ever?  Has  he  left  me  friend,  or  home,  or  support,  or 
trust?  He  has  taken  from  me  all  but  what  depends 
upon  himself,  and  denied  much  of  that  which  he  could 
give,  and  promised,  I  was  no  light  wanton,  no  artful 
coquette,  I  sought  not  to  win  or  to  ensnare  him.  He 
sought  me,  wooed  long,  and  won  at  length  the  love 
and  trust  he  sought.  Then  vowed,  but  to  break  his 
vows,  and  now — oh,  God,  what  does  he  now?" 

"Protection  and  support  you  shall  have,"  said  Lord 
Francis;  "ay,  and  kindness  too,  if  you  will  but  break 
this  fatal  bond.     My  sister — " 

"No,  no!"  cried  Henrietta  vehemently,  "that  cannot 
be.  The  noble  and  the  pure  would  scorn  me.  It 
cannot  be,  my  lord.  I  am  his  slave  in  liis  opinion.  Li 
my  own  —  ay,  and  in  God's  sight,  I  am  his  wife.  I 
have  none  to  ding  to  but  him;  I  have  none  to  hope 
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from  but  him.  I  will  never  leave  him  with  life  and  my 
own  will.  Fare -you- well  1  God  speed  you  on  your 
way!  I  do  believe  you  are  too  wise  and  good  to  spill 
blood,  even  in  your  haste;  and  I  do  not  judge  it  wrong, 
to  prevent  greater  evil  than  has  already  been  committed, 
by  telling  you  all  I  know.  If  I  have  erred,  God  for- 
give me!  Farewell!"  and,  turning  away,  she  quitted 
the  hall. 

Lord  Francis  Vipont  gazed  after  her  sadly  for  a 
moment,  and  then  hastened  out  to  rejoin  those  whom 
he  had  left  waiting  for  him  in  the  park.  But  little  con- 
sultation was  necessary  in  order  to  decide  their  move- 
ments; and  following  nearly  the  same  course  as  Lord 
Alcester,  they  soon  came  upon  his  track.  The  large 
party  which  accompanied  him  had  attracted  attention 
all  along  the  roads  he  had  followed,  and  plentiiul  in- 
formation was  obtained,  now  from  a  countryman,  now 
from  the  host  of  the  Gx>ose-in- Spectacles,  now  from  a 
cottager  near  the  spot  where  he  had  turned  from  the 
high  road.  At  length.  Lord  Francis  Vipont  found 
himself  at  the  spot  where  the  by-way  divided  into  two. 
But  the  number  of  hoof-marks  upon  the  right-hand 
path  decided  his  movements,  and  he  pursued  it  till  the 
steeple  and  houses  of  Ulington,  with  the  old  trees 
sweeping  round  the  little  town,  came  in  sight;  and,  to 
his  satis&etion,  he  found,  from  9ome  of  the  peasantry 
returning  from  the  fair,  that  a  gentleman  and  a  number 
of  servants  had  just  ridden  in  before  him.     To  the 
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question  whether  there  was  a  lady  in  the  company,  the 
answer  was  "No;"  and  so  far  satisfied,  he  went  on 
without  slackening  his  speed,  till  he  reached  the  mar- 
ket-place. 

The  scene  which  presented  itself  was  a  gay  and 
busy  one.  Fairs  in  the  days  of  Charles  EL  were  very 
dijOTerent  from  those  which  are  seen  in  England  at  pre- 
sent; and  Uie  original  objects  which  first  brought  num- 
bers of  men  togeUier  at  certain  places  and  at  certain 
seasons  were  not  altogether  forgotten.  Traffic  was  still 
held  in  view;  and,  to  the  country  fair,  not  only  itinerant 
merchants  brought  their  goods  for  sale,  but  Uie  shop- 
keepers of  neighbouring  towns  (sometimes  at  the  dis- 
tance of  twenty  or  thirty  miles)  sent  large  packages  of 
their  various  wares  on  pack-horses ,  or  in  waggons. 
There  the  farmer's  wife  and  daughters  supplied  them- 
selves with  ribbons  and  finery;  there  the  thrifty  house-' 
wife  purchased  her  stock  of  woollen  goods,  or  supplied 
any  deficiency  which  the  idleness  of  maids,  or  the  fai- 
lure of  her  crop  of  flax,  might  have  left  in  her  store  of 
lin^i.  There  servants  sought  places,  and  masters,  ser- 
vants; and  horses  and  catUe  —  ranged  generally  on  the 
outside  of  the  mart  —  with  sometimes  also  both  pigs 
and  sheep,  added  to  the  confusion,  noise,  and  dirt  of 
the  whole  scene.  To  the  fair,  also,  the  quack  doctor 
and  wandering  tooth-drawer  brought  their  impudence, 
their  eloquence,  and  their  skill;  and  there,  too,  the 
conjurer^  the  juggler,  the  exhibitor  of  monsters  of  all 
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lands y  and  the  professional  m^iy- Andrew,  £oiiBd  the 
neanB  oi  conveying  the  money  of  the  simple  and  the 
marvel-loving  into  their  own  poaches. 

It  was  over  such  a  scene  as  this,  that  the  eyes  of 
Lord  Francis  deVipont  wandered,  as  he  pulled  up  his 
horse  ai  the  highest  point  of  the  market-place  ^  un- 
mediately  in  front  of  the  town*house.  On  his  right 
were  a  group  of  lads  and  lasses  in  .their  holiday  attke, 
with  knots  of  rihbon  in  their  breasts  and  button^holes. 
Oh  the  left  was  a  doctor  mounted  on  »  cart^  aad  hold- 
ing out  a  vial  of  brown  liquid  in  his  hand,  which  he 
{H*onouBced,  with  awful  asseverations,  to  be  a  sover- 
eign cure  for  wounds,  bruises,  sprains,  gout  and  con- 
sumption, dropsy  and  choKc,  the  stone  aiad  apoplexy, 
palsy  and  catarrh.  Hardly  an  ill  that  flesh  is  heir  to 
was  not  enumerated  in  the  list  of  those  for  which  his 
elixir  was  an  infallible  remedy;  and  many  a  peasant 
who  had  quietly  borne  his  portion  of  infirmities  for  the 
last  six  months,  and  might  have  borne  them  for  six 
years  longer  with  no  great  risk,  now  hurried  up  to 
secure  a  few  drops  of  the  precious  balm,  which  the 
proprietor  assured  him  was  worth  a  guiniea  a  drop, 
though  he  humandy  sold  it  for  a  groat  a  vialful,  out 
of  purie  philanthropy. 

Further  on,  a  rustic  was  strug^ing  under  Uie  io- 
nizing forceps  of  a  stout  short  man,  who  held  his  head 
between  his  knees  as  in  a  vice,  till  he  had  torn  a 
monstrous  grinder  from  bis  bleeding  jaws;  and  a  jack-^ 
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pudding  near  him,  upon  a  painted  stage,  was  making 
the  poor  patient  food  for  merriment  to  a  fittle  congre- 
gation assemhied  heford  his  booth.  All  aroimd  were 
stalls  and  tents  with  linens,  woollens,  coarse  cotton 
stuffs,  ribbons,  toys,  gingerbread,  meat  pies,  and  com- 
fits; while  a  rear-guard  of  pigs  and  horses,  sheep,  geese, 
and  oxen,  were  seen  stretching  for  away  down  into  the 
Highstreet;  But  one  object  seemed  to  afford  greater 
attraction  iiian  any  in  the  fair,  and  on  it  too  the  young 
nobleman's  eyes  were  instantly  fixed.  Nearly  in  the 
centre  of  the  market-place,  and  not  fai^  from  a  stone 
cross ,  a  smaH  space  of  ground  was  parted  off  from  the 
rest  by  a  stout  railing;  and,  in  the  midst,  appeared  a 
splendid  gilt  car,  raising  above  the  mtdtltude  Which 
surrounded,  two  human  figures.  The  horses  had  been 
taken  out  of  the  ear  to  give  it  greater  space,  and  at 
each  of  the  comers  of  the  enclosure  stood  a  Moor, 
dressed  in  rich  ortental  costume,  and  bearing  a  naked 
scimitar  in  his  hand.  The  figures  in  the  car  itself  were 
those  of  a  female  closely  veiled,  and  wrapped  from  head 
to  foot  in  a  loose  White  Woollen  shroud;  and  a  man, 
fully  six  feet  in  height,  with  an  enormous  black  beard, 
and  immense  quantity  of  coal-black  hair,  escaping  in 
rich  curls  from  beneath  a  tall-pointed  Persian  cap. 
Over  his  shoulders  was  cast  a  loose  robe  of  green  and 
gold,  and  in  his  hand  he  bore  a  polished  wand,  ap* 
parently  of  ivory. 

"That  is  the  feUow  whom  I  saw  at  the  inn  WO  or 
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three  hours  ago,  my  lord,"  said  Dick  Myrtle,  "with 
his  blackamores  and  the  woman." 

Francis  de  Vipont  made  no  reply;  for  his  eyes  were 
by  this  time  attracted  to  other  objects,  which  soon 
caught  the  sight  of  his  companion  also. 

"There  goes  Lord  Alcester  and  his  people,"  con- 
tinued Dick;  "he  is  making  his  way  up  to  the  car  as 
hard  as  he  can  push;  and  look  there,  my  lord,  that 
fellow  on  his  right  hand  is  the  Illington  constable.  I 
know  him  well,  a  cowardly  vermin;  see  how  he  is 
shouldering  the  folks  out  of  the  great  man's  way.  If 
any  of  them  were  to  turn  and  put  a  fist  in  his  face,  he 
would  scud  like  a  hare  new  started  from  her  form." 

But  still  Lord  Fi*ancis  was  silent:  something  seemed 
to  move  him  a  good  deal,  and  his  cheek  turned  a  little 
pale,  as  if  with  strong  emotion.  At  length  he  said,  in 
a  low  tone,  "We  must  be  there  too,  Dick.  —  Here, 
lad!  —  you  Giles  there,"  he  continued,  raising  his 
voice,  and  speaking  to  a  youth  irom  his  father's  estates, 
"bring  one  of  your  comrades,  and  take  our  horses 
round  to  the  Beagle.  Then  come  after  me  with  any 
young  fellows  from  our  parish  that  you  can  find." 

"In  a  minute,  my  lord,"  replied  the  person  to 
whom  he  spoke;  and  Lord  Francis  springing  to  the 
ground,  threw  him  the  rein,  brought  his  sword  a  little 
further  forward,  and  hurried  on  into  the  fair,  followed 
by  Dick  Myrtle  and  their  two  companions.  Though 
n^aking  his  way  as  fast  as  he  could  through  the  crowd. 
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yet  the  young  nobleman  forgot  not  his  courtesy,  beg- 
ging pardon  of  one  whom  he  put  aside,  and  craving 
room  to  pass  of  another,  though  he  still  kept  his  eyes 
upon  Lord  Alcester  and  his  servants,  who  were  rudely 
struggling  on  where  the  press  around  the  juggler's 
car  was  thickest. 

He  was  still  about  fifty  paces  behind  the  party  he 
was  following,  when  a  number  of  voices  in  front  cried, 
*'Too  bad  I  too  bad!"  and  Dick  Myrtle  exclaimed  aloud, 
*'He  has  hit  the  girl  with  his  staff.  May  I  never 
shoot  another  shot  if  I  do  not  lick  you,  master  con- 
stable, before  the  day  is  over." 

But  the  officer  was  too  far  off  to  hear  the  threat, 
and  the  task  of  vengeance  was  taken  up  by  another; 
for  a  stout  country  youth,  standing  beside  the  girl 
who  had  been  ill-treated,  struck  the  constable  a  blow 
between  the  eyes,  which  made  hun  reel  back  amongst 
the  crowd. 

"Well  done,  Willi"  cried  half  a  dozen  voices;  and 
it  is  probable  that  the  constable  would  have  suffered 
severely,  had  not  Lord  Alcester,  whose  object  was  not 
to  embroil  himself  with  the  people,  acted  with  more 
prudence  than  he  usually  displayed. 

"You  should  not  have  struck  the  girl,"  he  said, 
turning  to  the  constable,  who  slunk  behind.  "There, 
my  Mends,  there  do  not  touch  him  any  more  —  he 
has  been  punished  enough;  but  let  me  pass." 

"I  do  not  see  what  business  you  have  to  push  us 
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owt  of  our  places,"  replied  a  Bturdj  Teom^n,  "I  stand 
hwe.    Oo  on,  m^ter  juggler." 

^'I  must  pass  in  the  king's  name,"  said  Lord  Al- 
cester.  ^'I  come  to  apprehend  that  imposter,  and  I 
cc^nmand  you  to  aasist  in  executing  the  law." 

'^Let  him  pass,  let  him  pass,"  exdaimed  the  rich 
full  voice  of  the  juggler.  "His  lordship  wants  to  see 
BOii^e  specimens  of  my  art,  and  to  hear  some  of  the 
9eQr0ts  of  nature.  Let  him  pass,  and  do  not  be  afraid 
,tb9^  he  will  interrupt  your  pastime  I  He  will  only  add 
ito  it." 

The  calm  and  contemptuous  tone  in  which  the 
juggler  spoke,  made  the  blood  rush  up  into  the  young 
peer's  face;  and,  pushing  forward,  he  came  dose  to 
the  barrier,  when  the  yoice  of  the  juggler  exclaimed 
in  a  tone  of  command,  "Stand  th^el" 

"No,  I  will  not,"  answered  Lord  Alcester;  "for 
you  shall  answer  for  your  offences,  if  not  for  your 
foolery,  and  instantly." 

"Then  I  will  make  you,"  replied  the  juggler;  and 
taking  a  step  forward  upon  what  seemed  a  crystal 
footstool  in  front  of  the  car,  while  one  of  his  .atten- 
dants jumped  up  hastily  behind,  he  present  ^e  point 
of  his  wand  to  the  peer's  breast,  fmd  inst^tly  the 
young  nobleman  staggered  back,  with  the  feeUi;^  »b  if 
some  one  had  strudc  him  a  numbing  blow  on  the 
breast. 

"ViUainl"  cried  Lord  Alcester,  "viUain!" 
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''Whjj  mh9i  is  tbe  maAter?"  46XDgiicUd  Ihe  juggler. 
^'Witness,  all  men,  that  I  toudbid  him  AOtl  ^Pm 
lord's  conscmnce  most  be  v^oy  bad,  that  he  efumot 
stand  a  moment  befoiie  Tb9  wand  of  Truth." 

^'Tou  have  hart  me,  villain!"  cried  the  peer,  tear- 
ing open  his  vest  and  i^hirt;  but  not  the  slightest  ap- 
pearance of  any  injury  was  perceptible;  and  a  loud 
laugh  from  the  people  added  to  the  rage  and  mortifi- 
cation of  the  astonished  nobleman.  The  juggler  did 
not  give  him  time  to  recover  from  his  surprise,  how- 
ever; but  taking  the  veiled  figure  beside  him  by  the 
hand,  he  led  her  forward  in  the  car,  saying,  '^ Stand 
forUi^  priestess  of  nature,  and  tell  the  Englicdunen 
around  me  the  truth  of  the  quarrel  between  this  lord 
and  me." 

By  this  time  Lord  Francis  de  Vipont,  with  his 
companions,  had  reached  a  «pot  within  a  lew  yards  of 
Lord  Alcester;  and  he  turned  his  eyes  eagerly  upon 
the  girl,  as  with  a  slow  hand  she  threw  back  the  sort 
of  diroud  that  covered  her,  and  let  it  faU  into  the 
bottom  of  the  car.  He  was  not  much  surprised  —  for 
the  eye  of  true  tove  is  jiot  eaaily  deceived  —  when  he 
beheld  a  face  and  form,  pretty  enough  indeed,  but  veiy 
diff^^^^it  from  tiiose  of  Gertrude  SUerton,  and  a  ^ess 
covered  with  all  the  gewgaw  ornaments  ^f  a  strolling 
aclre83.  Lord  Akester's  aetooisbment,  on  the  contrary, 
was  very  visible;  for  he  had  not  doubted  for  one  mo*" 
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ment  that  Gertrude  was  before  him;  and  his  anger  and 
mortification  were  equal  to  his  surprise. 

*^Now,  tell  the  people,"  cried  the  juggler,  "why 
Viscount  Alcester  has  followed  me  from  Malwood 
hither!" 

"Because  last  night  you  told  him  truths  he  loved 
not,"  answered  the  girl,  with  a  theatrical  gesture;  "and 
because  this  morning  you  threw  down  the  fences  of 
his  park," 

A  merry  and  weU-satisfied  laugh  broke  from  the 
people  round,  for  there  wafl  something  very  pleasant  to 
them  in  the  idea  of  any  invasion  of  the  privileges  of 
the  higher  orders. 

"Ay,  that  is  what  old  Noll  used  to  do,"  said  one 
to  another;  "he  disparked  many  a  park." 

"Had  I  right  to  do  what  I  did?"  cried  the  juggler 
aloud,  addressing  the  girl. 

"You  had,*^  was  her  reply. 

"Give  me  one  reason  why?"  said  the  juggler; 
"for  there  be  many,  but  one  will  suffice. 

"You  had  a  right,"  answered  the  girl,  "because 
he  obstructed  the  king's  highway  with  parties  of  men, 
and  thete  was  no  other  road  you  could  pass,  without 
risk  of  bloodshed,  but  through  his  park." 

"You  are  a  liar!"  cried  Lord  Alcester  aloud;  "I 
never  told  the  men  to  stop  ^tw." 

*'Then  who  did  you  tell  them  to  stop?"  demanded 
^^  juggler. 
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The  peer  was  silent;  and  the  people  cried,  '^Ha, 
ha!     He  will  not  telL" 

With  frowning  brow  and  burning  cheek,  Lord  Al- 
cester  tnmed  to  one  of  his  servants,  and  whispered  a 
few  words  in  his  ear.  The  man  departed  instantly; 
and,  folding  his  arms  upon  his  chest.  Lord  Alcester 
remained  gazing  at  the  juggler,  without  uttering  an* 
other  word. 

Drawing  the  large  cloak  round  her  again,  and  cast- 
ing the  hood  oyer  her  forehead,  the  girl  drew  back  a 
step;  and  taking  no  farther  notice  of  the  young  noble- 
man, but  by  a  few  words,  apparently  of  direction  to 
his  attendants,  the  juggler  resumed  the  task  of  amu- 
sing the  people  with  manifold  exhibitions  of  skill,  in 
which  the  resources  of  physical  science  were  brought 
much  more  into  play  than  was  ordinary  at  that  time. 
The  crowd  was  enchanted  and  surprised,  a  little  doubt- 
ful, perhaps,  as  to  whether  some  supernatural  agency 
was  not  at  work,  but  not  a  whit  the  less  delighted  on 
that  account. 

When  about  ten  minutes  had  elapsed,  however,  from 
the  other  side  of  the  crowd,  there  was  heard  a  cry  of 
^*Make  room  for  the  Mayor  and  magistrates!  —  Room 
for  the  worshipful  Mayor!"  and,  bustling  along  through 
the  midst  of  the  people,  came  two  or  three  of  the  civic 
authorities,  followed  by  several  officers  of  the  peace. 
The  whole  of  this  party  advanced  straight  towards  Lord 
Alcester,  before  whom  the  Mayor  bowed  to  the  very 
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ground,;  m^  while  liQrd  FiTf^ds  4^  VipuuM;  spoke  ciagerly 
and  quickly  with  his  companion,  J3dck  Mjntte}  the  Vis* 
count  laid  a  lormal  icb<arge  against  i^he  juggler  for  tres- 
passing upon  hjs  piurk,  imd  hrf^aUng  down  the  palings 
thereof. 

^I  demand  his  immediate  apprehension,"  said  Lord 
Alceater,  in  condiusion,  ^'that  the  oasemajhe  inquired 
into  before  the  magistrates  at  once,  and  that  he  be 
<iommitted  to  take  his  trial  accord^  to  4ue  form  of 
law." 

The  worshipful  Major  said  something  idbout  a  war- 
rant; but  the  Viscount  was  tor  no  delay;  and  he  ex- 
claimed impatiently,  "No  warrant  is  necessary.  He 
comes  clearly  under  the  class  of  rogues  and  TagabondS| 
and  may  be  taken  into  custody  at  once  as  such." 

"^e  has  a  licence^"  said  the  Mayor:  "we  granted 
it  this  morning  for  the  three  days  of  the  fair." 

Lord  Alcestfr  bit  ihjs  lip,  but  he  was  r^iterating  the- 
charge  of  trespass,  when,  to  the  surprise  of  :all,  and  of 
none  more  than  the  juggler  himself,  Dick  Myrtle  poshed 
his  way  through  the  crowd,  and  addressed  the  Mayor, 
saying,  "I  will  be  his  ,bail,  Master  Mayor.  Your  wor- 
ship knows  me  well.  The  offence  is  not  a  great  one; 
and  I  am  good,  methjnks,  for  any  -setcurity  that  may 
be  required.  I  will  gp  up  with  you  to  the  hall,  and 
sign  the  bond  with  you  directly,  for  it  is  a  pity  that 
the  good  people  should  be  stopped  in  their  amusement." 
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''Hurrah  for  Dick  MyrUe!"  cried  the  mob;  '^Hurrah 
for  honest  Pick!" 

"We  miust  have  two  aecurities,"  aaid  the  Mayor; 
aod,  caising  his  yoice,  he  added,  addressing  the  jnggler, 
"Ha^e  you  any  other  bail  ready,  my  friend?  " 

"I  will  be  his  bail,"  said  an  elderly  map,  yU^y 
dressed,  and  bearing  on  his  legs  a  la^e  pair  <d  riding- 
boots,  who  had  been  leaning  for  some  time  on  the 
other  side  of  the  raiUng.  "X  belieFe  the  mw^  AS  mad; 
but  that  does  not  matter:  I  will  be  ^s  baiL" 

"May  I  crave  your  name,  Sir?"  sai4  the  Jtfayor, 
hokmg  at  him  through  his  jspectaeles*  "Tou  are  not 
Ipiowin  here,  I  think.  I  know  moat  men'«  names  here- 
^out;  but  I  caunot  say  I  know  yours." 

"The  Puk^  of  Ormond,"  said  the  elderly  maa. 
"Come  ajongj  sMr.  Mayor;  I  have  seen  tomfoolery 
enou^  fjGMT  one  day  of  my  life,  end  I  must  go;  but  if 
I  m^  gi^e  this  young  gentleman  some  adyice,  he  will 
g^  liom^  to  his  own  house,  and  keep  himself  quiet; 
ior  f.  suspect  he  is  pidUing  »  ^j(>d  f^r  his  own  bac^, 
T9^ibfiipX  knowing  it" 

"What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  Duke?"  e?:claimed 
Xiord  Alceirter,  turning  shai|dy  towards  him;  "I  do  not 
understand  you.*^ 

"You  will  find  out  som<e  d^  soqn/'  said  the  Duke, 
with  a  significant  nod  of  the  head;  and,  without  waiting 
for  farther  discourse,  he  Jed  jthe  w.^  towards  the  town- 
.hoiis^a  (pUow^  by  the  Maftor  ^ad  bis  f^t^. 
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Lord  Alcester  paused  for  a  single  instant,  and  there 
was  a  bitter  struggle  between  rage  and  prudence.  He 
would  fain  have  taken  that  vengeance  on  the  spot,  vdth 
his  own  hand,  which  the  law  would  not  grant  him; 
but  to  shed  blood  in  a  public  fidr  was  no  slight  offence, 
and  his  adversary  was  not  likely  to  be  unassisted.  His 
black  followers  or  companions  were  formidable-looking 
personages;  the  aspect  of  the  crowd  was  menacing; 
and  although  in  those  days  acts  of  the  most  daring 
violence  were  of  every-day  occurrence,  the  young  noble- 
man was  for  the  time  overawed,  and  slowly  followed 
the  Mayor  with  his  servants.  He  might  have  another 
motive  also  for  forbearance.  It  appeared  clear  to  him, 
that  he  had  been  entirely  deceived  in  supposing  that 
the  cottage  girl  whom  he  was  pursuing  had  been  luded 
in  her  flight  by  the  juggler;  and  disappointment  but 
added  to  the  eagerness  which  he  had  previously  fdt. 
His  resolution  was  speedily  taken  to  return  with  all 
speed  to  Malwood,  and  never  to  cease  inquiries  till  he 
had  discovered  Grertmde's  retreat  He  was  turned  from 
his  purpose  for  a  time,  however,  by  a  servant  on  horse- 
back, who  met  him  just  by  the  town-house,  and  placed 
a  letter  in  his  hands,  saying,  ''From  the  Earl  of  Yire- 
pont,  my  lord.  I  have  been  to  Malwood,  and  thence 
followed  your  lordship  hither,  for  I  was  to  bring  back 
an  answer." 

Lord  Alcester  tore  open  the  letter  and  read.  "Tell 
your  lord,  with  my  best  thanks,"  he  said,  ''that  I  will 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


189 


be  at  BUerton  Castle  almost  as  soon  as  you  are.  Ex- 
plain where  you  found  me,  and  that  I  had  no  means 
of  writing  at  hand." 

The  servant  received  a  reward  and  departed;  but 
the  young  nobleman  paused  several  minutes  in  deep 
thought  ere  he  proceeded  to  fulfil  his  promise  of  fol- 
lowing to  EUerton.  At  length  he  seemed  to  take  his 
resolution,  ordered  his  horses  to  be  brought  up,  entered 
the  town-house  for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  mounted 
and  rode  away* 

Before  the  viscount  quitted  the  town,  however,  Lord 
Francis  de  Yipont  was  far  upon  his  way  towards  his 
father's  house.  The  Earl  was  out  when  he  reached  the 
gates;  and  he  hurried  at  once  to  his  sister's  room.  The 
appearance  of  haste  and  agitation  in  his  whole  manner 
somewhat  alarmed  the  Lady  Emmeline;  but  it  was  on 
her  brother's  accoimt  she  feared,  not  on  her  own;  and 
when,  in  brief  but  kindly  words,  he  informed  her  of 
tbe  conversation  which  had  taken  place  between  him* 
self  and  their  father,  Emmeline  felt  rather  relief  than 
sorrow. 

^'I  feared,  dear  Francis,"  she  said,  with  a  faint 
smile,  'Hhat  something  had  gone  wrong  with  you. 
Give  yourself  no  uneasiness  on  my  account,  dear  bro- 
ther. You  have  enough  to  pain  you  without  thought 
for  EmmeUne." 

"I  must  ever  have  thought  for  her,"  replied  Lord 
Francis;  "and  you  must  promise  me,  dear  girl,  most 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


fW 

8(rfetim]]r,  if  yoti  would  hare  me  know  peacee,  illa£  nb 
iftducemtent,  no  pettsuH^n:,  ho  tbnsat^,  if  it  Oi&tM 
come  to  that,  will  ever  induce  you  to  give  yoor  lia&d 
to  Afcester.  He  Is  totaUy  m^Worthy  of  yott.  SSead 
that  letter,  &om  on^  Whom  Me  ha»  basely  injmied  to 
one  wbom  he  is  seeking  to  inji^re,  and  tlken  jodg^  of 
him  asf  He  deserves,  Emmeline.'^ 

"Give  you  a  promise  not  to  wed  him'!"  stffii'  the 
lAdy,  With  a  melanchofy  smile;  "  A)  you  think  it  possible, 
Francis?  But  I  give  you  that  unnecessary  promise,  as 
you  itek  it,  and  assure  you,  that  could  they  inflict  death 
as  the'  penalty  of  refusal,  it  would  have  no'  efRect.  But 
I  fear  nothing;  the  first  word  siud  to  myself  on  the 
shbject  shall  end  aH.  —  But  you  seem  In  haste,  Fnmels. 
It  is  growing  late:  are  you  going  forth  again?" 

"Ibistandy,  dei^est,"  herepfied;  "but  yon  mudt  ask 
me  no  questions,  sister  mine.  I  trust  that  ere  long  I 
shall'  {>e  afble  to  explain  my  wanderings,  whidi  for  a 
few  datyi^  may  seem  strange:  I  came  back  but  to  see 
you  and-  to  Seek  a  fresh  horse,  and  now  I  must  away 
again/' 

CHAPTER  XIII. 

Wim  Hie  door  fast  locked,  and  the  windows  all 
closed,  good  Dame  Hennage  sat  in  the  cottage  which 
Gertrude  had  quitted  in  the  morning.  The  sun  had 
sunk  below  the  horizon  neai^ly  an  hour:  no  moon  had 
yet  risen,  and  by  helf  solitloy  candle  the  old  woman 
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BtroTe  to  limuse  the  time  in  spinning,  though  het  hand 
treml^ed  vi^th  fear  nUher  than  age;  and  every  breath 
of  ynaSf  that  diook  the  easem^it  or  sighed  in  the 
d^tMM>7,  utoitdeoed  her  terror  greater.  She  had  quitted 
the  cottage  to  escape  the  vengeance  of  Lord  Alcester, 
as  soM  as  she  found  that  one  party  of  his  nran,  at  least, 
had  been-  withdn^m;  and  she  had  wandered  about  till 
sunset  without  food,  {(»nning  plans  as  to  what  she 
should  BBf  if  she  were  carried  up  to  the  peer's  house 
to  give  an  account  of  her  jeung  mistress's  evasion. 
On  her  return,  ^e  found  the  cottage  as  she  had  left  it 
itt  every  respect  but  one.  The  note  which  Gertrude 
had  left  for  Lord  Francis  de  Vipont  was  gone,  and 
the  poor  woman  drew  thence  the  satisfactory  conclusion 
that  Hie^  young  nobleman  had  visited  the  place  in  her 
absence,  and'luul  been  made  aware  of  Grertnide's  danger 
and  flight.  Still,  notmthstanding  the  quiet  and  un- 
disturbed appearance  of  all  things  in  the  cottage,  she 
could-  not  conquer  her  terrors,  and  even  a  hearty  meal 
and  a  horn  cup  full  of  metheglin  failed  to  reassure  her, 
though  a  thousand  times  she  r^eated  to  berseff,  ^'They 
will  never  hurt  an  old  woman  fiMe  me." 

Just  about  the  time  I  have  stated,  however,  her 
alarm  was  increased  by  some  one  Hting  the  latch,  and 
pushing  the  door.  At  first  she  sat^  in  mute  dismay; 
but  the  moment  aft^  the  door  was  shaken  with  a 
strong  hand,  and'  a  man's  voice  said,  in  a  low  tone, 
^Let  me  in>  good  dame;  let  me  in  quick." 
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''No,  indeed,"  answered  old  Martha,  at  length,  in 
a  loud  key;  ''I  am  a  lone  woman,  and  wiU  open  the 
door  to  no  one.  Go  about  jour  business,  whoever 
you  are;  and  if  you  want  anything,  come  before  curfew 
another  time." 

''But  I  must  and  will  come  in  to-night,"  said  the 
voice-     "I  have  something  of  importance  to  say." 

"Then  you  must  say  it  through  the  door,"  replied 
the  old  woman,  stoutly;  "your  voice  will  get  through 
faster  than  yourself,  I  can  teU  you." 

"The  woman  's  a  fool,"  said  the  man  without,  im* 
patiently;  "put  down  your  ear  to  the  key-hole,  and  I 
will  say  a  word  which  will  make  you  open  the  door 
speedily." 

"I  don't  think  there  *s  such  a  word  in  the  Dutch," 
replied  Martha;  "but  you  may  try  if  you  like,  master.^ 
My  ear  is  at  the  key-hole,  so  speak  away." 

"I  come  from  Sir  Williain  EUerton,"  said  the  man, 
in  a  still  lower  tone  than  he  had  hitherto  used;  "now 
will  you  let  me  in?" 

"I  think  your  tongue  is  mighty  like  Lord  Alces- 
ter's,"  answered  Martha,  still  doubtful. 

"Like  whose?"  demanded  the  stranger,  in  a  tone 
of  surprise;  "what  is  it  you  are  afraid  of?  If  you  have 
any  cause  to  fear  this  lord  you  mention,  you  can  soon 
satisfy  yourself  I  am  not  he,  by  opening  the  lattice." 

"That  is  true,  too,"  answered  Martha;  and  cau- 
tiously unfastening  the  window,  shegaze^  out,  keeping 
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the   candle  withiii  shelter  of  the  wall,  lest  the  wiod 
should  eztingaish  it. 

At  the  same  time  the  stranger  moTed  forward,  so 
that  the  light  fell  full  upon  him;  and  Martha  beheld  ;^ 
very  good-looking  man,  of  perhaps  six-and-twenly 
years  of  age,  with  his  hair,  hat,  and  dress  dirty,  as  if 
with  a  long  journey  on  horseback.  His  head  waa 
nearly  on  a  level  with  that  of  the  old  woman,  and 
putting  his  hands  upon  the  window  siUi  he  said  in  a 
whisper,  ^^I  must  see  Mrs.  Gertrude  directly.  Gro  up 
and  tell  her,  I  have  a  message  from  her  fath^,  who 
has  come  over,  and  lies  concealed  at  SouHiampton,  iU 
in  mind  and  body." 

"Lack-a-day!"  cried  Martha,  "that  is  unlucky." 
"It  is,  indeed,"  answered  the  stranger;  "lor  Hea- 
ven only  knows  when  he  will  be  able  to  move,  and 
the  messengers  are  looking  for  him  everywhere." 

"Ay,  that  is  unlucky  too,"  said  Martha;  "but  that's 
not  the  bad  luck  I  was  talking  of.  Mrs.  Gertrude, 
poor  lamb,  is  not  here.  She  was  obliged  to  run  away 
this  morning,  to  get  safe  from  that  runagate  scape- 
grace, Lord  Alcester.  But  stay  a  minute,  and  1 11  let 
you  in,  Sir,  for  I  see  you  know  all  about  us." 

"Most  unfortunate,  indeed,"  replied  the  other,  in  a 

tone  of  great  consternation;   "why,  I  was  charged  to 

bring  her  to  Southampton  with  all  speed.     Do  you 

know  where  she  is?" 
RuiteU.  i.  13 
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^'Staj  a  bit,  and  I  will  tell  you  all  about  it,"  said 
Martha  Hennage,  hastening  to  the  door. 

The  stranger  entered  as  soon  as  it  was  opened, 
and  threw  himself  down  upon  the  nearest  settle,  as  if 
worn  out  with  fatigue.  "So  I  have  posted  all  this 
way  for  nothing,"  he  said;  "but  tell  me,  at  all  events, 
where  your  young  lady  is,  and  if  it  be  at  all  witliin 
reach  I  wiU  go  on  this  very  night" 

"That  is  just  what  I  cannot  teU,"  replied  Martha; 
"for  I  do  not  know  myself,  nor  did  she  know,  pretty 
bird,  when  she  took  wing;  but  I  '11  tell  you  how  it 
all  happened;"  and  with  the  minute  detail  of  age,  she 
gave  the  stranger  a  long  narrative  of  all  that  had  oc- 
curred during  the  last  two  days. 

He  listened  very  attentively,  called  Lord  Alcester's 
conduct  infamous,  declared  that  if  it  were  not  for  be* 
traying  tlie  whole  secret,  he  would  go  up  to  his  house 
and  bring  him  instantly  to  account,  and  in  the  end 
said,  in  a  gloomy  tone,  "Of  course,  she  took  all  her 
father's  and  mother's  letters  with  her,  whidi  is  more 
unfortunate  than  all;  for  I  was  directed  by  poor  Sir 
WiUiam  to  see  that  they  were  burnt  instantly  before 
we  set  out  for  Southampton.  He  fears  that  if  they 
were  found,  much  mischief  might  ensue.  But  perhaps 
she  has  burned  them  already?" 

"No,  that  she  has  not,"  replied  the  old  nurse; 
"they  have  been  her  only  comfort,  poor  thing;  and 
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many  's  liie  hour  that  she  would  pore  over  them.  She 
kept  them  like  the  apple  of  her  eje." 

''It  is  a  most  dangerous  habit,  in  these  terrible 
times,  to  keep  any  letters  at  all,"  answered  the  stranger; 
''but  it  cannot  be  helped  now*  All  I  trust  is,  that 
they  may  not  be  found  upon  her;  for  it  might  lead  to 
her  death,  and  yours  too,  my  good  woman,  if  it  were 
discovered  that  you  were  a  party  to  her  receiving  them. 
These  are  dark  days,  indeed." 

"Alas,  that  they  are!"  replied  Martha;  "but  as  to 
their  being  found  upon  her,  there  's  no  chance  of  that; 
for  she  was  in  such  a  hurry,  she  did  not  think  to  take 
them;  and  I  wiU  burn  them  all  this  very  night,  as  it 
is  Sir  William's  order.  They  are  all  up  stairs  in  the 
window  seat  chest." 

"Burn  them  directly,"  cried  the  stranger,  eagerly; 
"they  cannot  be  destroyed  too  soon.  Bring  them  down 
at  once,  and  we  will  consume  them  one  by  one.  It 
may  save  both  her  and  yourself  from  destruction." 

"How  lucky  that  this  bad  lordling  did  not  search 
the  house  and  find  them,"  rejoined  Martha,'  moving 
towards  the  foot  of  the  staircase. 

"You  would  have  been  in  gaol  by  this  time,  if  he 
had,"  replied  the  stranger,  and  the  old  woman  hurried 
her  pace  considerably  at  the  intimation.  Some  doubts 
as  to  whether  she  was  doing  right,  seized  her  when 
she  had  got  the  letters  out  of  the  large  chest,  which 
formed  a  sort  of  seat  in  the  window  of  the  up-8tair# 

13* 
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tw>m;  but  she  had  heard  o!  many  perttms  having  snf- 
fared  death  in  conseqnettce  o(  ttiordd  written  in  letters 
imprtidently  preserved,  and  apprehension  overcame  all 
scruples.  She  cawied  the  letters,  ftome  e^ht  or  ten  in 
number,  down  to  the  room  below,  and  found  the  stranger 
earefuHy  locking  ihe  #oor  and  shutting  '^  easement. 

"Now,  dame,"  he  cried,  **let  trs  dcstroj  'ftiem  rfl 
at  once.    Have  you  fire  fn  that  room  hehind^** 

"No,  Sir,  but  I  'U  make  «ome  in  ti  mimrte,"  re* 
pUed  the  old  woman. 

"Quidc,  iJwfn,**  said  the  steanger;  "I  will  teajr  them 
into  small  pieces  in  tiie  mean  thne,"  and  he  took  ilie 
bundle  from  her  hand. 

Martha  opiened  the  kMien-door;  but  then  a  bright 
thought  struck  her;  and  she  turned  round,  'sajring, 
"Why,  1  tusted  not  make  a  fire.  We  eati  pi^f  them 
down  on  the  hearth,  and  set  a  lig|ht  to  th«m  %ith  tiie 
candle.** 

"True,  true,"  repHed  the  other,  readfly;  "there 
th^  are.  I  will  isee  it  dotw  before  1  go;**  and  he 
gave  her  lihe  letters  back  agaiii.  But  one  had  alreaxly 
been  abstracted  from  the  num1)er. 

The  old  womaa  carried  them  tjaireMly  to  the 
kitchen  flre^pHaee,  and  Idid  them  in  »  lieap  on  the 
hearth,  ihmi  lighted  one  M  tibe  ^«ndle  and  threw  it 
MHongst  the  ^rest  The  dry  paper  e-iwight  readily,  the 
!flame  flew  from  sheet  to  sheet,  one  after  the  other, 
ihe  stored  testimonies  of  parental  4ove  were  consramed; 
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ftnd  when  Martha  turned  round,  she  9$m  the  stranger 
gasing  at  the  fading  enbers  with  a  sadle.  She  did 
Bot  haUE  Hke  his  look;  but  as  soon  as  all  was  done,  he 
bade  her  good-night  somewhat  abmpdj,  aad  quitted 
the  oottage. 

''It  is  strange,^*  thought  ^a  old  woman,  ''that  he 
did  no*  ask  more  about  tiie  ma&  with  his  blackamoors, 
and  about  Lord  Framds;"  hot  it  waa  too  late  then  to 
think  of  aU  that  was  atspMtous  in  his  deneanor,  and 
loduog  the  door  after  him,  she  retired  to  bed. 

CHAPTER  XIV. 

To  tiie  prosperous  and'  the  light-hearted;  to  those 
who  feed  upon  the  hisoious  Iraits  of  earth,  almost 
ereiything  that  is  new  is  pleasant;  for  enjoyment  is 
too  Bwwt  not  to  pall  soon  upon  the  taste,  and  change 
of  dbject  must  be  had  to  giro  it  zest.  Those  who 
know  not  misfovtune,  too,  have  no  terror  at  change; 
for  though  nature  inspires  us  with  hope  as  the  com- 
panion of  desire,  it  is  only  experience  that  tecu^hes 
fear.  To  the  unfortunate,  and  those  well  acquainted 
with  adversity;  to  the  drinkers  of  the  bitter  waters, 
every  change  has  its  apprehension  or  its  pang.  We 
grow  accustomed  to  o«r  lot,  whatever  it  is,  and  learn 
to  bear  it;  but  when  the  actual  state  must  bo  given  up 
for  another,  experienced  in  sorrows,  we  see  in  tiie 
new  condition  but  some  fresh  cause  for  dread. 
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With  Grertrude  EUerton,  the  first  effect  of  novelty 
had  passed  awaj  when  I  shall  again  bring  her  before 
my  reader's  eyes,  and  she  had  become  reconciled  to 
her  new  abode  and  its  other  inhabitants. 

About  eighteen  hours  had  gone  by  since  we  left 
her  at  the  little  solitary  inn  amongst  the  hills;  and 
now  she  was  the  tenant  of  a  small  house  of  two  sto- 
ries, in  the  nearest  hamlet,  or  rather,  I  should  have 
said,  at  the  end  of  the  nearest  hamlet,  for  it  was  de- 
tached from  the  other  cottages  by  a  garden  and  a  field. 
The  other  inhabitants  of  the  same  building  were  the 
sister  of  the  landlord  of  the  inn,  and  a  servant  girl,  of 
about  fourteen  years  of  age.  The  mistress  counted 
just  three  times  that  number  of  years,  and  was  still  a 
maiden.  Her  features  were  rough  and  harsh,  her  form 
ungainly;  and  love,  so  often  caught  by  the  eye,  had 
never  fluttered  round  her;  nor  had  Hymen  ever  pre- 
pared his  altar  for  her  worship,  although  she  possessed 
some  of  those  attractions  of  purse  which  often  supply 
charms  where  nature  has  denied  them.  She  was  well 
to  do  for  her  station;  but  yet  had  never  heard  the 
words  but  rarely  impleasant  to  female  ears.  Never- 
theless she  was  not  the  least  soured  by  this  neglect 
Nature,  as  not  unfrequently  happens,  had  compensated 
for  a  rude  form,  by  a  gentle  heart,  a  kindly  disposi- 
tion, and  a  fine  understanding.  Her  voice,  too,  was 
very  sweet;  and  though  she  was  quick  and  somewhat 
rough  in,  manner,  yet  that  soft  voice  seemed  to  be 
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giren  as  the  exponent  of  the  qualities  within,  and  few 
persons  ever  fancied  long  that  Bettj  Wellstead  was  a 
harsh  or  unkind  person. 

Gertrude  understood  her  speedily,  and  though  the 
good  ladj  herself  at  first  marvelled  a  little  at  her 
gneslfs  situation,  and  said  to  herself,  "She  is  a  great 
deal  too  pretty  to  go  about  the  country  with  men," 
she  had  soon  formed  an  estimate  of  her  character,  if 
not  of  her  circumstances,  which  was  not  very  wide  of 
the  truth.  She  asked  no  questions  —  she  was  not  in 
the  least  troublesome  —  although  from  time  to  time 
she  would  come  in  to  see  if  the  young  lady  wanted 
anything,  and  would  gaze  at  her,  with  a  look  of  tender 
compassion  on  her  harsh  features,  like  an  angel  looking 
through  a  mask. 

Gertrude,  as  I  have  said,  comprehended  her  cha- 
racter readily,  and  was  very  well  pleased  to  be  the 
inmate  of  her  house;  but  still  she  thought  it  better,  in 
the  circumstances  which  surroimded  her,  to  be  as  much 
alone  as  possible  and  she  remained  in  her  own  chamber 
the  whole  day,  except  once  when  she  came  down  to 
speak  to  John  Wellstead  of  the  inn,  for  the  purpose  of 
sending  intimation  to  her  old  nurse  of  her  safety  and 
her  abode,  and  of  folfilling  her  word  to  Francis  de 
Vipont,  who,  she  knew,  would  be  anxious  and  alarmed 
tiU  he  heard.  The  worthy  landlord  undertook,  with- 
out any  difficulty,  to  send  an  intimation  to  Dame  Hen- 
nage  that  she  would  receive  certain  intelligence  which 
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she  wished  for,  if  she  would  apply  at  his  house,  and, 
at  tiie  same  time,  he  charged  himself  with  a  hrief  note 
to  Lord  Francis,  which  he  promised  to  d^ver  se- 
cretly. 

Some  four  hours  had  elapsed  after  his  departure, 
and  ni^t  had  succeeded  to  day,  when,  as  Grertrude 
was  seated  alone  in  her  own  chamher,  reading  a  boc^ 
which  had  been  lent  her  by  the  mistress  of  the  house, 
Betty  Wellstead  herself  appeared,  with  a  slow  step  and 
a  thoughtful  look. 

"There  is  a  man  below,"  she  said,  "who  desires 
to  speak  with  the  young  lady  lodging  at  my  house. 
Now  it  must  be  you,  he  means,  my  dear;  for  the  girl, 
though  young,  is  not  a  lady:  I  am  neither  young  nor 
a  lady;  but  you  are  both,  that  is  dear  enough,  not- 
withstanding the  red  boddice  and  grey  petticoaf 

"He  cannot  want  me,"  answered  Grertrude  in  alarm; 
"what  is  he  like?" 

"He  is  an  elderly  man,  like  a  savant,  though  he 
wears  no  lord's  colours,"  answered  the  other.  "He  is 
a  quiet,  respeetabl^looking  man;  and  I  almost  fancy 
he  most  come  from  the  castle." 

"What  shall  I  do?"  murmured  Grertrude,  speaking 
to  herself.  "Ask  him,  my  good  woman,  who  sent 
him.  I  can  see  no  one,  unless  I  know  whence  they 
come,  and  what  they  seek." 

"He  would  not  tell  his  business,"  answered  Betty 
Wellstead;  "but  perhaps  he  will  be  more  commumca- 
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five  -when  he  finds  he  cannot  see  you  without  speaking 
out."  Thus  saying,  she  left  the  room,  and  was  ab« 
seat  several  minutes;  when  she  returned,  however,  her 
iaee  wore  a  better  satisfied  look:  **He  tells  bm,  lady," 
she  said,  ''that  he  comes  last  from  some  one  whom  he 
calls  Goody  Hennage;  but  that  he  is  sent  by  your 
faither,  from  whom  he  has  a  letter  for  you." 

^'Indeed!"  said  Gertrude,  with  a  look  ot  surprise 
and  pleasure;  ''then  I  must  see  him  direody." 

^That  is  rightl  —  that  is  right!"  said  the  good 
woman;  "I  almost  fancied,  poor  thingt  that  you  might 
not  like  to  hear  from  home.  But  I  will  seod  Um  up 
to  you  in  a  minute." 

While  she  was  gone,  Grertnide  watched  the  door 
eagerly,  hearing  a  slow  step  motmting  the  stairs;  but 
when  her  visitor  entered,  after  knocking  for  permis- 
sion, his  face  was  perfectly  strange  to  her.  He  was, 
however,  as  he  had  been  described,  a  calm,  sedate- 
looking,  weU-mannered,  elderly  man,  respectably  but 
not  richly  clothed;  and  he  approached  Gertrude  with 
an  air  of  deference,  which  clearly  showed  he  knew 
whom  he  was  addressing. 

"Mistress  Gertrude  EUerton?"  he  said,  after  clo- 
sing the  door  behind  him;  "I  cannot  be  mistaken,  for 
you  are  so  like  my  lady." 

"The  same,"  answered  Gertrude,  eagerly.  "You 
have  a  letter  from  my  father,  they  tell  me?" 

"Yes,  Madam,  I  have,"  he  answered,  feeling  in 
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one  of  his  large  pockets.  '^I  have  had  great  difficulty 
in  finding  you,  and  have  been  too  long  about  it,  I 
fear;  but  I  trust  you  will  find  Sir  William  no  worse." 

"Worse!  Is  he  ill,  then?"  cried  Grertrude,  her  cheek 
turning  pale. 

"Very  HI,  lady,  when  I  left  him,"  replied  the  man, 
producing  a  letter  wrapped  up  in  a  piece  of  leather. 
"He  will  wonder  what  is  become  of  me;  for  I  have 
now  been  nearly  two  days  away,  though  the  distance 
is  but  twenly  miles;  but  Dame  Hennage  could  tell  me 
nothing  about  you  yesterday,  only  that  — " 

But  Crertrude  did  not  hear  the  conclusion  of  the 
sentence;  for  she  had  taken  the  letter  from  his  hand, 
had  torn  it  open,  and  was  reading  it  attentively. 

"Dear  daughter,"  so  the  letter  went;  "I  have  come 
thus  far  to  see  you,  and  probably  to  take  you  with  me 
to  a  distant  land;  but  fatigue  and  grief  have  done  their 
work  with  me,  and  I  can  go  no  farther.  I  am  sick  in 
this  small  inn,  and  send  these  lines  by  one  whom  you 
can  fully  trust.  Come  to  me,  my  dear  child.  I  think 
the  sight  of  your  sweet  face  will  cure  me  of  this  ail- 
ment; but  whether  it  do  or  not,  I  must  see  you  and 
hold  you  to  my  heart  once  more. 

"Your  loving  father, 

"William  Ellebton." 

Then  came  a  postscript  to  the  following  effect: 
"Make  no  delay,  my  child,  as  you  love  me.     Beacher, 
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^o  bears  this,  will  get  a  carriage  of  some  kind  for 
you,  if  he  can  find  one  in  the  country;  if  not,  come 
on  horseback.  You  used  to  ride  well  once,  my  Ger- 
trude." 

GertJTude  put  her  hand  to  her  eyes  and  wiped  away 
Bome  tears,  ^'I  trust  he  is  not  very  ill,"  she  said; 
"his  hand- writing  is  strong  and  dear." 

^^It  cost  him  long  to  write  it.  Madam,"  said  the 
servant;  ^'you  may  see  he  took  pains." 

^'Yes,  I  see,"  she  answered;  ^^the  letters  are  not 
so  bold  and  free  as  they  used  to  be.  I  must  go  di- 
rectly.    Where  can  we  find  horses,  I  wonder?" 

''YHiy,  Madam,  I  got  a  coach  at  lUington,  as  I 
came  along  from  Malwood,"  the  man  replied;  ''for  I 
felt  sure  you  would  come  as  soon  as  you  heard.  It 
IS  down  in  the  village  below;  for  I  had  trouble  to  find 
the  house,  and  to  seek  the  way  on  foot." 

"Then  get  it  to  the  door,"  said  Crertrude;  "by 
that  time  I  shall  be  ready." 

The  man  bowed  low,  and  retired;  and  at  the  end 
of  about  five  minutes,  while  she  was  explaining  to  the 
good  landlady  the  necessity  of  her  immediate  depar- 
tore,  the  grating  soimd  of  the  heavy  wheels  of  those 
days  was  heard  before  the  house. 

"Gro,  my  dear,  go  at  oncel"  said  Betty  Wellstead; 
"but  tell  me  whither  you  are  going,  that  I  may  let  those 
know  who  care  for  you." 

"I  did  not  remark  the  name  of  the  place,"  said 
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IcMikked  «t  thd  dateu  '^Ambleoombe^'  ah^  aaid;  ^^yes,  it 
U  AmbkcoBftbe*   Whwe*  is  tb^?  —  I  do  laot  koo-w  it." 

"ft  is  about  eighteen  miles  hence,"  said  Betty  Wett<r 
9teftd.  "  Ajaobfecofflibei  —  ycra  sey  your  fetltar  is  lying 
iB  ali  Mb  inn?  I  did  not  know  tbece  waa  «i»  Aereb 
Are  you  sure  of  tbQ  band-iwriting?" 

^  Qb,  yoay  quile,"  anaw^ed  Gkartirude*  ^Tke  letters 
are  rather  stiff,  bi«(  l«  va9  iU  when  ba  wrote,  and  ibe 
latteioa  are.  att  fonoed  a«  b^  {(Mrms  ibem.  TbidEy  I  could 
Youeh  ffxr  anywhere." 

As  sb^  apoke  tha  servant  entered  tba  Ikmso  again, 
witb  bifi  slofw  ^iet  step,  and  took  from  Gertrude's 
band  the  tSttOat  pa€iket  she  bad  niade  up  of  titiBga  the 
most  aeedfid.  But  Betty  Wellstead  did  not  ycl;  seem 
satisfied,  and  turoing  to  the  man,  she  asked,  "Is  there 
an  inn  at  Amblec<m)be?  ~  X  oever  heard  of  erne." 

"Ob,  yea,  ther^  i»,  my  good  woman,"  he  answered 
somewhat  sharply.  "Now,  Madam,  the  carriage  is  here, 
and  I  fear  we  ehaU  be  lat»^  for  it  ia  abready  past  eight, 
and  the  roads  are  very  heavy." 

"I  am  ready,"  answered  Gertrude^  aod  bidding 
farewell  to  her  kind-hearted  entertaiwx,  she  passed 
through  the  little  garden  to  the  public  road.  A  larg^ 
heavy  coaob  waa  standing  close  to  the  gardca<-gate, 
with  a  small  seat  in  front,  ooly  bi^  enough  for  the 
driver.  The  servant  placed  her  in  the  eanriage,  and 
then,  witJb  m«Ay  apologies  for  coming  into  the  sanib 
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vehicie  MritJh  h«rstalf,  took  his  'seat  opposite  to  her,  «aj- 
ing  ^at  he  woidd  get  a  hotBe  at  *&•  fitirt  town  throvgh 
which  they  passed. 

**That  IB  qm*e  WMiecesstty,**  answered  Gkrtmde; 
^'tdl  me  how  all  Ihis  has  hs^pened.  I  wish  nmch  to 
hear  moire  about  My  feUief.  It  was  tut  ttie  day  he- 
fore  yestefdi^  Chat  I  heard,  by  acddent,  of  Ids  antral 
in  Ett^and.^ 

*Then  his  last  Mter  iwiBt  have  laiseanied,''  said 
tfie  matt,  **for  I  know  he  wrwte;**  and  he  proeeeded  to 
give  a  kMftg  and  mintite  aecotmt  of  a  stonoy  and  tedi- 
COS  passage  from  the  to^^m  <^  St.  Malo  to  <he  Sonth- 
ampton  Wttter.  ^e  said,  that  crew  and  passengers, 
fer  two  wfbKile  sii^ts,  had  remahied  vpon  the  deck  in 
peril  'erery  moment  of  sinHng  in  *Che  e^p;  and  when 
ihiey  ^  length  reached  the  port,  eveiy;  man  was  so 
compSeMy  «rii»osted  as  hardly  to  l>e  Me  to  stand. 
Sir  WiBiam  fiBerton,  he  contintted,  w«s  somewhat 
UBw^  wlian  he  quitted  Prance,  and  fia^ligne  had  ren- 
dered Idm  so  much  worse,  that  he  would  certainty  have 
paused  to  take  several  days'  repose  aft  Southampton, 
had  it  iM  most  tuifbrtimait^  happened  thaft,  in  going 
from  the  port  to  a  wnall  mn  wha«  he  intended  to  lie 
iionceaicd,  he  met  a  gentleman  from  London,  whom  he 
belieydd  to  he  his  ^e&emy,  and  who  seemed  to  see  and 
reco^gnise  him.  Kc^tfaing  remained  hut  to  proceed  at 
•once;  and  horses  w«re  procured,  "with  which  Sir  Wil- 
liam EUerton  attempted  to  cross  the  tKKmtry  to  see  his 
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daughter,  but  became  worse  as  he  proceeded,  till  at 
length,  on  arriving  at  Amblecombei  he  was  forced  to 
abandon  the  attempt  and  take  to  his  bed. 

Every  circumstance  was  so  probable,  and  so  natu- 
rally told,  that  if  good  Mistress  Wellstead's  momen- 
tary doubts  had  created  a  suspicion  in  Grertrude's 
mind,  it  would  have  vanished  as  soon  as  she  heard  the 
man's  narrative.  Terror  and  grief  she  certainly  felt 
at  the  account  of  her  father's  state;  but  she  thanked 
Grod  that  she  was  so  near  to  tend  and  comfort  him^ 
In  the  darkness  of  the  night  she  could  weep  unob* 
served,  and  from  time  to  time  she  broke  the  silence, 
(which  the  servant  maintained  respectfully  after  he  had 
finished  lus  history,)  to  ask  questions  regarding  all  that 
had  befallen  her  father  and  her  mother  since  she  had 
seen  them.  To  some  of  these  she  received  satisfactory 
answers;  but  as  to  other  events,  the  man  frankly  re- 
plied that  he  could  give  no  information,  as  he  had 
only  entered  the  service  of  Sir  William  a  year  before, 
and  had,  during  that  time,  been  twice  to  Eng^d  on 
business  of  importance. 

Expectation  ever  makes  the  way  seem  l<mg;  and  in  * 
Grertrude's  case,  deep  anxiety,  darkness,  and  heavy, 
ill-made  roads,  might  well  add  to  the  tediousness  of 
the  journey.  She  was  somewhat  surprised,  then,  when 
at  the  end  of  not  more  than  two  hours  the  carriage 
stopped  before  a  house  at  the  road-side,  and  the  man 
said|  "We  have  arrived,  Madam." 
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The  moon  was  just  rising  over  the  low  ground, 
with  a  thin  fihn  of  donds  across  her  disk;  but  the 
light  was  sufficient  to  show  G^ertrude  that  the  house 
stood  detached  from  all  others,  though  at  some  dis- 
tance there  appeared  to  be  a  small  town. 

'^Isthis  Amblecombe,  then?"  she  asked;  ^'I  thought 
you  said  it  was  eighteen  or  twenty  miles  distant;  and 
we  cannot  have  come  so  far  in  this  time." 

^'It  is  twenty  miles  from  Malwood,  Madam,"  said 
the  man,  ''but  a  good  deal  nearer  the  Oak  Tree  Inn, 
where  I  obtained  tidings  of  you,  and  the  man,  I  sup- 
pose, has  taken  the  shortest  cut.  But  this  is  Amble- 
combe;  and  that  room  where  you  see  a  light  burning 
in  the  window,  is  where  Sir  William  is.  Let  me  as- 
sist you  to  alight;  this  step  is  very  bad.  Take  care  of 
that  rut.  Madam.  This  way,  if  you  please.  These 
people  shut  their  doors  early;  but  I  think  it  is  later 
than  you  suppose.  I  had  better  go  up  first  and  just 
break  to  my  master  that  you  are  here.  Perhaps  he  may 
be  sleeping." 

''My  foot  will  not  wake  him,"  said  Gertrude;  "I 
will  go  up  at  once." 

"As  you  please,  Madam,"  said  the  servant;  "but 
I  think  any  surprise  might  do  harm.  He  is  veiy  weak, 
and  I  have  been  so  much  longer  than  he  expected!" 

"Well,  perhaps  you  are  right,"  said  the  young 
lady;  "but  do  not  be  long." 

"Not  five  minutes,"  said  the  servant,  entering  the 
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house  and  taking  a  lamp  from  a  man  in  a  white  night- 
cap and  apron.  "This  way,  Madam:  there  is  a  room 
vacant  here,"  and  he  led  the  way  along  a  narrow  pas- 
sage to  a  door  upon  the  left.  It  opened  into  a  small 
chamber,  with  a  table  and  a  few  chairs,  and  the  ser- 
vant, after  setting  down  the  lamp,  drew  forward  a  seat 
a»d  refeed,  closing  the  door  behind  him. 

Gertrude  remain^  standing  by  Ihe  table,  with  her 
heart  heating;  birt  her  attention  was  soon  drawn  to- 
wards the  neighbouring  room  by  the  sounds  of  many 
voices  speaking  in  loud  tmd  noisy  tones  within. 

"Alas!  IJhat  my  fa&er  should  be  exposed  to  such 
noise  and  di6tiii^t>fiiice  in  fcis  sickness!**  she  thought 
"Sleepl  —  how  can  lie  sleep  ynih  such  sounds  going 
on  Tittder  Ids  very  chaniber?  1  wonder  if  no  quiet  cot- 
tage <}ouM  be  found  near,  to  wMdi  he  could  be  removed 
withoi^  injiffy.* 

Some  of  ftie  tongues  grew  iouder  as  she  thus  me- 
ditated, and  she  heard  one  voice  •scty  distinctly,  "No, 
my  lord,  that  cannot  be.  Lord  WiUiam,  1  farow,  will 
never  ^onseeft  lo  it;  and  lirerefore  there  is  no  use  of 
proposing  it." 

"But  Stt  John!  ffir  John!*  said  amottier  tongue; 
and  then  the  voices  dropped  into  a  lower  tone,  and 
Gertrude  lieard  m>lhing  saore  dis<6ncdy. 

**Thi8  servant  is  long,**  she  Ihought^  ^can  my  fa- 
ther be  worse?  Good  Heavenl  can  he  he  dead?"  and 
she  i^rang  towaa^ds  the  door;  but  as  she  was  about  to 
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open  it,  tkere  was  a  sotind  of  nom^rous  feet  walking 
along  Hie  passage,  as  U  the  party  in  the  next  room 
were  just  separating,  and  she  paused  to  let  them  pass 
out.  They  went  slowly,  talking  as  they  went,  and 
two  or  three  stopped  apparently  at  the  house  door  to 
hold  further  conversation.  At  length,  however,  all  was 
still,  save  a  noise  of  horses'  feet,  whidi  grew  fainter 
eadi  moment. 

''There  is  something  strange  in  all  this,"  thought 
Gertrude;  and  she  might  have  meditated  longer  on  the 
sahject,  hut  her  mind  was  too  busy  with  her  father's 
state  to  be  easily  withdrawn  from  that  theme;  and  lift- 
ing the  latch,  she  tried  to  open  the  door. 

It  was  locked,  and  she  found  herself  a  prisoner. 
The  poor  girl's  heart  beat  as  if  it  would  have  burst  the 
lacings  of  her  bodice;  but  after  a  moment  she  strove  to 
recover  courage  and  presence  of  mind.  "Perhaps  he 
may  have  fastened  it  to  prevent  any  of  those  strangers 
from  intruding,"  she  said;  but  still  the  thought  re- 
curred,—  could  she  have  been  deceived?  "Was  it  pos- 
sible that  Lord  Alcester,  frustrated  in  his  first  attempt, 
had  now  had  recourse  to  a  base  artifice  to  entrap  her? 
^'But  tio,"  she  answered  immediately,  "the  letter  was 
in  my  father's  own  hand." 

No  one,  she  thought,  and  certainly  not  Lord  Alcester, 
was  sufficiently  well  acquainted  with  his  Writing  to  imi* 
tate  it  so  exactly.  She  must  be  frightiening  herself 
witiiout  cause.     The  door  was  either  locked  to  keej) 
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the  strangers  out,  or  some  one  of  them  had  tamed  the 
key  in  idleness  as  he  passed.  But  then  she  took  the 
letter  from  her  bosom  again,  and  held  it  to  the  lamp, 
and  as  she  did  so  she  trembled.  Defects  appeared  which 
she  had  not  previously  remarked;  the  imitation  was 
very  good,  but  it  was  not  perfect;  the  want  of  freedom 
in  the  hand  struck  her  more  and  more;  and  gradually 
the  conviction  forced  itself  upon  her,  that  she  had  been 
cheated  by  a  forgery.  What  should  she  do?  —  How 
could  she  act?  Flight  was  impossible:  —  there  was  no 
other  door  in  the  room  but  the  one  by  which  she  had 
entered.  She  looked  at  the  window,  and  it  was  barred 
with  iron  from  the  top  to  the  bottom. 

StiU  no  one  came;  and  as  she  sat  and  wept,  one 
source  of  consolation  rose  up  for  her  in  the  midst  of 
her  sorrow:  "At  least,"  she  thought,  "my  heart  is 
relieved  of  fears  for  my  father.  If  the  letter  is  a  forgery, 
—  and  that  it  is  too  surely,  —  the  tale  of  his  sickness 
is  a  falsehood.  They  dare  not,  surely,  iU  use  me;  but 
at  all  events,  I  will  give  them  no  encouragement  to  do 
so,  by  showing  this  weakness.  I  will  assume  courage, 
if  I  have  it  not;  but  I  shall  have  it,  too,  in  the  mo- 
ment of  need.  God  will  give  it  to  me;  and  in  His 
mercy  and  strength  I  will  trust." 

She  wiped  the  tears  from  her  eyes,  and  listened; 
for  she  thought  she  heard  steps,  but  they  came  not 
near  the  door;  and  then  saying  to  herself,  "Perhaps  I 
can  make  some  of  the  people  of  the  bouse  hear.    They 
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surely  cannot  all  be  in  league  with  this  base  young 
man.  They  will  fear  the  law  he  so  daringly  violates — 
at  least,  some  of  them  will;  and  if  there  be  but  one  on 
my  side,  that  is  some  protection."  Thus  thinking,  she 
approached  the  door  again,  and  shook  it  violently,  call- 
ing aloud,  "Unlock  the  door!  How  dare  any  one  keep 
me  here?" 

^'Be  still!  be  stiU!"  said  a  voice  from  the  outside, 
speaking  in  a  low  tone;  "there  are  persons  in  the  house 
who  must  not  know  of  your  being  here.  You  will  be 
the  cause  of  your  own  and  your  father's  ruin." 

"I  am  not  to  be  deceived  any  more,"  said  Gertrude 
aloud.  "Open  the  door  directly,  or  1  will  alarm  the 
whole  house.  If  it  be  as  you  say,  open  the  door  and 
give  me  the  key;  I  will  not  be  detained  in  a  locked 
room  against  my  will.  In  one  minute  more  I  will  shriek 
till  every  one  in  the  house  hears  me!" 

"Shriek,  then,  foolish  girl,  and  ruin  yourself  and 
others,"  said  the  voice;  and  the  next  moment  she  heard 
steps  walking  away.  There  was  something  in  the  tone 
and  manner  whidi  showed  her  clearly  that  her  fears 
were  not  groundless,  and  without  hesitation  she  raised 
her  voice  and  cried  for  help;  but  as  she  did  so  some 
one  without  began  to  sing  aloud;  and  another  tongue 
joined  in  with  peals  of  laughter  and  loud  oaths.  If 
any  persons  heard  her  cries  they  came  not  to  her  de- 
Uverance;  and,  at  length,  exhausted  with  terror  and 
exertion,  she  sat  down  and  wept  once  more.     A  few 
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moments  after,  she  again  heard  the  sound  of  horses* 
feet;  but  these,  as  before,  seemed  to  be  quitting  the 
house,  not  approaching  it;  and  then  there  was  a  silence 
of  several  minutes.  Then  a  footstep  in  a  different  part 
of  the  house,  apparently  almost  over  head,  was  heard, 
and  thinking  that  the  struggle  was  coming,  Gertrude 
dried  her  eyes  again,  and  tried  to  nerve  her  heart;  but 
she  was  destined  to  remain  still  longer  in  suspense,  for 
the  steps  ceased,  and  all  remained  quite  quiet  for  half 
an  hour.  She  was  weary  and  exhausted,  but  yet  she 
watched  without  a  drooping  eyelid  or  a  drowsy  ear, 
till  at  length  voices  whispering  near  the  door  of  the 
room  caught  her  attention,  and  she  listened  eagerly. 
*'No  no,"  said  one;  ^'wait  at  the  end  of  the  passage, 
and  put  two  men  between  you  and  the  stairs.  Do  not 
come  till  I  call;  but  have  everything  ready.** 

The  latch  of  the  door  moved  slightly,  and  Gertrude 
gazed  forward,  seated  by  the  table;  but  the  speaker 
without  remained  for  a  moment  or  two  to  add  a  few- 
words  more;  and  then  the  key  was  turned  in  the  lock. 
The  door  opened  slowly;  and  the  poor  girl  expected 
to  behold  the  face  of  Lord  Alcester.  That  sight  would 
have  been  a  relief,  when  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  stood 
before  her. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

As  the  storm  beats  down  the  flower  and  but  re- 
freshes the  forest  tree,  so  grief  which  overwhekns  the 
weak  and  unstable  mind,  gives  additional  strength  and 
power  to  the  vigorous  and  the  firm.  The  lady  Em- 
meUne  de  Yipont  had  known  a  period  of  deep  afflic- 
tion. She  had  seen  the  man  she  loved  accused  unjustly, 
driven  from  love  and  home  and  his  native  land  to  perish 
in  the  waves;  and  she  had  wept  and  mourned  as  few 
have  power  to  weep  and  mourn;  for  hers  was  a  heart 
of  strong  affections,  and  she  would  neither  joy  nor 
grieve  feebly.  Nevertheless,  her  sorrow  served  not  to 
enervate.  On  the  contrary,  it  strengthened,  by  breaking 
one  tie  between  her  and  earthly  things.  Her  loss  was 
as  a  shield  between  her  and  all  the  other  darts  of  Fate; 
for  sometimes  great  grief,  like  the  waves  of  Styx,  by 
one  dark  plunge,  renders  invulnerable.  She  acquired 
a  calm  fimmess  which  was  very  powerM  upon  others ; 
and  even  her  own  fath^,  resolute  and  cold  as  he  ap- 
peared to  be,  felt  the  impression  of  her  character,  and 
yielded  more  to  her  than  to  any  other  human  being; 
yet  she  lost  nothing  of  her  gentleness  and  kindness; 
there  was  nought  stem,  or  harsh,  or  repulsive  in  man- 
ner, look,  word,  feeling.  It  was  but  that  she  was  firm, 
and  all  who  approached  her  felt  it,  notwithstimding  her 
tender  sweetness  of  demeanor.  Perhaps  it  was  that  the 
fimmess  of  which  I  speak,  displayed  its  only  ordinary 
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indication  in  her  perfect  command  over  herself  —  her 
unhesitating  decision  of  condact.  Each  word,  each 
movement,  each  act,  was  uttered  or  performed  without 
a  doubt:  and  those  who  have  power  over  themselves 
have  always  more  or  less  power  over  others. 

Emmeline  sat  calmly  and  quietly  in  her  room  for 
about  half  an  hour  after  her  brother  had  left  her.  The 
information  which  he  had  given  her  regarding  her  fa- 
ther's design  of  marrying  her  to  Lord  Alcester,  did 
not  seem  to  interrupt  her  avocations  for  a  moment. 
Her  determination  had  been  taken  instantly  —  her 
whole  conduct  fixed.  The  matter  was  in  fact  settled; 
and  she  instantly  dismissed  the  subject  from  her  mind. 
She  wrote  for  some  time,  and  read  for  some  time,  and 
then  walked  quietly  into  a  small  room,  which  we  in 
the  present  day  woidd  call  her  boudoir,  in  which  some 
plants  then  rare  had  been  coUected.  She  had  not  been 
there  five  minutes  when  one  of  the  servants  came  up 
from  below,  and  informed  her  that  Lord  Alcester  de- 
sired admission.  The  announcement  created  no  agitation, 
but  she  calmly  awaited  his  coming  without  the  slightest 
variation  of  colour,  or  any  sign  of  emotion  whatsoever; 
and  when  he  had  entered  gave  him  her  hand  as  her 
cousin,  begging  him  to  be  seated. 

There  was  something  in  her  self-possession,  and  her 
calm  indifferent  manner,  which  somewhat  puzzled  and 
awed  Lord  Alcester.  He  had  imagined,  from  what  the 
Earl  had  said,  that  Lady  Emmeline  was  already  warned 
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of  the  arrangements  proposed;  and,  although  it  most 
be  confessed  that  he  had  hitherto  only  thought  of  her 
as  a  very  charming  and  piquante  girl,  —  to  use  un- 
willingly a  French  term,  —  without  ever  dreaming  of 
wedding  her,  yet  the  wealth  which  was  to  be  her  portion 
was  too  great  an  object  to  be  neglected  by  a  man  whose 
patrimonial  property  was  too  small  for  his  ambition, 
and  upon  whom  the  trammels  of  matrimony  were  not 
likely  to  sit  very  heavily.  He  had  come  there  intending 
to  make  himself  as  agreeable  to  Emmeline  as  possible; 
but  he  had  certainly  expected  to  find  her  prepared  for 
his  addresses  in  some  degree.  No  blush,  no  trembling 
lip,  no  averted  eye,  gave  any  sign  of  consciousness  on 
her  part;  and  after  a  few  words  of  common-place  con- 
versation, he  ventured  to  approach  the  subject  by 
saying,  "I  had  hoped,  Emmeline,  that  the  Earl  had 
saved  me  part  of  a  task  which  I  am  sure  I  shall  execute 
ill,  and  informed  you  of  his  kind  intentions  on  my 
behalf.  But  I  fear,  from  what  I  see,  that  you  have 
been  left  in  ignorance  thereof,  and  th^t  I  must  plead 
my  cause  myself." 

''My  father  has  said  nothing  to  me,  Alcester," 
replied  Lady  Emmeline;  ''but  his  wishes  have  reached 
my  ears  from  other  sources;  and  I  am  only  sorry  that 
he  has  ever  entertained  a  project  which  you  must  feel 
yourself  is  quite  impossible." 

"But  why  impossible,  dear  Emmeline,"   said  her 
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cousin;  ''at  least  give  me  some  reason  for  00  imperalive 
a  denial." 

"In  the  first  place,"  replied  Emmeline,  "becau&e  I 
cannot  love  you  as  a  wife  should  love  her  husband. 
I  shall  never  love  again,  Alcester;  and  I  wiU  never 
marry  without  love.  Had  not  the  unfortunate  breach 
between  yoqr  father  and  his,  and  your  education  on 
the  continent,  prevented  you  from  knowing  your  cousin 
intimately,  you  would  understand  the  feelings  which 
must  ever  attach  me  to  his  memory.  But  there  is 
another  reason.  Not  only  I  cannot  love  you,  but  yoii 
cannot  love  me;  because  you  love,  or  ought  to  love, 
another." 

"Nay,  nay,  talk  not  of  idle  ties  which  every  young 
man  forms  in  the  giddy  days  of  youth,"  replied  Lord 
Alcester.  "If  you  will  but  promise,  Emmeline,  to 
reconsider  this  matter,  I  will  break  those  ties  in  a 
moment,  and  love  you  as  devotedly  as  you  could 
desire." 

"If  you  did  break  them,  I  should  abhor  you,"  an- 
swered Emmeline,  warmly.  "What!  do  you  suppose. 
Lord  Alcester,  that  any  woman  of  heart,  or  soul,  or 
mind;  any  woman  worthy  of  an  honest  man's  love, 
could  know  that  another  had  sacrificed  everything  for 
you,  —  rank,  station,  society,  friends,  relations,  honour 
itself  —  and  that  you  had  cast  her  away  like  a  feided 
flower,  and  would  still  consent  to  give  you  her  hand? 
Oh,  no!  believe  me,  such  can  never  be  my  case.  Hate 
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woukl  be  too  poor  a  name  for  the  feelings  which  such 
conduct  would  in8{Mre  in  me." 

Lord  Alcester  was  silent  for  several  moments,  and 
the  burning  blood  came  up  into  his  cheek. 

^^You  do  not  know,  you  do  not  understand  the 
things  you  speak  of,"  he  answered,  at  length. 

^^I  must  speak  of  things,  Alcester,"  she  said,  in  a 
softer  tone,  ^whidi  I  would  willingly  forbear,  and 
which,  were  you  not  my  cousin,  I  would  not  touch 
upon.  Even  now  they  make  my  cheek  bum;  but  I 
cannot  neglect  this  opportunity  of  trying  to  awaken 
you  to  a  sense  of  righ^;^  and  in  so  doing  I  will  speak 
of  nothing  that  I  do  not  imderstand.  —  I  have  stood 
beside  Henrietta  Compton  in  many  a  gay  company, 
and  am  no  bad  judge  of  what  a  woman's  conduct  ought 
to  be,  and  I  take  upon  myself  to  say,  that  nought  but 
deceit  and  treachery  could  have  made  her  swerve  from 
the  course  of  right.  The  story  goes,  and  you  yourself 
must  know  if  it  be  true,  that  you  induced  her  to  quit 
her  home  by  the  promise  of  immediate  marriage;  that 
you  taught  her  to  believe  that  it  was  the  only  object 
which  you  had  in  view;  that  her  mother'9  personal 
objection  to  yourself  was  the  only  obstacle  between 
you.  Now  I  ask  you,  Alcester,  have  you  kept  your 
promise?  have  you  kept  any  promise  that  you  ever 
made  her?  How  can  you  expect  any  other  woman  to 
believe  you,  if  this  is  so?  You.  pledged  your  honour, 
have  you  redeemed  it?  —  if  not,  your  honour  is  gone." 
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"Tou  are  too  harsh,  Emmeline;  you  are  too  harsh," 
he  said,  with  a  downcast  and  douhtful  look;  ^^jou 
surely  wonld  not  have  me  go  home  and  marry  my 
mistress?" 

"Why  not?"  demanded  Emmeline,  eagerly.  "How 
was  she  made  your  mistress?  that  is  the  question.  Did 
she  seek  you?  did  she  promise  and  vow?  did  she  kneel 
at  your  feet?  did  she  swear  to  be  faithM  and  constant 
to  you  for  ever,  if  you  woidd  but  listen  to  her? —  Fie! 
fie  upon  it!  Such  a  pretext  is  vain.  Why  not?  I  say 
again.  Has  she  broken  her  vows  to  you?  has  she  for- 
gotten any  promise?  has  she  courted  and  flattered 
others?  has  she  been  false,  and  .perjured,  and  dis- 
honest? if  not,  with  whom  lies  the  shame?" 

"But  the  disgrace  of  such  a  transaction,"  said  Lord 
Alcester;  "to  have  my  wife  pointed  at  as  the  fallen 
woman  I  had  married!" 

"Oh,  forbear,  forbear!"  cried  Emmeline;  "lose 
yoursdf  not  for  ever  in  my  good  opinion.  Ask  your- 
self, Alcester,  when  you  talk  of  the  disgrace,  is  it  just 
that  she  should  bear  the  shame  of  your  fault?  that, 
when  you  are  the  real  criminal,  she  should  be  the 
entire  sufferer?  that  you  shoidd  make  the  violation  of 
your  promise  the  excuse  for  never  fulfilling  it?  There 
could  be-  but  one  plausible  motive  for  doing  so.  —  Can 
you  put  your  hand  upon  your  heart  and  say  she  does 
not  love  you?  can  you  accuse  her  of  having  wronged 
you  in  any  shape?" 
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"No,  I  cannot,"  answered  Lord  Alcestei ,  in  a  low 
but  solemn  tone.  "She  does  love  me.  She  is  in- 
capable of  wronging  me." 

"Then  one  more  question,  Alcester,  and  if  yon 
answer  Yea,  even  the  vain  excuse  of  the  world's  opi- 
nion will  be  gone,"  continued Emmeline,  —  "Did  you, 
or  did  you  not  —  for  I  have  heard  so  —  write  her  a 
letter  in  which  yon  called  her  wife?  Did  you  tell  her 
to  consider  herself  as  such  from  the  moment  she  quitted 
her  mother's  house?  Did  you  promise  her  to  lead  her 
instantly  to  the  altar,  and  did  she  act  upon  that  as- 
surance?—  You  do  not  answer;  but  you  cannot  deny 
it;  and  I  teU  you  that  letter  is  a  contract  I  heard,  not 
a  year  ago,  one  of  the  ecclesiastical  judges,  when  the 
subject  was  mentioned,  declare,  that  such  was  the  case^ 
and  that  your  marriage  with  any  other  would  be  in- 
valid. Oh,  Alcester,  the  honourable  course  is  open  for 
70U,  if  you  will  take  it.  Go  home,  acknowledge  your 
marriage  as  of  two  years'  date,  and  ratify  it  by  the 
service  of  the  Church.  Thus  shall  you  take  away  her 
shame  and  recover  your  own  honour,  which  is  sadly 
wounded." 

"I  win  think  of  it,  I  will  think  of  it,"  said  Lord 
Alcester,  turning  away. 

"Ay,  think,"  said  Emmeline,  in  a  sad  tone,  "but 
think  rightly,  Alcester;  for  those  who  think  long  before 
they  do  what  is  just,  sometimes  do  it  not  at  all." 

Lord  Alcester  made  no  reply,  but  quitted  the  room; 
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and  in  a  few  minutes  after  Emmeline  saw  him  riding 
fast  awaj  from  the  house.  At  the  same  time,  how- 
eyer,  she  heard  her  father's  foot  approaching,  and 
though  it  cannot  be  said  she  feared,  jet  she  felt  pained 
at  the  thought  of  the  coming  discussion.  The  next 
moment  the  Earl  entered  the  room,  with  a  gloomy 
brow  and  lips  compressed.  There  was  nothing  like 
haste  or  impetuosity  in  his  manner;  but  Emmeline  knew 
him  well,  and  was  aware  that  his  anger  was  not  the 
less  violent  when  it  seemed  most  calm. 

"How  is  this,  La^  Emmeline?"  he  said,  approach- 
ing the  table.  "Lord  Alcester,  in  a  few  words  of 
scanty  information,  tells  me  that  you  have  rejected  the 
hand  of  one  whom  I  thought  fit  to  select  for  yoiu*  fu- 
ture husband.'' 

"The  hand  of  Lord  Alcester,  my  dear  father,"  re- 
plied Emmeline,  "I  certainly  did  reject  in  the  most 
positive  and  distinct  manner,  so  as  to  leave  him,  I 
trust,  no  expectation  of  ever  obtaining  mine." 

"And  this  with  the  knowledge  that  it  was  my  wish 
and  command  that  you  shoidd  accept  him!"  said  the 
Earl,  frowning  upon  her  till  his  eyebrows  almost  met; 
"such  conduct  I  might  have  expected  from  your  brother, 
but  not  from  you." 

"I  regretted  much  to  find  that  it  was  your  widi, 
my  fathier,"  wisweireid  Enwneline;  "bnt,  aa  I  felt  suro^ 
that  your  only  object  must  be  to  promote  my  happiness, 
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and  to  hare  yielded  would  have  destroyed  it,  I  hesi- 
tated not  to  say,  No." 

"You  are  mistaken,"  said  the  Earl,  sternly;  "my 
only  object  was  not  your  happiness.  For  reasons 
which  it  is  unnecessary  to  expbun,  I  judge  that  this 
marriage  is  requisite  and  proper;  that  the  interests  of 
your  family  and  house  require  it;  and  if  you  did  not 
know  before  that  it  was  my  command,  you  know  it 
now." 

"Tour  commands  I  would  obey,  my  dear  father," 
answered  Enuneline,  in  a  calm  and  gentle  tone,  *Sdierever  * 
a  mere  sacrifice  of  my  own  happiness,  comfort,  or  plea- 
sure was  ooikcerned.  In  all  such  things,  1  would  bow 
my  will  to  yours.  But  there  are  cases  where  it  is  not 
a  matter  of  mere  will,  where  it  is  not  my  happiness 
but  my  duty  that  is  at  stake,  and  there,  my  lord,  I 
do  not  yield.  That  I  could  not  be  happy  with  Lord 
Alcester  were  nothing.  I  might  try  to  make  a  happi- 
ness where  I  did  not  find  it;  but  I  will  not  vow  to 
love  a  man  I  cannot  love;  for  to  do  so  were  to  insult 
Grod,  whose  name  I  take  in  vain.  That  it  would  be 
with  agony  of  heart  that  I  married  any  one,  might  be 
little  worth  consideration,  when  to  obey  you  were  the 
question;  but  to  marry  one  whom  I  believe  to  be  the 
husband  of  another,  involves  the  breach  of  a  higher 
duty  than  even  that  of  a  child  to  a  parent;  and  1  will 
not  do  it." 
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^Weak  girl!"  said  the  Earl;  ^'do  you  pretend  to 
look  upon  an  idle  amour  with — *' 

But  he  was  interrupted  in  full  course  towards  an 
argument  much  like  that  which  Lord  Alcester  had  used 
before,  by  a  servant  coming  in  haste,  and  saying,  '^My 
lord,  there  are  two  noble  gentlemen  just  arrived,  who 
request  to  speak  with  you  immediately,  as  they  must 
go  forward,  they  say,  to  London  to-night." 

"Did  they  give  no  names?"  asked  the  EarL 

"They  did  not,  my  lord,"  answered  the  servant; 
^'but  I  know  them  both  by  sight.  The  one  is  the  Lord 
Bussell,  the  other  Algernon  Sydney." 

"I  come — I  come  directly,"  said  the  Earl;  "take 
them  to  the  book-room.  Emmeline,  we  must  speak 
more  hereafter." 

"On  this  subject,  my  dear  father,  it  were  painful 
and  fruitless,"  answered  Emmeline;  "but  be  it  as  you 
please,  I  will  yield  anything  to  your  commands,  but 
my  sense  of  right." 

"A  sense  most  pleasant  to  your  own  good  will," 
said  the  Earl,  v^th  a  sneer,  and  left  her. 

Time  wore  on,  and  in  about  an  hour  Emmeline  was 
summoned  to  preside  at  her  father's  supper- table,  for 
dinner  had  passed  long  before.  It  struck  her  that  the 
hour  was  rather  early  for  the  meal;  but  the  first  words 
which  she  heard  on  entering  the  large  library,  where 
the  party  of  three  was  assembled,  showed  her  that  a 
change  of  time  had  been  made  by  her  father's  order. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


223 

''If  it  must  be  so,  mj  lord,"  said  the  Earl,  ad- 
dressing the  gentleman  on  his  right,  "we  will  now  to 
snpper,  for  here  is  my  daughter.  But  I  would  yet  fain 
hope  tliat  you  and  your  gallant  friend  might  be  per- 
suaded to  stay  the  night." 

The  gentleman  whom  he  spoke  to,  declined  cour- 
teously, alleging  that  were  he  not  to  ride  fifteen  miles 
that  night,  it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  reach 
London  on  the  following  day,  and  then  turned  to  greet 
the  Lady  Emmeline,  whom  he  had  often  met  before. 
He  was  a  man  still  in  the  prime  of  life,  though  not 
exactly  young,  well  formed  in  limbs,  and  with  a  coim- 
tenance  full  of  gentle  dignity.  To  gaze  upon  it  in  its 
quiet  moments,  none  would  have  thought  that  there 
was  the  popular  orator,  the  firm  unshrinking  advocate 
of  the  people's  rights,  the  stem  and  daring  reprover 
of  misused  authority.  The  expression  was  thoughtful, 
calm,  and  serious;  but  neither  grave  nor  harsh.  It  was 
impossible  to  look  upon  that  face  without  being  pre- 
possessed with  an  assurance  of  the  deep  sincerity  and 
truth  of  WiUiam  Lord  Russell;  and,  though  not  ex- 
actly handsome,  there  was  sometliing  so  engaging  in 
it,  too,  that  one  can  easily  conceive  from  the  portraits 
which  remain,  the  qualities  which  won  such  deep  and 
devoted  attachment  from  his  friends,  and  which  left 
many  a  public  opponent,  but  no  personal  enemy. 

The  other  gentleman  so  well  known  in  history  — » 
the  ever  famous  Algernon  Sydney,  —  needs  np  de-* 
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scription  here;  but  yet  the  expression  of  his  counte- 
nance, it  may  be  said,  was  very  different  from  that  of 
his  friend  and  companion.  It  was  less  thoughtful,  but 
more  quick  and  vehement.  There  was  a  sharp  and 
flashing  turn  of  the  eye,  when  anything  was  said  which 
suddenly  attracted  his  attention,  that  seemed  to  he^eak 
an  eager,  almost  a  rash  spirit;  and  at  this  time  there 
was  an  habitual  frown  —  a  sort  of  indentation  between 
the  eyebrows  —  which  might  show  that  there  was  mor- 
tification and  disappointment  in  the  records  of  his  life. 
At  times,  too,  when  he  listened  attentivdy,  —  which, 
by  the  way,  he  seldom  did,  for  he  thought  littte  of 
other  men's  opinions,  —  he  would  pardy  dose  his 
eyes,  and  seemed  to  have  a  power  of  drawing  them 
nearer  together;  but  then  the  expression  was  aught  but 
pleasant,  and  gave  an  idea  of  cunning  as  well  as  daring, 
though  we  do  not  find  that  such  an  impression  could 
be  borne  out  by  any  part  of  his  history.  The  finely 
cut  face  was  less  dignified  than  that  of  Lord  Russell, 
but  more  keen  and  vehement;  sterner,  but  not  so 
thoughtful. 

As  the  doors  to  the  eating-hall  were  thrown  open. 
Lord  Russell  led  the  lady  in,  inquiring  in  a  low  tone 
as  they  went,  while  the  Earl  and  Algernon  Sydney 
followed,  **Is  your  brother  not  here,  dear  lady?  I  hope 
there  is  no  new  disagreement  between  himself  and  the 
good  Earl  your  father." 

"None,  that  I  know  of,"  answered  Emmeline,  very 
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gravelj*  "You  are  aware,  my  lord,  that  there  are 
subjects  on  which  he  differs  greatlj  from  my  father, 
and  his  confidence  in  the  justness  of  his  own  views  has 
not  been  shaken  by  anything  that  has  occurred  since 
the  sad  period  when  those  differences  arose." 

^^I  am  aware  that  such  is  the  case,"  answered  her 
companion;  '^in  one  respect,  believe  me,  your  brother 
was  wrong.  I,  who  had  the  best  means  of  knowing, 
assure  you  that  a  plot  really  existed,  and  of  a  very 
serious  character;  but  in  another  respect  your  brother 
was  right,  the  base  men  to  whose  lot  it  fell  to  discover 
that  great  treason,  finding  it  a  profitable  speculation, 
used  it  for  the  darkest  purposes,  and  murdered,  for 
sudi  IB  the  proper  term,  more  than  one  innocent  man, 
raining  many  others  —  amongst  the  rest  poor  Sir  Wil- 
Uam  Ellerton." 

As  he  uttered  the  last  words,  they  were  seating 
themselves  at  table,  and  the  Earl  was  already  at  the 
other  end;  but,  nevertheless,  Emmeline  ventured  to  say, 
"Could  not  his  fate  have  been  warded  off,  my  lord?" 

"Had  he  staid,  perhaps  it  might  have  been  done," 
replied  the  nobleman,  "and  I  would  have  done  all  to 
effect  it,  for  he  was  my  very  good  friend:  but  even 
then  I  could  not  have  answered  for  the  result  Popular 
fury  is  a  terrible  thing,  Lady  Emmeline,"  he  added 
aloud,  "and  nought  but  firm  conviction  of  right  and  ne- 
cessity can  justify  any  man  in  attempting  to  rouse  or 
to  direct  it." 
RutteU.  1.  15 
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''It  is  the  scourge  of  God  for  the  punishment  of 
tyrants,"  said  Sydney,  who  had  heard  the  last  words, 
"and  if  it  were  oftener  wielded  by  the  Almighty  hand, 
we  should  have  more  blessings  and  fewer  curses  upon 
earth.  But  curses  are  permitted  for  good  causes,  doubt- 
less. I  have  often  been  amused,"  he  continued,  in  a 
gayer  strain,  "by  the  account  given  in  the  Bible  of  the 
children  of  Israel  choosing  themselves  a  king.  It  was 
so  evidently  a  wickedness  and  an  offence,  that  I  wonder 
nations  have  not  taken  the  lesson  to  heart,  and  done 
without  the  dangerous  superfluity.  The  punishment 
was  almost  as  prompt  as  the  sin,  too;  for  from  the 
beginning,  except  David,  I  think  they  had  hardly  one 
who  was  really  a  good  king,  and  most  of  them  were 
idolators  causing  Israel  to  sin.  But  it  was  no  wonder, 
when  men  were  bent  upon  raising  one  of  themselves 
to  bow  down  and  worship  him,  that  he  should  set  up 
things  of  wood  and  stone  for  the  same  purpose." 

"Nevertheless,  Sydney,  there  have  been  good  kings 
in  the  world,  who  were  as  great  patriots  as  any  of 
their  subjects,"  was  Lord  Russell's  answer. 

"Nations,  like  armies,  must  have  leaders  in  the  time 
of  war  or  of  difficulty,"  replied  Sydney,  after  some  of 
the  viands  had  been  tasted;  "but  you  will  always  find, 
not  so  much  as  men  generally  assert,  that  great  kings 
have  been  created  by  troublous  events,  but  that,  diffi- 
cult times  have  created  or  called  for  the  good  qualities 
of  a  monarch,  and  necessity  has  restrained  his  bad  ones; 
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aad  ihat,  as  soon  as  the  peril  has  been  over,  be  has 
turned  his  discoveries  in  himself  to  the  min  of  his 
people." 

^^I  do  not  see  what  jou  would  infer,"  said  the  Barl 
(^Yirepont. 

^That  the  power  entrusted  to  a  leader  for  the  ac- 
complishment of  good  should  cease  "vdien  the  object  is 
attained,''  answered  Sydney. 

^^Methinks  the  object  is  never  wholly  attained,"  re- 
plied Lord  Russell;  ^for  there  are  still  Hie  difficulties 
of  goyemment  when  the  difficulties  of  command  has 
ceased;  and  I  do  believe  that  constitution  is  best  which 
provides  due  checks  against  abuse  of  power,  and  yet 
leaves  it  in  the  same  hands  and  the  same  cmurse  of 
action,  so  long  as  it  is  not  abused." 

"Fatal  error!"  cried  Sydney;  "what  check  can 
ever  be  provided  sufficient  for  ^he  purpose?  I  know 
you  would  epetik  of  what  I  must  term  the  right  of  re- 
sistance, but  is  it  not  a  delusion?  The  right  of  re- 
sistance is  never  permanently  successftd;  it  is  not  even 
temporarily  successful,  except  against  tiie  weak  despot, 
never  agauist  the  vigorous  tyrant.  Intrusting  power 
to  one  man,  you  trust  a  power  to  corrupt  as  well  as 
to  rule;  and  the  scaffold  and  the  dungeon  cry  out  upon 
the  inutility  of  the  boasted  ^teck  npon  delegated  power." 

"The  voice  from  the  scaffold  and  the  dungeon  wifl 
be  heard  hereafter,"  answered  Russell;  "and  will  teach 
men  to  make  the  check  efficacious.     The  amelioratimi 
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of  all  tbiogs  is  slow,  most  so  of  all  institutions.  The 
mind  of  man  does  not  advance  bj  leaps,  but  by  the 
slow  steps  of  experience.  Each  generation  has  its 
task  to  accomplish,  and  it  is  sufficient  if  it  leaves  its 
lesson  and  its  warning  to  the  future.  If  we  cannot 
save  bur  coimtiy  for  ourselves,  we  can  do  something 
to  save  it  for  our  children,  and  thej  must  take  their 
share  in  the  great  work  of  perfecting  that  which  we 
leave  incomplete.  You  will  be  surprised  that  I  should 
say  it,  but  to  my  judgment  tyranny  itself  is  better  than 
anarchy." 

"Anarchy  lasts  but  a  season,"  answered  Sydney, 
"tyranny  is  perennial.  It  is  the  Upas  tree  which  lives 
for  centuries,  spreading  death  over  all  that  comes  be- 
neath its  branches.  I  would  rather  die  a  thousand 
deaths  than  live  one  year  a  slave." 

The  Earl  of  Yirepont,  during  the  whole  of  this 
conversation,  had  suffered  under  visible  uneasiness.  I 
have  given  it  without  interruption,  for  both  Lord  Rus- 
sell and  his  friend  were  so  eager,  that,  whatever  in- 
different subject  was  interposed,  they  spoke  and  re- 
plied as  if  the  conversation  on  the  topic  of  government 
had  been  continuous;  but  their  host  frequently  looked 
round  to  the  numerous  servants  who  were  in  the  room, 
gave  orders  in  a  louder  tone,  and  more  minutely,  than 
was  altogether  according  to  the  usages  of  society,  and 
pressed  his  guests  to  food  and  wine  as  if  he  would 
fain  have  engaged  them  upon  things  less  speculative 
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than  those  tfaej  were  discussing.  But  it  was  in  yaln 
he  did  so,  till  at  length  he  reminded  them,  in  French, 
that  there  were  too  many  ears  around  for  dangerous 
subjects  to  be  treated  of  in  safety.  Russell  smiled  and 
replied  in  the  same  language;  ^^ Sydney,"  he  said,  ^^is 
fond  of  displaying  his  opinions,  I  content  myself  with 
not  concealing  mine.  He  thinks,  perhaps,  to  make 
converts;  I  believe  that  the  love  of  liberty  is  innate  in 
those  men  who  possess  it,  but  that  the  wiUing  slave 
wiU  never  be  taught  to  appreciate  freedom." 

''I  think  it  as  well,"  said  the  Earl,  still  using  the 
French  tongue,  "to  be  silent  regarding  one's  opinions 
till  there  be  a  just  cause  for  expressing  them;  but  more 
especially  to  conceal  them  before  people  of  inferior  sta- 
tion and  education,  who  are  apt,  from  idleness  or 
malevolence,  to  repeat  what  they  hear,  of  which  they 
seldom  accurately  recollect  one-half  or  understand  one- 
third.  Our  conversation  to-night  must  have  sounded 
to  the  ears  of  the  men  around  us  very  like  nonsense, 
but  nonsense  of  a  kind  out  of  which  a  spy  or  an  in- 
former might  pick  sufficient  treason  to  put  our  lives  or 
properties  in  danger." 

"If  such  be  the  case  in  England,  my  good  lord," 
replied  Sydney,  "our  laws  require  a  change,  as  well 
as  our  institutions.  If  a  party  of  gentlemen  cannot 
discuss  the  abstract  principles  of  government,  detached 
from  all  particular  application,  without  risk  of  the  cord 
or  the  axe,  it  would  be  better  to  live  in  Turkey,  where 
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a  man  is  only  strangled  for  having  too  much  monej, 
and  never  for  having  too  much  wit." 

The  supper  soon  after  came  to  an  end,  and  Emme* 
line  reared  to  her  own  chamher.  The  three  gentlemen, 
however,  remained  at  table;  and  as  soon  as  the  ser- 
vants had  disappeared,  the  Earl  himself  brought  back 
the  conversation  to  the  subject  from  which  he  had  di- 
verted it  "We  are,  indeed,"  he  said,  "living  in  peri- 
lous times;  but  it  requires,  mj  good  friends,  to  be 
prudent,  as  well  as  energetic,  and  to  be  enabled  to 
show  that  there  is  good  cause  for  resistance,  before  we 
make  the  slightest  attempt." 

"I  do  not  know  what  you  consider  good  cause, 
ray  lord,"  said  Sydney,  "but  there  have  been  acts 
done,  far  less  than  which  have  brought  a  king's  head 
to  the  scaffold.  What  is  the  avowed  intention  to  rule 
without  Parliaments,  but  a  breach  of  that  contract 
between  the  Sovereign  and  the  people,  on  which  alone 
rests  his  title  to  the  throne?  What  is  the  extorting  of 
aU  the  charters  from  our  corporate  bodies  and  cities, 
but  an  atrocious  attempt  to  corrupt  our  representation, 
and  stifle  the  voice  of  freedom  and  of  justice?  What  is 
this  meddling  with  this  election  of  i}ie  sheriffs  of  Lon- 
don, but  a  gross  violation  of  the  privileges  of  the  city? 
Let  me  add,  that  the  charters  of  our  corporate  towns 
are  so  many  seals  to  Magna  Charta,  and  that  munici- 
pal institutions  are  the  surest  guarantees  of  general 
freedom.    If  these  acts  which  I  have  mentioned  do  not 
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afford  cause  for  resistance,  I  know  not  what  does. 
Step  by  step  our  liberties  have  been  taken  from  us; 
and  wben  a  monarch  denies  his  people  the  means  of 
tendering  moral  resistance  in  the  senate,  he  throws 
them  back,  as  their  only  resource,  upon  physical  force." 
"The  right  of  resistance,"  said  Lord  Russell, 
'^wotdd  be  a  perfect  check,  if  it  were  not  embarrassed 
with  one  difficulfy.  When  does  it  come  into  activity? 
That  Is  the  question.  I  should  be  sorry  to  say  that 
every  ari>itrary,  or  even  every  tyrannical  act,  on  the 
part  of  a  monarch  or  his  ministers,  would  justify  any 
body  of  men  in  taking  arms  against  him.  You  cannot 
fix  him  down  so  rigidly;  the  law  itself  cannot  be  so 
dearly  deined,  as  not  to  leave  him  many  powers 
wfaidi,  without  a  violation  of  the  constitution,  may  be 
tamed  to  tyrannical  uses.  If  men  were  justified  in 
levying  war  on  all  such  occasions,  there  would  be  no 
peace  in  the  land,  and  each  man's  private  judgment 
would  be  a  tribunal  for  the  trial  of  the  monarch's 
actions.  In  short,  it  seems  to  me  that  the  right  of 
resistance  does  not  come  into  operation  till  the  great 
majority  of  the  people  are  convinced  that  there  is  no 
safety  for  their  liberty  but  in  a  recourse  to  arms." 

"In  one  word,  my  noble  friend,"  said  Sydney, 
^'resistance  is  only  justifiable  when  it  is  sure  to  be 
successful?" 

"Not  exactly  so,"  answered  Lord  William  Russell, 
gravely.     "In  calculating  the  probabilities  of  success, 
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there  are  many  other  elements  to  be  taken  into  con- 
sideration besides  a  numerical  majority.  It  is  not 
always  —  nay,  I  might  say  it  is  seldom  —  that  the 
majority  of  a  people  are  successful  in  obtaining  a  com- 
mon object,  or  in  resisting  a  conmion  enemy.  The 
great  things  of  the  world  are  effected  by  individuals: 
the  masses  are  the  tools  with  which  individuals  work; 
and  unless  they  be  skilfully  handled,  their  power  is 
thrown  away.  But  let  us  enter  somewhat  more  into 
details  in  considering  the  present  state  of  affairs  in  this 
coimtry." 

The  conversation  which  ensued  was  long,  some- 
what desultory,  and  not  of  such  a  character  as  to  be 
particularly  interesting  to  the  general  reader.  No  dis- 
tinct conclusions  were  arrived  at,  though  the  tendency 
of  the  whole  was  to  show  that  each  person  there  present 
was  firmly  convinced,  the  march  of  arbitrary  power  was 
proceeding  with  such  rapid  strides,  that  open  resistance 
might  soon  become  a  duty. 

Prevented  from  meeting  in  Parliament  by  the  system 
which  Charles  had  adopted,  of  governing  without  such 
assemblies,  the  only  means  that  the  popular  leaders  had 
of  ascertaining  the  amoimt  of  support  on  which  Ihey 
might  calculate  in  case  of  need,  was  by  holding  per- 
sonal conferences  with  the  leading  men  of  the  various 
counties;  and  such,  apparently,  was  the  object  of  Bussell 
and  Sydney  in  their  present  visit.  The  Earl  was  cautions 
in  his  replies  to  them,  pledged  himself  absolutely  to 
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nothing,  and  argued  against  the  employment  of  force, 
except  in  the  last  resort:  but  at  the  same  time  he  suf- 
fered them  to  perceive  that  his  wishes  and  his  views 
went  with  theirs.  He  spoke  with  some  regret  and  some 
bitterness  of  the  flight  of  the  Earl  of  Shaftesbury  (then 
just  known),  and  he  assured  Lord  Russell  that  after 
the  receipt  of  his  letter,  two  days  before,  he  had  laid 
out  a  plan  for  allying  his  family  to  that  of  his  most 
powerful  neighbour;  by  which  mean  almost  all  the 
western  part  of  the  coimly  would  be  at  his  command. 
Some  difficulties  had  occurred,  he  said,  but  those  he 
doubted  not  to  remove  very  speedily.  His  only  serious 
apprehension  seemed  to  be  in  regard  to  his  son ,  whose 
views,  he  declared,  were  fundamentally  different  from 
his  own;  and  he  expressed  a  doubt  that  anything  would 
ever  change  them. 

^'You  judge,  my  good  friend,"  said  Lord  Bussell, 
"from  the  conduct  and  opinions  of  jour  noble  son  re- 
garding the  popish  plot,  the  very  existence  of  whidi  it 
IB  now  the  fashion  to  disbelieve;  but  at  heart  I  am  sure 
fhere  is  not  a  truer  patriot,  nor  one  to  whom  the  free- 
dom of  his  country  is  more  dear  than  Lord  Francis. 
Will  you  send  him  to  me  at  Southampton-Place,  and 
I  think  beyond  all  doubt,  I  shall  be  able  to  convince 
him  that  the  time  is  rapidly  coming  when  every  one 
who  really  loves  liberty,  must  openly  range  himself  on 
our  side  —  I  do  not  say  for  the  purpose  of  armed  re- 
sistance,  but   for   that  of   organizing   such  firm  and 
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general  remonsirance,  that  the  Toioes  of  the  people 
must  be  heard." 

^'I  may  send  him,  my  lord/'  replied  the  Earl,  ^^and 
I  certaiiily  will;  but  whether  he  wiU  go  or  not,  is  a 
question  more  difficult  to  resolve.  Lord  Francis  has  a 
will  of  his  own,  I  can  assure  yon,  and  does  not  ful 
to  exercise  it" 

^'I  will  write  him  an  invitation  immediately  I  arrive 
in  town,"  said  Lord  Russell,  ^'and  in  the  mean  time, 
will  take  my  leave,  for  it  is  very  late  and  seems  very 
dark;  and  we  must  ride  some  way  before  we  sleep." 
Thus  saying,  he  rose;  but  before  he  went,  Ihe  Earl 
took  an  opportunity  of  saying,  while  Sydney  was  not 
attending,  ''I  will  write  to  you  further,  my  lord.  Our 
good  friend  here  is  somewhat  too  bold." 

CHAPTER   XVI. 

The  reader  has  been  annoyed  at  our  digression: 
the  critic  has  pronounced  it  a  fault  to  interrupt  the 
narrative  at  an  interesting  point,  in  order  to  introduce 
an  episodical  conversation  totally  apart  from  the  sub- 
ject which  preoccupied  the  mind.  But,  reader  and 
critic,  it  was  unavoidable,  and  of  all  the  thousand  ways 
which  you  point  out  for  arranging  the  matter  differently, 
there  is  not  one  which  would  have  answered  its  pur- 
pose. I  had  a  journey  to  perform,  and  was  forced  to 
perform  it;  nor  have  I  delayed  by  the  way,  but  spur- 
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ring  on  my  pad  widi  relentless  rowels,  here  I  am  again 
at  the  little  gloom j  inn,  and  beside  her  whom  we  have 
left  so  long. 

Of  all  those  whom  she  had  ever  met  in  life,  there 
was  not  one  human  being  whose  face  Gertmde  Ellerton, 
woidd  not  hare  preferred  to  see  rather  than  that  of  Sir 
Frederick  Beltinghanu  She  knew  him  to  be  remorseless, 
vindiedye,  unprincipled,  daring:  one  who  in  an  inferior 
station  of  life  would  have  fittingly  figured  amongst  those 
disgraceful  followers  of  high  noblemen  —  then  veiy  com- 
mon —  who  were  ready  to  undertake  anything,  how- 
ever criminal,  which  required  cunning,  courage,  and 
unscrupulous  determination  in  its  execution;  but  who, 
placed  by  fortune  and  birth  above  the  mercenary  ad- 
venturer ,  distinguished  himself  from  the  light  libertines 
of  Charles's  court,  by  an  intensity  in  his  vices,  which 
had  given  them  a  sort  of  dignity  in  the  eyes  of  small 
dd[>audiees,  and  an  impudence  in  his  crimes  which  had 
hitherto  procured  them  immunity.  Since  she  had  seen 
him,  indeed,  he  had  learned  a  cunning  sort  of  prudence 
from  one  or  two  sharp  lessons;  and  he  affected  a  sort 
of  indifferent  satiety,  which  had  in  his  case  as  much 
policy  as  vanity  in  it  —  although  those  who  pretend  to 
be  what  French  call  blasi,  endeavour  g^ierally  to  com- 
pensate vanity  for  the  failing  power  of  enjoyment,  by 
attributing  decay  to  excess,  rather  than  the  course 
of  time. 

G^mde,  however,  knew  him  only  as  she  had  seem 
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him  in  former  years »  or  as  she  had  heard  of  him  shortly 
after  he  was  driven  ignominiously  from  her  father's 
house,  and  her  heart  sank  when  she  beheld  him.  There 
is,  however,  a  peculiar  courage  in  despair,  and  that 
soon  came  to  her  aid.  She  felt  that  her  fate  depended 
upon  herself  alone;  thaf  there  was  nothing  he  would 
not  dare,  nothing  he  would  not  do,  nothing  that  his 
cunning  would  not  contrive,  nothing  that  his  resolution 
would  not  execute.  There  was  no  appeal  to  his  feel- 
ings, to  his  heart,  to  his  understanding,  to  his  fears, 
to  his  conscience.  She  must  trust  to  herself  alone,  and 
to  God  who  gives  strength  even  to  weakness. 

Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  advanced  with  a  gay  and 
careless  air  after  closing  the  door,  and  exdaimed  with 
a  light  smile,  "Welcome,  fair  lady,  welcome  to  this 
pleasant  inn.  We  have  much  to  talk  of;  I  have  things 
of  great  importance  to  tell  you.  But  you  are  pale; 
you  are  fatigued  with  your  journey,  and  must  have 
some  refreshment.  Nay,  wiU  you  not  even  shake  hands 
with  an  old  friend?" 

''Was  it  like  a  friend,  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham," 
asked  Grertmde,  who  had  retreated  to  the  other  side  of 
the  table,  —  ''was  it  like  a  gentleman,  was  it  like  a  man, 
to  wring  a  daughter's  heart  by  the  tale  of  a  father's 
dangerous  illness,  in  order  to  lure  her  into  your  power? 
Was  it  like  anything  but  a  bankrupt  swindler,  to  forge 
a  letter  from  a  parent  to  a  child?  I  know  not  how  yon 
discovered  my  retreat;  I  know  not  what  is  your  object 
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In  bringing  me  hither,  but  yon  will  find  that  your  ob- 
ject will  be  frustrated,  and  that  all  your  labour  has 
been  thrown  away." 

''I  do  not  know  that,"  said  Beltingham,  drily.  ^'I 
will  try  all  mild  means  and  persuasions,  in  the  first  in- 
stance, fair  6«*trude,  and  after  that  all  sudi  as  may 
seem  needful  for  your  own  happiness ,  and  your  father's 
safety;  for  let  me  tell  you,  that  much  of  the  tale  you 
pronounce  false,  is  true.  I  know  not  what  my  fellow 
added;  for  he  is  a  man  of  marvellous  imagination,  and 
some  judgment  —  tender  too,  mighty  tender  of  the  fair, 
and  he  would  doubtless  have  recourse  to  all  those  little 
fictions  which  are  calculated  to  disarm  resistance,  and 
lead  gently  and  pleasantly  to  ihe  end  in  view.  But 
pray,  remember,  sweet  Grertrude,  that  I  do  not  improve 
of  such  proceedings.  I  go  boldly  to  my  object,  and 
use  no  falsehood  with  you  now.  To  lead  you  hither, 
it  was  necessary  to  have  recourse  to  skill;  but  now 
every  Word  I  tell  you  is  truth.  You  thought  you  were 
brought  here  to  tend  your  father  in  sickness:  you  in 
reality  come  here  to  save  him  from  death.  His  life  de- 
pends upon  you;  and  it  will  be  well  for  you  to  take 
immediate  steps  to  rescue  him  from  the  peril  in  which 
he  is." 

Grertrude  gazed  in  his  face,  wondering  how  all  this 
would  end,  but  not  alarmed  by  his  words,  for  she  did 
not  believe  the  tale.  She  knew  him  to  be  so  fal$e, 
she  had  such  immediate  proofs  of  his  falsehood  before 
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her,  that  had  he  uttered  the  truths  of  heaven  she  would 
hare  douhted  them.  She  thought  it  better,  however, 
not  to  show  her  incredulity  at  once,  and  she  repHed  in 
a  calm  tone,  '^I  do  not  understand  you.  Sir,  you  speak 
in  riddles,  and  to  justify  such  conduct  as  yours,  yon 
must  be  more  explidt  I  am  no  reader  of  enigmas, 
and  love  them  not  where  my  father's  life  is  said  to  be 
at  stake." 

"I  wiU  be  more  explicit,  fair  Gertrude,"  replied 
Sir  Frederick  Beltingham;  '^indeed,  so  explicit  that  no 
doubt  shall  remain  upon  your  mind.  But,  first,  I  will 
order  supper,  for  you  are  weary  I  see,  and  must  — " 

^'I  need  no  refreshment,"  answered  Gertrude;  ^'all 
I  require  is  to  have  my  mind  relieved  regarding  my 
poor  father." 

'^But  I  need  somewhat  more,  fair  lady,"  said  Bel* 
tingham;  ^^I  cannot  live  on  the  chameleon's  diet;  and 
I  have  ridden  hard  these  two  days  to  bring  you  news. 
I  will  tell  you  more  while  they  are  serving  us." 

He  then  opened  the  door,  and  without  quitting  it, 
ordered  some  one  without  to  bring  in  supper.  On 
turning  back  towards  the  table  again,  however,  Bel- 
tingham contrived  to  approach,  without  any  apparent 
design,  the  side  on  which  Gertrude  had  been  standing; 
but  she  became  aware  of  his  manoeuvre  before  it  was 
fully  executed,  and  instantly  moved  to  the  other  side, 
resolved  to  have  some  defence  at  least  agamst  a  man 
who  had  once  insulted  her. 
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^^I  am  anxious,  Sir,"  she  said,  ^%  hear  of  my 
father.  If  jou  have  anything  tme  to  tell,  I  heseech 
you  not  to  keep  me  longer  in  suspense." 

"You  shall  hare  proofs  of  its  truth,"  replied  Bel- 
tin^iam;  "but  first  I  will  show  yon  the  exact  position 
in  which  he  stands,  and  then  you  shall  judge  of  the 
measures  to  be  taken  for  his  safety  yourself.  Thus, 
then,  it  is,  fair  lady  —  but,  in  the  mean  time,  I  be- 
seedi  you,  draw  yourself  that  seat;  my  touching  it,  I 
see,  would  prc^ane  it  for  you  —  your  father  landed  at 
Southampton  ten  days  ago.  This  fact,  I  think,  you 
are  already  aware  of?" 

He  put  it  as  a  question,  but  Grertrude  was  sUent, 
and  he  went  on — "The  first  person  whom  Sir  William 
met,  of  all  his  old  acquaintanices,  was  my  humble  self. 
Now,  he  was  wonderfully  imprudent  in  coming  at  all, 
for  he  is  now  under  outlawry,  as  you  well  know;  but, 
perhaps,  you  are  not  quite  aware  that,  if  taken,  the 
process  that  follows  is  very  simple:  the  captor  hands 
him  to  the  sheriff,  the  sheriff  to  the  hangman.  No  form  of 
trial  is  needed,  no  investigation,  but  the  mere  reading  of 
his  outlawery,  and  proof  of  his  identity,  — then,  death!" 

He  pronounced  the  last  words  very  slowly,  and 
Grertarttde  pressed  her  hand  upon  her  eyes  for  an  in- 
stant. "It  was  imprudent,  then  to  come  at  all,"  con- 
tinued Beltingham;  "but  sflU  more  imprudent  to  land 
at  Southampton.  As  I  saw  him,  he  saw  me;  but  would 
not  recognise  one  whom  he  judged  a  dangerous  ac- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


240 


quaintance.  He  hurried  to  an  inn,  I  followed,  and 
had  nought  to  do  hut  say  to  the  first  constable  I  met, 
^Arrest  me  that  man;  he  is  an  outlaw/  But  I  am 
more  his  friend  than  he  believes,  fair  Grertrude.  I  bear 
no  malice  for  past  unkindness.  I  not  only  forebore, 
but  aided  his  departure,  telling  the  landlord  of  the  inn 
to  let  him  have  horses  at  his  own  price,  and  that  I 
would  pay  the  surplus;  assuring  him,  whidi  was  true 
enough,  that  the  gentleman  was  bound  upon  business 
of  importance,  in  which  the  king's  majesty  was  con- 
cerned." 

"God  reward  you  for  it!"  cried  Gertrude,  warmly; 
but  the  motives  which  he  soon  after  displayed  lowered 
her  gratitude  considerably. 

"1  would  not  accompany  him  on  the  road  myself," 
continued  Beltingham,  well  satisfied  with  the  progress 
he  h£kd  made,  and  determined  to  pursue  the  same  strain; 
"but  I  sent  two  servants  to  follow  him  and  give  him 
aid  in  case  of  need,  while  I  remained  at  the  inn  to 
guard  against  any  danger  from  inquiry  on  the  part  of 
the  magistrates,  who  are  somewhat  curious  in  regard 
to  strangers  arriving  from  France.  He  went  off"  in 
great  haste,  and  in  the  hurry,  left  upon  the  table  in 
the  upper  room  where  he  had  been  lodged  for  a  while, 
this  small  case,  which  the  landlord  brought  to  me,  as 
one  who  had  shown  an  interest  in  the  traveller." 

At  the  same  time  Beltingham  drew  forth  a  little 
Hjoutiere,  as  it  was  called,  of  shagreen,  and  opened  it, 
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iHien,  in  the  midst  of  several  trinkets  which  shie  re- 
membered well,  G^ertrude  b^eld  a  small  portrait  of  her 
mother  set  in  diamonds.  ^^Now,"  said  Beltingham,  in 
oontinaation,  ^^I  must  tell  yon  that  if  my  good  man 
Preston  informed  yon  Sir  William  is  very  iU,  he  ex- 
aggerated; bnt  nevertheless,  the  tale  is  not  altogether 
imtme.  H^  reached  Amblecombe;  coming,  I  believe, 
to  visit  yon;  but  witMn  a  few  steps  of  the  inn  door, 
his  horse  fisll  and  crushed  his  leg,  so  that  to  ride 
farther  for  a  week  or  more  is  altogether  impossible. 
My  servants  stay  near  him,  and  have  doubtless  found 
'means  to  aid  him,  though  they  are  utterly  ignorant  of 

who  or  what  lie  is,  for  I  would  not  trust  them  with  so 

dangerous  a  secret" 

"Then,  is  he  really  here?"  cried  Qertrude;  "is  he 

really  in  this  house?     Oh,  let  me  fly  to  him!" 

"You  mistake,   you  mistake,  dear  lady,"  replied 
*Sir  Fredeiick  Beltingham;  "this  is  not  Amblecombe. 

You  are  five  and  twenfy  miles  distant  from  that  place." 
Gertrude  sank  badL  into  the  seat  from  which  she 

had  risen,  murmuring,  "Thif  is  cruel!  thb  is  base!" 

"To  go  to  him  immediately  depends  upon  your- 
self," said  Beltingham;  "you  have  but  to  speak  one 

word." 

"Let  me  go,  then,^'  cried  Grertrude,  gazing  in  his 

face;  but  she  instantly  saw  she  had  not  understood  him 

rightly;  and  she  asked  in  a  low  and  anxious  tone, 

"What  is  it?" 

Rutiell.  J,  16 
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Two  servants,  however,  entered  at  the  moment,  and 
placed  upon  the  table  a  clean  white  cloth,  several  plates 
and  forks  and  spoons,  a  large  knife  for  carving,  three 
dishes  of  meat,  apparently,  bj  the  odour,  exceedingly 
well  cooked,  a  corkscrew,  and  two  long-necked  bottles, 
with  glasses. 

Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  maintained  a  perfect  si- 
lence while  they  were  busy  spreading  the  doth,  and 
making  the  other  arrangements  of  the  table;  but  as  soon 
as  that  was  done  he  made  them  a  sign,  and  the  men 
withdrew  and  closed  the  door. 

When  they  were  gone,  he  drew  his  chair  nearer  to 
the  table,  and  leaning  acroeus,  said  in  a  low  and  gentle 
voice,  "The  word  is.  Yes!  Lady,  I  love  you  more 
than  life,  honour,  fortune,  Heaven!  You  must  be 
mine!" 

Gertrude  replied  not  by  a  word,  but  the  sudden 
and  irrepressible  look  of  horror  and  disgust  that  over- 
spread her  face,  stung  Beltingham  to  the  heart.  The 
passionate  expression  of  his  coimtenanoe  passed  away, 
and  it  became  cold  and  stern.  "Your  father's  life  is 
in  your  hands,"  he  said;  "there  is  a  priest  within  a 
hundred  yards  who  will  unite  us;  but  yet  do  not 
answer  now.  I  vdll  give  you  some  time  for  thought. 
We  will  to  supper;  you  shall  reply  when  you  are  re- 
freshed and  have  thought;  but  let  the  circumstances 
sink  deep  into  your  mind,  and  reply  not  rashly." 

Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  then  seemed  to  cast  off 
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all  memory  of  what  had  passed,  assumed  the  character 
of  the  courteous,  if  not  the  gay  entertainer,  spoke 
lightly,  though  in  a  tender  tope,  of  several  indifferent 
subjects,  did  not  venture  to  jest,  but  yet  let  all  he  said 
be  cheerful,  as  if  to  offer  a  contrast  to  the  gloomy  re- 
flections which  he  knew  lay  in  Grertrude's  breast,  and 
to  render  them  more  dark. 

And  what  was  Grertrude's  conduct?  For  some  mi- 
nutes she  was  silent,  made  no  reply  to  any  thing  he 
said,  neither  accepted  nor  refused  the  viands  he  offered, 
but  seemed  to  remain  plimged  in  the  dark  ocean  of 
thought  into  which  his  words  had  cast  her.  But  then 
suddenly  she  looked  up  as  one  awakened  from  sleep. 
It  seemed  to  him  as  if  she  had  taken  her  resolution, 
whatever  it  was;  and  from  her  manner,  he  judged  that 
it  was  favourable  to  his  wishes;  for  she  now  answered 
when  he  spoke,  —  in  a  tone  of  deep  melancholy,  it 
is  true,  but  still  not  harshly.  He  thought  that,  per- 
haps, she  might  judge  herself  honoured  that  he  still 
proposed  to  wed  the  dowerless  daughter  of  an  outlaw, 
and  that  such  conclusions  had  been  come  to  by  her 
own  mind.  He  little  knew  Gertrude  Ellerton.  How- 
ever, she  took  some  of  the  food  that  was  placed  be- 
fore her;  for  she  knew  that  the  vigour  of  the  mind  is 
often  affected  by  the  weakness  of  the  body;  and  when 
he  offered  her  wine,  she  did  not  refuse  it;  but  watched 
him  as  he  drew  out  the  cork;  for  if  she  had  seen  any 
sign  of  ihe  bottle  having  been  opened  before,  she  would 

16' 
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not  have  tasted  what  it  contaiiied.  She  had  heard 
strange  tales  of  the  dragged  potions  of  those  days; 
and  she  was  resolved  that  her  senses  should  not  be 
lulled  to  sleep.  All  wfts  fair,  however;  the  bottle  had 
evidently  not  been  opened,  and  she  drank  a  small  por- 
tion of  the  wine.  He  filled  his  own  glass  often,  and 
drained  it  to  the  last  drop.  He  opened  even  the  other 
bottle,  and  began  upon  it,  till  his  chedk bectime  some- 
what flushed,  and  his  eye  unnaturally  bright.  Ger- 
trude saw  it  with  alarm,  and  her  last  hope  was,  that 
he  would  go  on  till  excitement  sunk  into  stupidly. 
But  he  was  too  wary  for  that,  and  at  length,  re- 
marking, "The  fools  have  brought  no  frtiit,"  he  rose, 
and  'partly  opened  the  door,  as  if  with  the  intention 
of  ordering  some.  He  withdre?w,  instantly,  however, 
and  closed  it  again;  but  While  it  had  be<^  open,  H 
sound  had  reached  Gertrude*s  ear,  as  if  sevetal  horscfs 
were  before  the  house.  After  a  moment's  pause  hear 
the  door,  while  he  seemed  to  listen,  a  Smile  somewhat 
bitter  and  sneering  came  upon  his  lip,  and  drawing 
the  door  back  a  very  little,  he  put  out  his  arm,  and 
brought  the  key  into  the  inside. 

Poor  Gertrude  watched  his  proceedings  with  an 
eager  eye,  then  cast  a  hasty  gliwce  over  the  table, 
and  stretching  forth  her  hand,  while  his  back  was 
turned,  todk  up  the  large  knife,  and  concealed  it 
ben€toth  the  doth.  At  the  same  moment  she  thought 
she  heard  distant  steps;   and  Belttngham  turned  the 
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key  in  the  door,  allying,  '^Now  we  shftll  not  l^e  ia- 
termpted" 

*^I  beg  you  would  not  lock  t  door,  Sir  Frederick 
Beltingham/'  said  Gertrude,  aloud;  ^^for  that  there 
can  be  i^o  occasion,  as  your  men  without  there  keep 
me  prisoner  enough." 

Beltingbam  made  no  answer  but  by  a  single  smile, 
and  returning  to  the  table,  took  his  seat  opposite. 
"It  is  time,  sweet  Gertrude,"  he  said,  gazing  at  her 
with^  a  look  of  passion,  'Hhat  we  should  come  to  some 
conclusion.  Will  you  go  to  your  father?  In  other 
words  will  you  instantly  give  me  your  hand?  I  offer 
you  mine:  my  heart  you  have  had  for  years.  Will  you 
save  your  father's  life?  But  say  the  word,  and  I  send 
for  the  priest  at  once.     Are  you  mine?" 

"No,  I  am  not.  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham," 
answered  Gtertrude,  with  a  great  effort  ^^In  the  first 
place,  I  do  not  believe  the  tale  you  have  told.  One 
deceit  makes  me  suspect  another." 

"I  swear,  by  all  I  hold  sacred!"  cried  Beltingfaam, 
velieinyently*  "Have  I  not  given  you  proof  of  what  I 
told  you?  Dp.  you  think  that,  once  having  seen  and 
lecognis^i  him  on  these  shores,  I  would  ever  lo^ 
sight  of  him  ag^  till  you  were  mine?  But  these 
doubts  ar^  pretended,  as  an  excuse  to  youi;  own  con- 
acience  for  the  sacrifice  of  your  father.  Now,  I  tell 
you,  Grertrude  Elj|erton,  that  even  if  ypu  d^e  to  moke 
ftat  Sfljcrifice,  —  if  you  are  resolved  coldly  to  leave 
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your  parent  to  the  fate  that  shall  certainly  overtake 
him,  —  it  shall  not  serve  your  purpose.  You  knew 
me,  Gertrude,  and  that  I  will  keep  my  word.  If  you 
are  not  my  wife,  you  shall  be  worse.  I  have  offered 
you  an  honourable  fate,  and  your  father's  life;  do  not 
you  madly  seek  dishonour,  and  a  parent's  death.  Girl, 
remember  that  you  are  in  my  power,  as  well  as  your 
father." 

"Not  so  much  as  you  suppose.  Sir,"  answered 
Gertrude,  with  a  dauntless  look,  for  her  spirit  rose 
with  indignation.  "You  think  me  defenceless;  I  am 
so  no  longer:"  and  she  raised  her  hand,  dasped  tight 
round  the  handle  of  the  sharp-pointed  knife. 

"Put  it  down  on  the  table,"  cried  Beltingham,  in 
a  voice  of  thunder. 

"I  wiU  not,"  answered  Gertrude,  Bnnly.  "It  is 
here  my  only  defence,  my  only  friend.  Do  not  de- 
ceive yourself,  either.  Sir;  for  if  you  attempt  to  touch 
me,  I  will  use  it" 

"You  shall  see  that,"  cried  Beltingham;  and  darting 
round  the  table,  he  sprang  upon  her.  Had  Gertride' 
struck  one  blow,  he  was  a  dead  man;  for  as  he 
stretched  forth  his  arms  to  clasp  her,  his  breast  was 
left  unguarded;  but  a  moment  of  hesitation  lost  her 
the  advantage.  Her  heart  failed  —  she  could  not 
strike;  and  the  next  instant  both  her  wrists  were  caught 
in  his  strong  grasp.     But  in  terror  and  agitation,  she 
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tittered  sbriek  upon  shriek,  and  she  thought  she  heard 
steps  running  quick* 

"Silence!  silence!"  he  cried;  "I  will  not  hurt  you  — 
I  did  but  jest  —  Silence!  put  down  the  knife." 

But  Gertrude  held  it  fast,  and  encouraged  hj  his 
evident  alarm,  shrieked  for  help  again  and  again. 

The  next  instant  the  door  was  shaken  violently 
and  burst  open  into  the  room;  and  two  gentlemen 
rushed  in  with  their  swords  drawn,  followed  by  several 
Servants. 

Beltingham  let  go  his  hold,  took  a  step  badt,  and 
ansheathed  his  rapier,  exclaiming,  ^^Backl  What  seek 
you  here?  How  dare  you  intrude?" 

Grertrude  sprang  forward,  and  feU  over-powered  at 
the  feet  of  WiUiam  Lord  BusseU,  while  the  gentleman 
at  his  side  darted  past  her,  and  she  heard  the  clashing 
of  swords. 

^'Separate  them!  separate  them!"  cried  Lord  BusseU, 
as  she  clasped  his  knees;  but  the  next  instant  there 
was  a  groan,  a  heavy  fall,  and  a  dead  silence. 

CHAPTER  XVII. 

How  often,  when  we  gaze  upon  the  magnificence 
of  the  summer  storm,  the  brightness  of  the  rapid 
lightning  leaves  the  eye  insensible  for  many  minutes 
after  to  any  less  vivid  light;  and  often,  in  the  same 
manner,  the  passing  of  a  rapid  and  momentous  event, 
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which  ccJieYies/aai  from  Bome  grei^t.  p^ril,  teayesf  w  unr 
conscious  of  all  else  for  a  time.  Thq  Seo^e  ofcdeliyeraiu^. 
was  aU  that  Griortrude  fdt  for  several  qipi^iiljee*  She  saw 
not  who  wei?e  those  that  had  ^itored;  slm  bebeld  not 
wjbai  p^ssedi  at  the,  other  side  of'  the  room*  She  was 
delivered;  thajb  waa  eoough;  andj  h^i;  spirit  waS;  i)etum- 
ing  thanks  to  God,  while  the  bodjj,  v^ni^x  the  per- 
sisting inflneope  of  tei7>ior,  wi^  still  at  Lord  BuaseU'S; 
feet,  and  the  arms  dm^pis^  ^  k^e^^^ 

"You  have  killed  him,  I  fear,  Sydney,"  were  the. 
first  words  she  distiniQtljf  heard*     ''la  he  dead?^' 

"I  neither  kpow  npr  care/'  an^w^ed  AJgemon^ 
Sydney,  putting  up  his  sword*  "X  fou^d  hw  offering 
violence  to  a  woman,  ^e  dr^w  firsts  to  maiatain  the 
wrong;  and  hp  has  paid  the  pendjl^r*  lA  ^  ^^^  treaphe- 
roris  minion  of  the  courit,  BeUiaghfu}).  Pidi  ypu.  not 
recognise  him?" 

"Y^a,  yee;  lmt>  y^hq  ^ Mm?''  a^Hjn^BeHl.  "Surely 
I  know,  this  beautifol  f<^ee*  Is  it  AQt  (^rtnMUi  EUevitpn? 
Dear  lady,  hpw  came  yoiis  here?"  wd)  h^:  raised  hev 
tenderly  from  the  ground. 

"By  that  base  man's  treacherous  contrivances," 
answered  Grertrude,  with  indignant  eagerness.  "He 
forged,  a  letter,,  ac^  ^  from,  my  father^  telling  me  he  had 
returned  to  Sngla^,  was  sick,  and  req^ij^  my  im-t 
mediate  attj^an^e.  —  X  have  it  here.  — r  He  ^ent  a  car- 
riage a^  a  seirvant  ft?jf  me;  and  ^l^ufi,  h9,ving,  lured,  m« 
hither,  thought  hp  had  me  ajtpg^th^jj.ip  hfs  pjQw;en   Ohj 
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my  losdl  I  know  you  were  917  father's  enemy;  but 
yet  I  l^i>ye  alwn^a.  heard,  jou  iM^/generoua  and  noble; 
pi)pii^  apd  help  me,  ](  b^^aeech.  yw." 

'* Indeed,  Wj),  yo^  are  quite  mtstaken,"  replied 
Lord  Bossell;  '^I,  9ffk,  ^ar  ^m  your  iather'a.  enemy, 
mi  would,  in  4ub  time  of  peril,  have  done  anght  I 
could  to  save  hin^;  for  I  know — I  believed  from  my 
heai:t — that  he  wap  ipnocent;  aiid  I  only  sod^  to 
8tr^[,e  tl^  guilty.  But  let  me  take  ^ai^  weapon  from 
jour  band,  my  poor  yopng  lady;  end.  eome  awey  with, 
me,  frp^  thill  chamber.  Sydney,  let  the  man  haye  belp» 
at  aU,  events*    I  will  return  in  a  moipent" 

He  was  leading  Gertnide  fr;om  the.  itoom,  when  % 
stout  aeirvant  planted  l^maelf  in  the. way,  saying,  '^Tou, 
have  ki]JN>  my  master  a^i^^gst  yoi^" 

"He  has  met  e^  y^  pmnisbwenti  fon  e^  very  high, 
offiM^!^^"  aitfn^ered,  LqtA BftsseU^  ''X  knpw,  i^oft  ^h^thi^r, 
he  be  dea4  or  lii^i^g;  bfit  ypu  had  bett^  go  and.  teQd 
him.  You  shall  have  full  liberty  to  do  so;  bi)|^  you< 
Wst  not  quit  t^s  house  till  the  condjofit  pf  youi*  m^^ter 
and  yoursjfl^  tp  t^i^  youpg  lady  h{|s  bei^  ftirljjiier  in- 
quired into." 

"Thwe  are  several  more  of  t^em,"  said  Ckr^mde, 
m  a  low  aufl  anxious  tone;  ''that  is  not  the  Qian.  w^. 
was.  sent  to  lure  me  hither." 

"Tyhere  are  your  comra4es?"  demanded!  l^d  Ros- 
sell,  tuimi^  again  to  tbe  na^an. 

''Bi^ad^e^  hap  n^i.  aT^,  at  the  first  noise^'*  an- 
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fiwered  the  man,  '^ and  Preston  too,  I  believe.    I  never 
liked  the  job;  but  I  will  not  shirk  from  my  master." 

^^You  take  the  more  honourable  part,"  answered 
Lord  Bussell*  '^Gome,  dear  lady;"  and  he  spoke  a 
few  words  to  one  of  his  own  attendants. 

While  pausing,  with  her  hand  in  his,  near  the  door, 
Gertrude  gave  a  timid  glance  to  the  opposite  side  of 
the  chamber,  and  although  the  table  partly  interrupted 
the  view,  she  saw  a  servant  in  the  colours  of  the  house 
of  Leicester  supporting  on  his  knee  the  head  and 
shoulders  of  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  and  opening  his 
coat,  while  Algernon  Sydney  stood  by,  gazing  down 
upon  the  wounded  man,  with  his  arms  crossed  upon 
his  broad  chest  Before  Lord  Russell  had  concluded 
his  orders  to  the  servant,  Beltingham  move<l  his  hand 
faintly  towards  his  head,  and  Sydney  said,  ^^Tear  that 
linen  doHi,  and  make  two  compresses;  thien  bind  them 
on  the  chest  and  back.  The  blade  came  out  near  the 
shoulder." 

Grertrude  turned  her  eyes  away,  with  a  feeling  of 
sick  giddiness;  and  the  moment  after  Lord  RusseU  led 
her  through  the  passage  and  up  the  stairs  io  a  room, 
just  above  that  in  which  she  had  lately  suffered  so 
much.  It  was  neatly  furnished,  as  a  Sort  of  sitting- 
room,  with  a  table  in  the  midst,  on  which  appeared 
lights,  writing  materials,  and  two  or  three  scattered 
sheets  of  paper,  on  which  a  careless,  but  not  inexpert, 
hand  had  sketched,   with  pen  and  ink,    a  number  of 
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laces,  in  different  positions,  and  several  horses,  dogs,' 
and  deer. 

^^ Remain  here,  dear  lady,"  said  Lord  Bussell,  in  a 
kind  tone.  "You  will  be  quite  safe,  and  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes I  will  rejoin  you.  I  must  go  down  and  see  what 
can  be  done  to  avert  any  evil  consequences  from  follow- 
ing this  unfortunate  affair.  Sydney  is  too  hasty;  he 
would  have  served  you  better  by  keeping  his  sword 
sheathed." 

"I  trust  the  wretched  man  will  not  die,"  said  Ger- 
trude; "it  is  a  terrible  thing  to  go  to  the  presence  of 
God  loaded  with  unrepented  sins." 

"It  is,  indeed,"  said  Lord  Bussell;  "but  I  trust 
such  will  not  be  the  case.  He  was  reviving  when  we 
left  the  room;  but  I  will  be  back  with  you  directly, 
and  teU  you  more." 

Thus  saying  he  left  her,  and  seating  herself  at  the 
table,  Gertrude  feU  into  deep  and  anxious  thought.  It 
was  indeed  not  continuous:  nor  did  it  rest  upon  one 
subject;  for  she  was  stiU  too  much  agitated  with  all 
which  had  lately  passed  for  the  mind  to  settle  calmly 
upon  any  single  object.  All  the  particulars  of  the  base 
deceit  that  had  been  practised  on  heir;  the  conduct  of 
Sir  Frederick  Beltingham;  the  terrible  danger  she  had 
escaped;  the  effort  she  had  herself  made,  and  the  ul- 
timate designs  of  the  daring  and  infamous  man  from 
whose  power  she  had  been  so  lately  delivered,  would 
come  across  her  and  distract  her  attention  from  the  two 
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questions  on  whicb  she  wished  to  fix  it:  l^ow,  should* 
she  herself  act?  and  what  was  likely  to  be  the  ^ffect  q{ 
ajl  that  had,  just,  tek^n  place  upon  the  fiate  of^lfei;  li^er. 

W^  l^e  reij^7  at  Ai^l^lecombe,  or  was.  this  a  false- 
hood^ tpld  for  the  purpose  of  alarming  her?,  She  feared 
that  it  w^  true,  fo^  she  knew  him  to  b^  iQ  En^and; 
and  the  sma^  je^^el-case  with  her,  motor's  piqtore,  ^- 
forded.  presum^fl^ye  ei?^4^^^  ^t  Beltifi^iain.  vpLjift  hi^ve 
followed  his  track  very  closely.  The  next  question 
was,  wbethei:  one  of  the  firist  a(Ct9  pf  tb^  man  wlio  lay 
wounded  below,  ^ould  not  be  to  de^pi^nce  Sir  William 
Ellerton  as  a  returned  outlaw?  She  knew  him  to  be 
a  vindictiye  and  unscrupidous  man>  and  she  doubted 
not  tbafi  he  w;ouId  seek  for  vengeapce.  "Eyeu  aow," 
she  thought,  "those  two  ser^apts  of  his^  whq  have 
fied,  may  carry  the  tidings  of  my  poor  father's  return 
to  some  neighbouring  magistrate;  ai^d,  befpre  I  Ipive 
time  to  wai^  bim»  he  mfty  be  arrested." 

Bi^  how  could  sfie  9^?  wi^  whom  could  she  take, 
coun^d?^  Lord  Bu^^ell  l^td  s^own  himself  one.  of  the 
sternest  and  most  del^ermin^di,  though  one  of  the  most 
calmj  and  just  of  what  was  called  the  country  party,  by 
Vfjxom  al^  tbpse  si^pectje^  of  having  any  share  in  the 
a^efed  Popish  plpt  had  been  pursued  \!irith  unrelen^g 
se^ed^.  After  some  reflection,  however,  she  remem- 
bered the  words  he  had  spoken  below.  He  had  assur^ 
h^  Ijbat  h,e  did  not  doubt  her  father's  innocence,  a^d 
he  would  willingly  have  done  all  he  coulfl^to  save  him. 
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The  tionbar  and  npriglitness  of 'Loi^  Atidsell  Was  not 
to  be  suspected  Sevei'e  he  xbigiit  hieiVe  shown  himd^H 
—  p^rhal^s,  in  the  heat  of  party,  nhjtlst;  bilt  false, 
never.  He  was  knoWn  to  he  generous  too,  kind  and 
Bfibctionate  in  private  life;  and,  althotr^  a  touch  of  the 
old  Roman  spirit  might  have  led  him  to  trample  all 
private  aSectibns  mider  fd6t  When  he  believed  the  ih- 
teieest  Of  his  <K)imtr7  rec[tdr^d  a  great  sacrifice,  y^t  in 
a  case  like  the  present,  where  no  principles,  jtDst  or 
taistak^n,  int^ered,  his  heart  wbnld  have  room  to  act, 
and,  at  aU  events,  his  honour  might  be  trosted.  She 
Tesolv^,  then,  fo  confide  ih  hith,  and  to  act  by  his 
advice;  and  when  this  determination  was  formed,  she 
became  iiibre  edinposed,  and  listened  to  th^  various 
scmndis  Whidh  made  theini^dves  heard  in  the  house, 
wiltching  anxiously  fbr'hiis  'r^tiim. 

Ab  dhe  did  so,  her  eyes  rested  on  the  sketches  of 
heads  which  lay  upon  the  table;  and  drawing  the  sheets 
-6t  ^ttji^r  nearer,  '^Me  read  the  words  that  WelSe  written 
~imdem^«kth.  Onie  tif  the  firdt  her  eyes  lighted  on  was 
an  exceedingly  gdod  likeness  of  Algernon  Sydney;  and 
written  und^neath'it  appear^,  'Vorthy  man."  Then 
caxAHe  a  "^^ry  ^fierfee  looking  head,  with  a  patch  over  one 
eyie,  beh^th  Which  was  written,  "Colonel  Bumsey, 
worthy  man."  Then  appeared  a  sketch,  which  she 
tnstantfy-^recoghisbd  as  the  portrait  of  Hyde,  LordBo- 
diester,  With  Written  underneath  it,  "man  worthy." 
On  examining  further,  she  found  that  each  of  the  heiads 
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was  designated  in  this  peculiar  manner,  being  SHb- 
Bcribed  either  ^'man  worthy,"  or  "wortiiy  man." 

She  paused  not  long  upon  them,  however,  for  the 
sound  of  sev^^  feet  moving  up  the  stairs  was  heard, 
with  that  of  several  persons  speaking;  and  then  a  dis* 
tant  door  was  opened  and  dosed.  She  remained  about 
five  minutes  more  alone,  and  then  a  quick  step  was 
heard  in  the  passage;  the  door  opened;  and  Lord  Busr 
sell  entered  alone- 

"I  have  kept  you  waiting  long,  my  dear  young 
lady,"  he  said,  seating  hjmself  beside  her;  ''but  I  wa^ 
obliged  to  stay  for  a  few  minutes  with  that  unfortu- 
nate man.  He  has  completely  revived,  and  has  been 
carried  up  to  bed,  very  faint  in  truth;  but,  as  th^ 
bleeding  has  stopped,  I  trust  he  will  recover*  Perhaps 
sickness  and  pain  may  g^ve  him  a  new  view  of  life, 
though  I  cannot  say  he  shows  much  amendment  at 
present."  ' 

He  paused  thoughtfully  for  a  mpm^,  gazing  ab- 
stractedly at  the  papers  on  the  table;  and  then,  seem- 
ing suddenly  to  remark  the  objects  on  which  his  eyes 
were  fixed,  he  took  up  one  ot  the  sheets  and  examined 
it  more  closely.  ''These  men  are  mad,"  he  murmured; 
and,  tearing  the  papers  to  pieces,  he  threw  them  un- 
der the  table. 

"Now,  my  fair  lady,"  be  continue,  laying  his 
hand  kjndly  upon  Gertrude's,  "I  haye  gpt  ^ople  news 
for  you,  which  mi^st  not  alarm  youj  for  although  it 
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was  told  me  with  eyidently  the  most  malevolent  inten- 
tion, the  informer  misnnderstood  the  character  of  him 
to  whom  he  spoke*  Sir  Frederick  Beltmgfaam  has 
just  giv^i  me  intimation  that  your  father  is  actuaUy 
in  England,  and  at  a  place  called  Amblecombe,  some 
five  and  twenty  or  thirty  miles  distant  He  imagined 
that  I  would  cause  Sir  William's  immediate  i^pprehen- 
sion;  and  I  have  left  him  in  ignorance  of  my  inten- 
tions, lest  his  malice  should  find  other  and  surer  means 
of  gratifica^tioui  I  must  not  conceal  from  you,  how- 
ever,  l^iait  your  father  is  in  danger^  for  as  outlawry 
has  passed  against  him,  he  is  precluded  the  chances 
of  a  trial.  I  have  at  once  caused  intimation  to  be  sent 
to  him  that  his  presence  in  this  coi:^ntry,  and  eyen  his 
place  of  concealment,  are  known,  and  have  advised 
him,  as  an  old  frien4>  to  return  to  the  continent  imme- 
diately/' 

"Oh,  let  me  accompany  your  messenger,  my  lord!** 
cried  Gkrtrude;  "I  fear  my  poor  &ther  cannot  fly,  for 
I  was  told  that  his  horse  had  fallen  and  hurt  him." 

"That  is  a  fiction,"  answered  Lord  Bussell.  "This 
man's  only  fear  was  that  he  might  escape  ere  he  could 
be  i^rehended.  The  messenger,  too,  is  gone  by  this 
time;  and  even  were  he  here,  I,  venturing  to  take  upon 
me  a  father's  part  towards  you,  would  not  let  you  go. 
The  distance  is  considerable,  you  would  not  arrive  till 
moniing.  If  you  travelled  on  horseback,  after  all  the 
fatigues  and  anxieties  you  have  undergone,  you  would 
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iiijtire  jrdimelf  withotit  benefit  to  Uilti;  «&d  if  f&ti 
ktfvtght  liny  cither  conVeTance,  fon  woitld  delay  int^li- 
gence  where  not  a  momeirt  i^  to  be  lost.  Besides,  deacr 
lady,  your  {Presence  Would  only  ^M)arra£r8  yoer^lath^^s 
xnovements,  tod  1  hare  a  plan  fdr  you,  by  which  yon 
may  peihaps  yet  see  hltti  beibi*e  he  Uaft^  Bngiand. 
First,  however,  yoti'mu^tteU  inefiUthlEit'has'happened) 
tod  you  may  do  so  frtokly  'and  Witiiout  'fear;  for, 
on  Irijr  Tibnour,  ho  Pbiiiyh  prieiit  isv^r  held  Ute  'secrets 
of  the  (idnfei^io^al  more  siad^ed  than  I  Win  liold  yours. 
Bpelik  then  to  me,  G^eiftnide,  ato  aiaflVdr;  lor  I  have 
iiot  forgotten  tite  tilhe  Whei^,  at  iny  good  Lord  of 
Southampton's,  yoti  ^at  upon  my  knee,  at  eight  years 
old,  and  twisted 'the  ttogles  of  your  long  1)rdwn  hair 
¥otind  the  btttton[s  of  ihy  coat'* 

Gertrude  smfl^d  ftdixfly,  as  a  dim  recdiketion  df 
other  happier  days  came  up  like  a  golden  mist  spread- 
ing oV^r  the  rtidfe  fdahtt^s  Of  thte  'pres«it  'sfeene.  "It 
Vas  fdliy  my  iiitention,  my  ttoblie  Idrd,"  fthe  said,  "to 
tell  you  all  ihkt  li^  happened  to  me,  for  I  ^ow  weQ 
that  I  can  thist  you,  thoiigh  I  have  indeed  bought  to 
confide,  in  Which  'there  'is  any  dangler,  now  that  y<m 
Inow  th^  itecret  'of  my  fitther  b^iiig  h^re;  and  let  me 
ladd,  that  there  is  none  in  'Whom  k^  WOtlld  ihore  w3l- 
ingly  have  me  trust  thto  yon.  I  remember  ^^  in 
the  terrible  hour  when  he  was  forced  to  fiy  tmd  kave 
us  all  in  London,  amongst  his  last  words  wei%,  ^Eus^ 
•ell  will  soon  learn  that  I  aib  ihnocent  —  'Rttssell  will 
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fiot  safer  me  long  to  aaffer  pcraeoutio^   H«  is  B«rere; 

^'God  forgiyfi  om,  if  I  fasntt  )[>«en  aeveareP'  replied 
Lor4  BnsselL  ''X  acted  bpt  bj  the  light  he  gttfe  me. 
A»  to  ^roffir  fetther,  I  coaid  do  mothing  for  him,  ladf. 
B7  tha(t  time,  the  wild  hiNrses  iof  popvlar  foxy  had  th^ 
bit  in  jtheir  teeth,  anjd  raa  awagr  with  justice  and 
equilj*  I  had  no  more  power  to  gnide  their  course, 
;thaji  a  dnld  to  stop  an  ayaiancfae.  There  was  macb 
done  that  I  regretlttd;  bijit  it  was  not  done  by  me; 
and,  had  your  father  stayed,  I  would  hi^ye  tvied 
all,  braved  all  dangers,  to  save  a  man  I  knew  ta 
be  innocent;  bnf  the  fyry  ^as  long  in  subsiding; 
and  when  i^aen's  minds  became  more  calm,  I  had 
no  power  to  injbjerfere.  I  am  now  the  least  power- 
ful man  in  I^ngland,  with  thpse  who  have  ptower; 
and  tlie  people,  alas!  have  none;  for  their  voice  is 
stifled.  But  ^11  m^  all  that  has  happened  to  you;  how 
you  are  he^e  in  En^gland;  how  separated  from  you^ 
father  and  I^a^y  Ellerton.  £ntfer  ipto  details  as  with 
one  who  takes  a  sincere  interest  in  them;  and  then 
listen  ito  mf  pkii  for  you,  unless  what  you  are  about 
t^BBj  ahonld  ^require  some  change.  Sydney  has  retired 
U>  rest,  ttog  he  has  ridden  fifty  milefi  £ac&er  than  I  h»7B 
to-iiif^^  and  h»  will  sleep  as  sound  aUber  his  encoimter 
mth  Jhifi  had  man,  as  if  he  had  just  come  frsom  hnntr 
ing  a  fox  or  ruiming  down  a  wolf.'' 
X.     ffit  i^.Ai^ng  ii^^.mj.jord/' .jceplied  jGoeflrtrude, 

^uselL  J.  ]7 
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^'and  a  aad  one;  but  it  shall  be  told  as  briefly  as  pos-^ 
sible.  My  mother,  as  yon  doubtless  know,  has  been 
twice  in  England,  to  plead  my  father's  cause  with  those 
in  power.  The  first  time,  she  could  not  bring  me 
with  her;  and  she  was  detained  longer  than  she  ex- 
pected. When  it  was  necessary  to  go  over  again,  she 
told  me  that  I  was  to  accompany  her,  and  that  she 
should  probably  leave  me  for  a  time  in  my  native  land; 
for  so  long  as  she  was  likely  to  be  absent  frequently, 
she  thought  the  French  ci^ital  not  a  good  place  for 
one  so  young.  We  lived  in  great  retirement,  it  is 
true;  seeing  no  one." 

''So  much  so,"  said  Lord  BusseU,  "that  by  many 
your  father  was  supposed  to  be  dead,  and  strange  sto- 
ries circulated  regarding  his  fate,  till,  about  a  month 
ago,  he  was  met  by  Cavendish,  at  St.  Germains.  Par- 
don my  interrupting  you;  but  let  me  add,  your  mother 
was  quite  right,  that  same  capital  of  France  is  the 
head  spring  of  the  corruption  of  Europe;  full  to  over- 
flowing of  political,  religious,  and  moral  vice." 

''Notwithstanding  our  seclusion,"  continued  Grer- 
trude,  "X  will  own  I  saw  and  heard  much  that  was 
not  pleasing;  and  though  the  thought  of  living  sepa- 
rate from  my  parents  was  painful,  I  would  have  gladly 
dwelt  with  them  in  any  land  rather  than  that  At 
length  my  mother  and  I  came  over  upon  some  hopes 
that  were  held  out  to  her^  though  I  know  not  upon 
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what  gronnd;  but  her  expectations  failed,  and  after  a 
a  brief  stay  in  London,  she  brought  me  down  to  a 
small  cottage  sitoated  on  a  piece  of  the  EUerton 
grounds,  dose  to  Malwood  park.  There  my  old  nnrse 
had  lived  undisturbed  ever  since  our  flight,  and  pro* 
bablj  it  was  judged  I  might  remain  there  in  secret  bet- 
ter than  anywhere  else.  But  I  think  my  mother  had 
o^er  motives  too;  for  the  night  before  we  left  Lon* 
don,  she  had  long  consultations  with  a  man  of  law, 
and  on  leaving  me,  her  strongest  injunctions  were  to 
conceal  myself  most  carefully  from  every  one,  to  adopt 
the  habit  of  a  peasant  girl,  and  especially  to  hide  my- 
self from  the  eyes  of  Lord  Virepont  and  all  his  house- 
hold.'* 

^^Perhaps,"  said  Lord  Russell,  ^'some  future  advan- 
tage might  be  seen  in  holding  some  sort  of  possession 
of  even  a  part  of  the  property,  in  case  the  grant  to 
Lord  Virepont  was  not  perfect.  —  There  might  be 
such  indeed;  but  I  am  not  learned  in  such  matters." 

"I  lived  there  peacefully  enough  for  two  years," 
continued  Gertrude,  ^'and  never  ran  any  risk  of  dis- 
covery except  once  in  the  year,  when  the  steward  of 
Ellerton  manor  came  to  hold  a  court  before  the  cottage 
door,  as  is  the  custom  of  the  manor;  but  then  I  be- 
took me  to  the  park  till  he  was  gone." 

**I  see  —  I  see,"  said  Lord  Bussell,  thoughtfully. 
^'Did  he  ever  attempt  to  disturb  your  good  old  nurse 
in  possession?" 

17  • 
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"Neyer/*  mmei»i  Oeptrp4e;  '^b^l;  wl»W  th«  cq^^ 
wafl  over,  he  used  to  gp  ift  and  telk  'wUh  frer  kuxdly, 
she  has  told  me;  stayiag  jabout  hf^l  <aa  hour.  He  al- 
ways brought  her  too/'  tiie  fajr  girl  add^d)  with  4 
smile,  ''a  pair  of  red  gloves,  <aid  h^U  i^  i^evp  of  yomig 


''He  is  a  wise  mm"  aoawered  Jy<^  I^^fiUf  gpave* 
ly?  '^©^  on,  swe«et  lady." 

£l«rtrade  then  proee^edi  M'  tl^a  rep^  o^  i^er  li^ 
history,  as  far  |U9  it  is  ue^dfi?!  to  t/^  if;,  t)fe  reader 
already  knows^  At  o»e  pmt»  ind^pdj  Sih^  t^e^it^t^ 
and  perhaps  wa3  not  quite  ^  fw^  ^  ^9  vC<^i4d  h^<r 
self  have  wished*  When  ^hp  e^inp  to  tell  of  |i§r  ^ight 
with  the  juggler,  she  gave  no  description  of  her  eom» 
panion,  merely  sayiog  Aa(  ^  gfntffijn^n  )^  aought 
refuge  in  the  ootta^  w^QWOided)  W^  thft  ihe  Siam^ 
gentleman  had  aMtd  hm:  flight  th^  tQiUonfing  day. 
Lord  Bossi^  smiled  as  he  n^urked  tfie  v^gn^  manner 
in  which  she  spoke.  "Yoipi  fieed  noit  jpaip^  bw,  iair 
lady,"  he  said,  "I  can  divinp  who  h^  wfts^'* 

"I  think  not,  my  lord,"  lensw^ftd  Qcfiictp^^  top 
sincere  to  midead  hin^  wilfully.  But  Nr  Q<4^i^  iQom- 
paaion  replied,  ''Tes,  yes,  I  c^^-p;"  wid <?l?r;Mlii4^  went 
on  to  the  ooncjiisiput  of  ^er  hj#ery.  ''Attd  aow,  ray 
dear  lord,"  she  added,  whep  <t]^e  4^  was  d^ne,  ''as 
God  h§m  sent  y<m  to  my  #e|JEv^anee  in  the  n^oifent  of 
my  greatest  danger,  I  ^o  beseech  you,  leavp  xM)t  your 
good  work  incomplete.     I  know  that  th^  y^Qjtfagai^^ 
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sore  fifpi  to  btlild  hopes  upOn  d  small  foundation,  and 
to  think  others  have  poWer^  ^ho  themselyes  know 
they  have  none.  Yet  I  cannot  bdieve  that  the  Toice 
of  WiUiam  Lord  Kussell  will  ever  be  wi^tOBt  w^ht  m 
Englaad;  and  I  Tfill  entreat  —  on  my  kndes,  if  you 
will  let  me  —  that  you  raise  that  voice  in  behaU  of 
one  whom  you  know  to  be  ilinocent.  But  let  the  out- 
lawry be  reversed,  let  my  father  be  delivered  from 
that  great  peril,  and  then  for  the  rest  he  can  plead 
hirasetf." 

"My  voice  would  but  destroy  him,  my  poof  child," 
said  LordBusseil;  ^'and  besides,  there  are  circtunstances 
which  must  silence  me  in  asking  any  favour  of  ^e 
court,  as  mudh  as  if  I  were  dumb.  It  cimnot  be, 
Gertrude*  Tet  lose  not  heart  The  relations  of  my 
wife  —  especially  her  late  father,  the  good  Earl  of 
Southampton  —  in  times  past,  rendered  such  great 
service  to  the  throne,  that  those  who  remain  may  well 
petition  successfully  for  the  pardon  of  one  whom  the 
King  himsdtf  would  have  seen  suffer  most  unwillingly. 
I  think  ihej  Will  not  fail  —  though  the  court  and 
country  are  in  a  strange  position  at  this  time;  for  we 
see  that  the  very  men  whom  the  former  would  fain 
have  screened  from  the  just  indignation  of  the  latter, 
are  st^  ttnder  punishment,  while  those  ii^ho  demtaided 
that  an  example  should  be  made  of  them,  are  the  ob- 
jects of  courtly  hatred,  and  even  persecution.  The 
court|  in  fact,  either  from  indifference,  intrigue,  or 
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a  conviction  of  their  guilt,  leaves  many  of  its  creatures 
to  their  fate,  with  unlimited  power  to  save  them;  and 
yet  treats  those  who  impeached  them  as  if  they  too 
were  criminals.  But  your  father's  is  a  case  apart, 
and  doubtless  his  friends  may  and  will  succeed  in 
time." 

*^But  you  said,  my  lord,  there  was  a  chance  of 
my  seeing  him  before  he  departs,"  said  Grertrude, 
anxiously  returning  to  what  was  one  of  the  chief  points 
of  present  interest  to  her;  for  while  men  generalize, 
women  invariably  particularize. 

**I  did,"  answered  Lord  Bussell,  *'and  still  think  it 
may  be  so ,  though  the  first  great  object  is  to  get  his 
outlawry  reversed.  But  now,  hear  my  plan,  sweet 
Grertrude,  in  which,  though  formed  before  I  spoke 
with  you,  I  see  no  reason  to  make  any  change.  It  is 
this,  —  that  you  return  not  to  your  late  place  of  re- 
fuge; but  that,  for  the  present,  you  take  up  your  abode 
at  Southampton  Place.  My  beloved  wife  you  already 
know;  though  perhaps  you  were  too  young  when  you 
last  saw  her  to  feel  and  appreciate  all  her  excellence. 
But  she,  I  can  answer  for  it,  wOl  receive  you  and 
treat  you  as  would  a  mother  or  an  elder  sister.  In 
London,  you  may  aid  in  moving  friends  on  your  father's 
behalf;  and  in  the  few  hurried  lines  I  wrote  to  him 
but  now,  I  counselled  that  he  should  not  attempt  to 
return  by  the  same  road  he  came,  but  rather  hasten 
up  to  the  capital,  and  lie  concealed  in  a  house  X  indi- 
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cated, .  tin  a  yessel  could  be  found  to  cany  him  safely 
back  to  France." 

*'Oh,thati8Joyfal,indeedl"  cried  Gertrude,  dasping 
her  hands.  ^'Good,  kind,  noble  friend,  how  can  I 
thank  you?" 

**I  deserve  no  thanks,  Gertrude,"  said  Lord  BusselL 
*^I  do  assure  you  that,  although  in  seeking  our  country's 
good,  the  ungovernable  engines  we  are  forced  to  wield 
may  —  nay,  they  must  —  injure  many  as  innocent  as 
ourselves,  and  although  we  must  still  unflinchingly 
press  them  forward,  at  the  risk  of  their  crushing  the 
best  affections  of  our  hearts,  yet  there  is  no  private 
atonement  which  an  honest  man  will  not  be  joyful  to 
offer  to  another  honest  man,  who  has  unjustly  suffered 
by  the  efforts  made  to  procure  or  secure  a  people's 
liberty.  Such  has  been  your  father's  case;  and  although 
it  was  no  fault  of  mine  that  the  innocent  were  con- 
founded with  the  guilty,  in  the  rage  of  the  foolish 
populace  and  the  greed  of  hungry  informers,  yet,  as  I 
was  one  to  use  vigorously  the  weapon  placed  in  our 
hands  for  the  defence  of  our  freedom,  I  should  be 
right  glad  to  soothe  the  ills  of  those  I  wounded  un- 
aware, even  ^  were  the  person  in  question  not  your 
father  and  my  friend.  No  mention  of  thanks,  then, 
Gertrude!  Come  with  me  to  London,  place  yourself 
under  the  protection  of  Lady  Bnssell,  and  perhaps,  at 
my  house,  you  may  see  one  whose  society  may  not  be 
altogether  displeasing  to  you." 
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tie  spoke  ike  last  words  with  a  smile;  and  although 
Gertxnde  saw  no  probability  of  the  interpretation  she 
wonld  have  willingly  given  them  beikig  correct,  yet 
they  called  the  warm  blood  into  lier  cheek  for  an  in- 
stant, less  with  shame  than  hope.  "I  know  xrot  bow 
1  shall  venture  io  appear  ibefore  Lady  Russell,**  she 
said,  '^in  such  a  garb  as  this;  and  without  sending  to 
the  cottage  near  Malwood,  1  can  procure  no  other. 
Besides,  my  lord,  I  must  let  my  poor  old  Martha 
know  where  I  am  to  be  found,  and  peihaps  had  better 
bid  ter  come  to  me  in  London,  for  — '* 

*'By  no  means,  dear  lady,"    said  Lord  Russell; 
^'you  must  noth  withdraw  her  irom  that  place  without 
your  father's  consent.    I  will  send  over  in  the  morning 
early  for  all  that  you  may  want,  and  the  messenger 
can  give  her  information  of  your  safety.  At  Southampton 
F'lace  you  vdll  find  tendence  enough.     The  circum- 
stances you  have  mentioned  to  me,  which  neither  your 
fattef  not  Lady  Ellerton  could  fol^see,  fully  Justify 
you  in  leaving  the  place  of  asylucfi  they  had  assigned 
you«  l)ut  not  in  taking  away  one  who  may  have  been 
placed  there  for  purposes  of  importance.    There  is  one 
thing,  however,  vdiich  I  have  forgotten,  namely,  to 
Order  a  room  to  be  prepared  for  you  hcfre.     1?o-night 
you  must  do  witliout  an  Abigail;  but  doubtless,  my 
dear  young  friend,  as  a  cottage  girl,  you  have  learned 
to  be  your  own  waiting-woman  on  occasions." 

"Assuredly,"   answered  i^erthide,  with  a  smile; 
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''and  jet  J  my  dear  lord,  I  would  rather  liave  had 
8ome  woman  with  me;  for  1  have  fears  of  this  place. 
The  people  of  this  house  were  evidently  in  league  with 
the  man  who  has  treated  me  so  shamefully.  When 
first  i  foimd  he  had  locked  the  door  upon  me,  1  called 
loudly  for  belp,  but  no  one  came;  and  yet  I  think  they 
must  tiaye  lieard  me.'^ 

^^l^e  man  of  the  house  is  one,"  said  Lord  jfeussell, 
with  a  grave  ancL  somewhat  bitter  look,  ^'who  drives 
a  trade  in  the  most  precious  of  commodities  —  con- 
science. He  was  a  republican  in  Cromwell's  days;  a 
vehement  restorationist  under  the  present  l^ing.  He 
has  been  Presbyterian,  Puritan,  Elpiscopalian,  and  will 
be  Papist.  He  ixaa  but  one  kind  of  prudence,  and  one 
kind  of  honour;  but  ttiose,  as  tiis  sole  possessions, 
he  values  very  highly,  and  from  tjiem  has  neVer  been 
known  to  deviate.  Be  never  meddles  with  any  other 
man's  actions.  Be  never  reveals  anything  he  has  seen 
or  heard.  Be  has  a  liappy  art,  too,  of  baffling  all  in- 
quiries; so  that  even  to  me,  whom  he  knows  well,  he 
cannot  give  the  straightforward  iruth.  1  asked  if  there 
were  any  gentlemen  in  tlie  house  when  I  arrived.  He 
replied,  ^No;'  and  yet,  though  the  falsehood  was 
palpable,  I  will  answer  for  it,  lie  has  some  plausible 
excuse  to  make  it  seem  like  truth.  Never^eless,  do 
not  fear,  I  will  see  that  your  room  is  so  situated  that 
your  first  call  would  bring  assistance.  Indeed,  I  be- 
lieve that  some  of  our  men  must  sleep  in  this  passage; 
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for  the  house  is  not  yery  roomy,  and  Sydney  ai;id  I, 
for  various  reasons,  are  travelling  well  attended." 

Notwithstanding  all  her  kind  Mend's  care,  Gertrude 
could  not  banish  all  apprehension  from  her  mind,  for 
her  nerves  were  shaken  by  the  events  of  the  night,' 
and  at  length  she  retired  to  rest  in  a  small  chamber 
near  that  of  Lord  BusselL  She  did  not  content  herself 
with  merely  locking  the  door,  but  piled  up  various 
articles  of  furniture  against  it,  which,  though  they 
might  not  act  as  a  defence  in  case  of  need,  would,  at 
all  events,  serve  as  an  alarm. 

When  she  lay  down,  however,  weariness  overpow- 
ered her,  and  she  slept  almost  immediately.  After 
some  time,  confused  dreams  visited  her  pillow.  She 
thought  she  was  walking  with  Francis  de  Yipont  when, 
suddenly  Lord  Alcester  came  upoi^  them,  and  loud  and 
angry  words  succeeded  between  her  lover  and  his  kins- 
man. She  could  hear  the  voice  of  Lord  Francis,  as 
plain  as  if  it  sounded  close  to  her  ear;  when,  in  a  mo- 
ment, the  form  of  Lord  Alcester  changed  to  that  of  Sir 
Frederick  Beltingham;  and  swords  were  drawn,  and 
rapid  passes  exchanged,  till,  in  the  agony  of  fear,  she 
awoke  and  found  the  sun,  already  high,  pouring  a  flood 
of  light  through  the  uncurtained  window. 
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CHAPTER  XVIU. 


The  evening  of  a  bright  and  beautiful  day  in  the 
end  of  May  —  that  day,  some  of  the  stirring  events  of 
which  we  have  already  seen  —  fell  sweetly  over  the 
greater  part  of  England,  the  showers  and  storms  which 
had  vexed  the  preceding  week  having  been  wafted  away 
towards  the  west,  to  spend  their  remaining  fmy  upon 
the  boBom  of  the  wide  Atlantic.  On  few  spots,  through- 
out that  fair  and  beautiful  island,  which  comprises  within 
its  craggy  shores  more  varied  and  more  beautiful  sce- 
neiy  than  perhaps  any  land  of  all  the  earth  can  show, 
did  the  sweet  light  of  evening  rest  more  pleasantly  than 
on  a  small  gently  sloping  valley  at  the  distance  of  about 
ten  miles  irom  EUerton  Castle,  and  thirteen  or  fourteen 
from  Malwood-hall.  The  valley  was  richfy  cultivated, 
with  a  fine  trout  stream  running  through  it,  and  with 
the  slopes  which  formed  it,  so  gentle,  that  the  sun  in 
the  morning  looked  into  every  part  thereof,  ere  he  had 
risen  ten  minutes  above  the  real  horizon,  and  did  not 
withdraw  his  beams  in  the  evening  till  he  was  on  the 
point  of  bidding  our  land  good-night.  Near  the  middle 
of  this  little  valej  and  at  the  distance  of  about  a  nule 
and  a  half  from  the  first  houses  of  the  little  town  of 
Wincombe,  some  thirty  acres  of  ground  were  laid  out 
as  a  little  park.  There  were  woods,  and  meadows  with- 
out fences,  lawns,  and  detached  groups  of  old  trees; 
and,  in  the  midst,  with  Iwo  well  kept  roads  winding 
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np  to  it|  and  passing  in  pleasant  meanders  tlirough  the 
copses,  was  a  small  house  of  two  stories,  kept  in  bean- 
tifol  repair,  though  not  of  very  modem  date.  It  was 
the  residenoe  of  what  a  oentitfy  or  two  before  would 
have  been  called  a  Franklin;  but  that  name  had  passed 
away,  oi*  nearif  so,  into  the  eatalogoe  of  obsolete  things ; 
and  the  word  Teoman  cBd  not  exaetly  expr^s  the  chas 
to  whidh  I  refer.  The  tmih  is,  that,  at  this  p^od, 
was  springing  up  in  England  a  new  dass,  the  rise  of 
which  had  been  greatly  aided  by,  if  it  had  not  actuallj 
originated  in,  the  Great  ^beHion.  The  ertratagancea 
of  the  reign  ol  James  L  whidi  had  mined  the  financea 
of  the  State,  and  ptepared  the  way  for  a  great  retohi* 
tion,  had  imporerished  the  nobility  <^  the  court,  atid 
had  caus^  hereditary  rank  to  strip  itself  of  hereditary 
property.  In  Ihe  first  instance,  however,  the  lands, 
soon  burdened  With  heavy  loans,  atid  then  eaten  up  by 
accnnmlaling  interest,  had  passed  into  the  hands  of  oity 
nsoi'ers  and  wealthy  merdhtttts,  who  had  looked  upoti 
them  merely  as  matters  6f  cofmmerce  —  temporary  in- 
vestments to  be  disposed  of  agiam,  like  a  bale  of  goods, 
as  Soon  as  a  fitting  opportuniQr  otdartei*  But  a  more 
fieiy  and  teirible  period  SO611  fott<ywed,  When^  instead 
of  wasting  av^ay  by  sla#  degr^s,  &d  property  of  the 
arisfoeracy  Was  db^ed  to  h€  tatiMd  down  and  coined 
intcf  gMd  «e  oti^j  aeeoi^ding  as  Hxe  exlgdnded  of  the 
time  reqtiited.  Tbe  raising  of  a  ti^op  of  faot^e,  the 
^^qtdpmett  6f  ^  k^gittiLtol  6f  itifa&try,  a  lai'ge  fine  te- 
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%]t^  by  ^e  f^rlm^ift^  fii^  9mm^  of  inst^^t  fligbt, 
o{^n  ponyey«d>  PMu^^r  pr  p^  pf  ^  WW»Pr,  a  pAr)L,  a 
mandon,  ^or  ^  whol»  e»ta|)e,  to  one  ^  ;poio]:e  m^pibera 
of  wM'  tm  WW  qngm%  <»lle4,  T^e  prodncjp^  class; 
mH  tlpp  ro(s«  up  ftsQift  jthf  4emo<:»fiy«  it  body  of  free- 
boldws,  WJperior  ip  woaltl^,  inUXUgf^:^,  ^ii4  tw^ure  to 
4^  o]4  fi|jpl4i?i,  ^  ofrfy  ipferw  in  ^teat  of  posfi^- 
«09  to  ;()^  ap«j(Biit  y«8a^  of  Jkh^  frpi|r|i. 

4J[>9Ut  (9igl^  bl^^e4  aer!M  pf  ^  valley  wb^  I 
haye  4^^b^  ba4»  by  ope  (wr  ^tber  of  the  prQW^eP 
of  whifh  3V»  h^^  hf^i^  ^pi9fi%ing,  |PMSq4  fi^  jn^  tbp 
b9fid|B  of  J4f.  Pftrriaop  Vyirt?,  t^Up  Jtwl  preTJ^iwJy 
cxMy^Xei  ^  f|W?|,  i?9«Hftiftg  pf  t?ro  bw^f^  f^ci^  of 
^s  ^wj^^  a^  ^vi9  J^wwjpre^  WW  r<?i^  P^  <J>P  )k)r4  of 
the  ^^^or  <rf  Wwwo^^e,  ^  ^im  tp  hjp  |^|  JW^r^, 
witb  lyjwm  tjie  .rw4)Br  j«  a|f  «#dy  ^qujij(^^  HpV  Mf . 
Myiiie,  Sfe^ior^  bad  pbftwed  fl^  »iWW  4P  "W^c  **» 
pii|*chi^9  evj^n  j^t  ^h^  lyw  ^at^  tp  iirbii^  M^  ^sr^  Ttf^ 
reduce^  U^i^  prop^rty^  tt^  a  P9K9^^  *P  fiW*«  sPf  Ws 
mejghbwrg;  h^4  *o  tbo«^  iirbp  hff^  w^U^)/^  hU  epurse 
iwpppv^y^  ^  ^w  w  lJ*f^T^  ^  ^  He  vw  *  m^^  of 
*  v^^  j^ijIWlW  ^8^pf^iti^jx,  —  ^  }^i^^  b^  b^c^mp  3p 
«|ter  tbe  ^a^  of  bis  vifp,  -^a^d  bo  bad  t^at  p^cwlw 
msftwjt,  vbi|?h  wm^  fi/^nwB  po.S3ess,  by  whi^  tb* 
ch^m^  of  0  jgood  4P/equl|i,t^on  or^  foreaeen  lon^  befoiw 
ibe  ^iBrti  b^peoj^r  A<^  *he  pwpd  whep  the  cpyeji  ftod 
pi^^ji^mfgiitary  ^r^l/^  we^e  ^lawJDg  near  Wincojoabe,  be 
:?R^r  i^<?rtf<f4  J>i#  ,m^  pi^t  e^  before  tbey  can 
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fight;  and,  not  contented  with  the  com  in  his  own 
gamers,  he  quietly  purchased,  at  a  low  price,  all  that 
was  in  the  gamers  of  his  less  far-sighted  neighbours. 
It  was,  indeed,  rather  a  hazardous  speculation,  for  ge- 
nerals in  those  days  did  not  always  pay  for  the  food 
their  soldiers  consumed;  but  Mr.  Myrtle  managed  so 
well,  that  he  not  only  sold  all  his  com  at  his  own 
price,  but  obtained  &e  money  also;  and  saving  very 
neariy  all  he  gained,  transnutted  a  comfortable  freehold 
to  his  son.  This  son  was  in  almost  every  respect  dif- 
ferent from  his  father.  Contented  with  what  he  pos- 
sessed, he  had  no  desire  of  acquisition;  and  though  a 
good  deal  of  hereditary  shrewdness  had  descended  to 
him,  it  took  quite  a  different  direction  from  that  which 
it  had  followed  in  his  parent.  He  could  tell  to  a  few 
yards  which  way  a  fox  or  a  hare  would  turn,  but  cared 
little  for  the  turn  of  the  market.  He  would  calculate, 
to  a  few  bunutes  the  feeding  time  of  birds,  beasts,  and 
fishes,  but  never  made  a  penny  by  feeding  an  army. 

The  house  within,  was  not  only  neatly  but  hand- 
somely furnished,  and  everything  was  in  excellent  order; 
and,  though  two  rooms,  especially  appropriated  to  the 
purpose,  were  filled  with  articles  which  did  not  suit 
hall  or  saloon,  —  such  as  fishing-rods,  baskets,  kettles, 
lines,  flies,  reels,  guns,  shot-pouches,  powder-horns, 
game  bags,  leashes,  whistles,  muzzles,  and  whips,  — 
not  the  slightest  irregularity  was  apparent,  but  every- 
thing was  arranged  with  excellent  precision,  and  could 
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l>e  found  at  a  moment's  notice.  The  dog-kennel  and 
the  stable,  kindred  edifices,  laj  close  together  at  the 
back  of  the  house;  bnt,  thongh  almost  all  the  hounds, 
of  yarioos  degree,  were  at  this  time  confined  to  their 
den,  yet  two  or  three  old  favourites,  to  whom  years 
had  taught  discretion,  were  extended  on  the  gravel  or 
the  grass,  in  firont  of  the  dwelling,  enjoying  the  last 
rays  of  sunshine,  and  occasionally  snarling  at  each 
other  if  any  attempt  to  trespass  was  made  upon  a 
prescribed  spot. 

As  evening  closed,  however,  the  dogs  of  privilege 
withdrew,  one  by  one,  with  measured  steps,  to  their 
usual  place  of  repose;  but  it  was  more  than  an  hour 
after,  when  four  horses  stopped  at  the  door  of  the 
house,  and  Dick  Myrtle,  with  Lord  Francis  de  Vipont, 
and  their  two  companions,  sprang  to  the  ground.  Dick 
called  about  him  in  the  tone  of  a  master;  and,  running 
up  with  great  alacrity,  a  man  dressed  as  a  labourer, 
and  another  bearing  more  resemblance  to  a  genuine 
groom,  came  roimd  from  behind,  and  took  the  horses. 

"This  way,  my  lord,  this  way,"  said  Dick  Myrtle. 
^You,  lads,  go  into  the  hall,  and  call  for  meat  and 
drink.  You  know  the  way,  Spilman:  and  you,  Johnny, 
are  not  so  dull  as  to  miss  the  road  to  the  larder.  I  '11 
be  with  you  in  a  minute;  for,  good  faith,  I  am  ravenous 
both  for  meat  and  drink.  Now,  my  good  lord,  here  is 
my  little  parlour — not  so  fine  as  the  saloon  at  EUerton, 
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49  b^  #ppke,  )^  dog^d  the  49or  h?Wp4  WWi  w4 
^p  ^4ed»  in  /ft  lo^er  tpn^,  "J  will  ;[h>w  tejjl  j^x^  ^ 
;B][^f(»|t  ft,  mj  Jord;  bjv^  J  did  nol;  |i);ie  jlip  3PABk  <>ut  \}^^ 
|or^  Ih^se  fciUpws,  .«ip4  tji^  kapt  as  c^oise  to  our  bjeela 
as  th^  hofffij^  t^  a  j^mif  fc^  Tou  #afr  I  d^d  ia#  ypw 
Jor^ship  i>^  iQe  4}Hm|i  ^  bail;  bu|;  t)^  bpn*  ^^wjtf  ^ 
Jioi^  HRhil^  *?aiW^,  md  .i^ban  I  cwne  PUit,  thp  ypw« 
lord,  your  cousin,  was  gone.  Som^  (d  ij^  people 
whom  I  spoke  with  said  he  had  ^one  off  towards 
EUerton.'* 

**I  saw  him  coming  up  as  I  rode  away  again  ,^  said 
Lord  Francis;  ^*but  did  you  obtain  a  moment  with  the 
juggler?" 

*^0h,  yes,**  answered  Myrtle,  "he  could  not  weH 
refuse  to  speak  to  his  bail;  and  he  bade  me  tell  yon 
that  she  whom  you  seek  is  siafe  and  well,  and  that  if 
you  want  further  news  of  her,  you  must  seek  it  at 
Wellstead's.  He  is  a  gay  companion,  my  good  lord, 
and  mocked  rarely  at  Lord  Alcester.  He  does  not 
Iw^  fo^  pr  Jf^g',  }^j^  JJftfiT?  '^  WW  ^a^priflWi|t  in  a 
l^omejQt  o^  h^  Ja^g^ter^  ^h99  if^  ^  hoarse  ^eal  jErom 

"Dii^  b^  j^  pong^  i^  hinuself?"  ^asjked  the  you^g 
Ai^WewPf 

"JSTot  ^  word,  my  loj;d,^^  reined  Dick  MyrUe.  "He 
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yon  had  gone  back  to  EUerton;  and  I  told  him  that 
70U  had  gone  to  the  castle,  but  were  to  meet  on  the 
road  between  this  and  Malwood,  and  wonld  lodge  here* 
Thereat  he  nodded  his  head,  and  said  he  would  give 
me  a  cup  of  wine  for  my  kind  offices;  of  which  I  was 
right  glad,  as  I  had  not  staid  to  drink.  But  when  I 
put  the  full  ^ass  to  my  mouth  it  was  empty,  and  that 
was  all  my  reward." 

Lord  Francis  did  not  seem  to  hear  the  anecdote 
with  which  Dick  Myrtle  concluded  his  tale,  but  replied 
to  what  had  gone  before,  **I  had  my  second  ride  to 
Malwood  to  no  purpose,  Dick;  for  the  good  old  wo- 
man could  not,  or  would  not  tell  me  anything  of  where 
I  could  find  her  I  seek.'' 

^'Perhaps  she  did  not  like  the  seeking,  my  lord," 
answered  his  companion;  ''and,  in  faith  and  truth,  she 
was  not  altogether  wrong.  I  do  not  in  the  least  doubt 
your  lordship's  given  word;  but  you  will  own  that  it 
is  enough  to  scare  a  prudent  granny,  to  find  such  a 
falcon  hovering  about  her  nursling  dove." 

"She  knows  better  than  to  fear,  my  good  friend," 
replied  Lord  Frauds;  "but  I  must  have  tidings  ere  I 
sleep.  Can  you  not  send  up  one  of  your  men  to  Well- 
stead's,  to  ask  if  he  have  anything  for  me?  He  is 
quick  and  shrewd,  and  will  understand  at  a  word." 

"I  will  go  myself,"  answered  Dick  Myrtle.  "I  have 

not  ridden  above  fifty  miles  to-day,  and  I  can  be  there 

an4  back  in  an  hou|r." 
RHueil,  i.  18 
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But  L<n*d  Frauds  would  not  lieuc  of  this  arrange- 
ment; and  the  personage  wlio  acted  the  part  of  groom 
in  Dick  Myrtle's  hoiBehold  was  despatched  to  Well* 
stead's  little  inn,  to  make  the  proposed  inqmiy,  and 
inlorm  the  hcmest  landlord  that  Lord  Fraacis  de  Yipo&t 
was  lodged  for  the  night  at  what  was  called  Wincombe 
Manor.  When  all  iMs  was  arranged,  and  the  man  had 
departed,  Dick  Myrtle  would  fain  havp  shown  his  re- 
Terence  for  his  noble  guest  by  eausing  suj^er  to  be 
served  to  him  apart;  lor  et^en  the  democradc  spirit  oi 
the  rebdlion  had  not  banished  ^at  respect  for  higli 
station  which  is  inher^it  kn.  EngtistOBien,  as  a  part  and 
portion  of  l^ieir  deference  for  the  laws  and  institutions 
which  they  themselves  have  had  a  share  in  &anmg. 

liord  Fra&ds,  however,  would  not  hear  of  such 
distinctions.  ^  We  are  all  oamaradoes  on  these  occasions, 
Dick,"  fee  said.  *^We  will  go  into  the  hal,  and  take 
our  por^on  with  the  rest  Let  the  fere  be  no  better  or 
worse  OB  my  account.** 

Though  the  two  young  men,  Spilmsto,  the  millar's 
son,  and  dull  Johnny  Green,  might  consider  ^q  pre- 
sence of  Lord  Francis  an  honour  to  thek  meal,  yet  it 
certainly  proved  some  restraint;  for  the  conversation 
which  they  were  carrying  on  as  they  walked  up  and 
down  1^  ha31,  to  stretch  their  iMbs  'ttftefr  a  longdi^ 
riding,  while  waiting  for  meat  and  dtMt,  stopped  the 
moment  that  DicIl  Myrtle  and  his  noble  guest  entered. 
When  the  cold  roast  beef  and  the  flagons  of  beer,  i^Mi 
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an  enonnons  pftstj,  irere  at  length  put  upon  the  table, 
and  the  great  levelling  appetite  had  Assumed  its  swaj, 
they  took  t^  the  snbjeet  again,  Spilman  saying,  ''He  'U 
die  sBre  enough,  Johnny;  for  Hincks,  the  barber,  ^o 
has  been  tending  him,  told  me  that  the  sword  had  gone 
QxrofBt^  Yob  liver,  nnd  that  the  other  feHow  had  given 
him  a  crack  over  the  crown  that  would  have  broken  a 
bull's  costMd.** 

^^lli^*e  -wtm  no  other  fellow  at  all,"  replied  dull 
Johnny,  across  the  tdble.     *'Hincks  told  a  lie." 

"Who  are  you  talking  of?"  eried  Dick  Myrtle. 
"Whose  liver  has  been  pinked?  Whose  costard  has 
be^i  broken?  I  thought  sucli  things  never  happened 
within  ten  nules  without  my  knowing  it" 

"This  was  tether  than  ten  miles  from  your  place, 
Master  Myrde,"  answered  Spilman.  "It  all  happened 
the  last  night.  As  Lord  Howard  of  Escrick  —  he  's  a 
bad  one  —  was  coming  from  Malwood  Hall,  he  and 
his  people  were  set  upon  by  some  men  in  the  park  — 
I  dare  say  he  deserved  it — and  my  lord  himself  got  a 
cut  across  the  nose  —  I  am  glad  of  it  —  and  some  of 
the  men  were  driven  liurough  the  lower  gate  into  the 
river,  wbere  one  of  Uie  horses  was  drowned.  That 
was  no  great  matter,  for  it  was  not  worth  five  pounds; 
but  a  servast-lad  irom  these  parts  —  a  wild  youth,  but 
not  so  bad  as  the  rest  —  got  a  poke  in  the  side  fkrom 
one  man,  and  a  cut  over  the  head  from  anolSier  —  at 
least,  so  Hincks  the  barber  says  — '  and  he  is  now  lying 

18* 
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at  the  cottage,  just  a  mfle  below  tilie  Goose-in-Spectades, 
not  ezpectiiig  to  get  over  the  day.'' 

^^Bnt  what  do  70a  know  of  it,  Johnny?''  asked 
Myrtle.  ^^Yon  seem  to  tiiink  Spilman  is  not  right  in 
his  story." 

^^All  wrong  together,"  replied  Johnny  Green. "  I  heard 
it  from  the  man's  own  month.  Sloane  is  his  name. 
I  went  down  last  night  at  two  with  Squire  Groves,  the 
justice,  to  take  down  what  he  said;  for  the  man  thought 
himself  dying,  and  Tom  the  derk  was  so  drunk  he 
could  not  see,  and  nobody  else  in  our  village  can  write 
but  I:  so  I  heard  it  aU,  and  wrote  it  down,  too." 

''Well,  my  good  feUow,  what  did  he  say?"  inquired 
Lord  Frauds. 

''Why,  he  said,  my  lord,"  answered  dull  Johnny 
Green,  "that  when  he  and  his  lord  came  away  from 
Malwood  that  night  with  Sir  William  Farleigh,  they 
stopped  in  the  park  to  drub  the  juggler  man  who  had 
offended  XiOrdEscrick;  and  when  they  saw  him  coming; 
they  fell  upon  him;  but  they  found  out  it  would  not 
do;  for  Sloane  says  he  is  sure  the  devil  was  in  him 
and  his  horse  too.  He  cut  Lord  Howard  over  the 
nose,  knocked  Farleigh  off  his  horse,  pinked  poor 
Sloane,  and  drove  two  others  into  the  river." 

"You  do  not  mean  to  say  that  the  juggler  alone 
did  all  this?"  said  Lord  Francis. 

"He  and  the  devU,"  answered  Johnny  Green;  "be- 
muse Sloane  said,  that  they  had  waited  tUl  all  his  black 
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fellowB  had  passed;  for  they  Irent  on  first,  and  he 
came  ten  minntes  or  so  after.  No,  mj  lord,  there  was 
nobpdj  but  himself  to  be  seen,  though  Sloane  said  he 
was  sore  the  denl  was  there.  Bat  he  confessed  that 
Ihey  set  upon  the  man  first;  and  though  Howard  and 
Farleigfa  had  left  a  note  a^ing  for  a  warrant  against 
him,  Squire  Qroves,  who  is  a  bit  of  a  wag,  said  the 
warrant  ought  to  be  against  them,  and  as  to  Ihe  devil, 
if  he  were  there  at  aU,  he  did'nt  know  a  constable  as 
would  like  to  make  the  caption." 

''What,  one  man  lick  sixl"  cried  Dick  Myrtle;  ''they 
must  be  desperate  cowards,  I  think." 

"They  were  desperate  drunk  according  to  Sloane's 
account,"  answered  Johnny  Green.  "He  told  the  truth, 
howeyer,  so  fai^  as  he  knew  it,  though  he  let  out  that 
his  lord  had  wanted  him  to  tell  a  lie,  and  make  out 
that  the  man  had  attacked  them.  But  the  poor  fellow 
thoilght  he  Was  going  to  die  every  minute,  and  so  he 
spoke  the  truth." 

"  It  is  a  strange  story  altogether,"  said  Lord  Francis ;: 
"but  I  think  I  know  something  of  it" 

"So  do  I,"  answered  dull  Johnny;  "for  I  have 
seen  something  this  day  that  I  never  thought  to  see 
again." 

"And  pray  what  may  that  be?"  demanded  the  yoimg 
nobleman. 

"It  does  not  matter,  my  lord,"  replied  the  other. 
"I  will  keep  a  good  tongue  in  my  head,  or  at  all 
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erents  a  safe  one.     It  is  it»  bisiness  oi  miM^  ao4  8» 
I  sary  noiking/' 

Though  Dick  Myrtle  and  (he  young  nobleusn  press^ 
ed  him  somewhat  hard,  Johnny  Gtetm  oottld  aoi  b» 
prevailed  upon  to  niter  another  word  iipo«  ^e  sidgeel;. 
and  the  whole  party  rconahied  ro«nd  the  8Q|iper  tthlei 
till  the  sound  of  horses'  feet  was  heard  coming  quickly 
up,  and  Lord  Frauds,  rose  saymg,  *^There  is  otjbt  mea^ 
senger  from  Well9tead*0  inn.^ 

"Hark!"  cried  Dick  Myrtie;  "thera  are  more  horsea 
than  one.  Wdlstead  haer  got  upon  his  nag,  and  is  come 
down  himself." 

Bj  tbi»  time  Lord  BVands  was  at  tiie  docMP  af  the 
haD;  and  in  the  passage  he  was  met  l^^  tiie  word^ 
lancQord  of  Itie  inn,  whose  faro  boro  by  no  meaaa  a 
satisfaetoiy  ezpresmon. 

'^Here  is  a  note  for  you,  my  lord,**  he  said;  *'bnt 
I  have  more  news  for  you,  so  pray  read  it  quidk.^^ 

Dick  Myrtle,  who  was  following,  raa  back  i^to  die 
hall  for  a  catidk,  and  when  he  returned,  dosed  the  door 
after  him,  saying,  ^^Had  you  not  better  come  into  the 
pariour,  my  lord?" 

^'No,  no,"  answered  Lord  Francis,  taking  die  eamdle 
and  holding  it  between  him  and  the  paper.  The  words 
were  few  and  soon  read;  and  a  well  pleased  smile  came 
upon  the  young  nobleman's  countenance.  ^' What  more^ 
Wellstead?"  he  said,  as  soon  as  he  had  done  reading. 

'*Why,  my  lord,"  replied  the  laodSocd,^  "the  youngs 
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lady  IB  BQ<  Icmger  sat  my  sister's.  A  man  came  with  a 
carriage  this  eveoiag,  pretending  to  be  a  servant  seat 
by  her  la^?  from  Amblecombe.  He  brought  a  letter 
too,  and  she  set  out  with  him  directly,  for  the  story 
was  that  her  iaik&t  waa  Tery  ill,  if  not  dying.  How- 
ever, my  sister  Betty,  who  is  shrewd  in  her  way, 
suspected  that  all  was  not  right,  and  watched  the  car- 
riage when  it  went.  At  the  end  of  the  hamlet  where 
the  roadB  part,  she  was  made  sure  that  all  was  very 
wroi^;  for  1^  driver  did  not  taJsje  the  Amblecombe 
way  at  all,  but  went  off  towards  Morrington.  So  then 
she  ran  up  to  tell  me  directly;  and  I  did  not  know 
for  the  life  of  me  what  to  do.  I  sent  up  to  see  if  you 
had  come  back  to  tihe  Castle,  and  my  lad  had  just 
come  down  again,  when  your  message  arrived;  so  I 
tiiou^t  it  best  to  speak  with  you  myself;  and  just  at 
the  gates  here  I  met  with  a  gentleman  who  wants  to 
talk  to  you  too.  —  He  is  waiting  without,  if  you  will 
go  to  him,^  for  he  won't  come  in." 

^'1  win  stay  to  speak  with  no  one  now,"  answered 
Lord  Frauds,  impatiently;  "I  must  follow  to  Mor- 
rington with  all  i^eed.  Let  me  have  my  horse  out  at 
once,  Didk.    Morrington  J  —  What  can  this  mean?" 

"You  had  belter  speak  a  word  or  two  with  the 
gentleman  VTithout,"  said  Wdlstead,  approaching,  and 
speaking  in  a  low  voice;  "he  can  tell  you  more  than 
any  oaew" 

"Ha!  who  is  he?"  demanded  Lord  Francis* 
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"He  will  tell  you  himself,  my  lord,"  replied  the 
landlord;  and  passing  him,  the  yoong  nobleman  set 
down  the  candle  and  went  out  upon  the  green  before 
the  house. 

The  night  was  dark,  for  the  moon  had  not  yet  risen; 
but  by  the  faint  light  which  ever  lingers  in  the  sky  of  the 
late  spring  —  like  hope  in  the  mind  of  youth  even  in  the 
midst  of  misfortune  and  adversity  —  Lord  Francis  beheld 
a  tall  figure  still  on  horseback,  sitting  perfectly  motionless, 
like  some  equestrian  statue.  The  stranger  had  placed 
himself  at  a  little  distance  from  the  house;  and  the 
yoimg  lord  crossed  over  the  green  to  approach  him. 

The  next  moment  Lord  Francis  might  be  seen 
leaning  upon  the  shoulder  of  the  horse  with  his  hand 
clasped  in  that  of  the  rider.  Their  conversation  was 
not  long,  but  it  seemed  eager;  and  in  a  few  minutes 
Lord  Frauds  returned  to  the  house,  where  he  found 
Dick  Myrtle  and  his  two  companions  preparing,  un* 
asked,  to  accompany  him.  In  a  minute  more  the  horses 
were  brought  round,  WeUstead  was  dismissed  Wi& 
thanks,  and  springing  into  the  saddle,  the  rest  of  the 
party  rode  up  to  the  side  of  the  stranger  who  had 
accompanied  the  landlord,  when  by  the  faint  light, 
Dick  Myrtle  recognised  the  man  for  whom  he  had 
volunteered  his  bail  in  the  morning. 

"We  had  better  keep  back,"  said  dull  Johnny 
Green,  twitching  Myrtle's  coat,  and  speaking  in  a 
low  voice* 
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Myrtle  turned  roiind  to  look  at  him;  and  though 
the  expression  of  the  man's  features  could  not  be 
discovered,  he  repUed,  "Ferhi^  we  had  better;"  and 
instandy  drew  in  his  rein. 

The  way  to  Morrington  was  long;  all  the  horses 
were  tired',  and  could  not  be  urged  to  their  quickest 
pace,  so  that  it  was  an  hour  past  midnight  ere  they 
reached  the  small  town  to  which  their  steps  were 
directed.  Along  the  whole  road,  Lord  Francis  and  the 
Juggler  had  kept  up  an  eager  but  low  toned  conyer* 
sation;  broken,  indeed,  by  occasional  fits  of  thought, 
but  always  resumed  again,  in  a  few  minutes,  as  earnestly 
as  ever.  In  the  town  of  Morrington,  there  was  at  that 
time  but  one  inn;  and  the  party  of  travellers  fully  ex-^ 
pected  that  they  should  have  to  knock  up  the  sober 
inhabitants  to  gain  information,  or  to  stable  their  weaiy 
beasts.  As  they  entered  the  inn-yard,  however,  they 
saw  a  lanthom  burning  in  one  of  the  stables;  and  a 
drowsy  ostler  came  forth  at  the  sotmd  of  horses'  feet. 

Lord  Francis  questioned  him  closely,  as  to  whether 
a  carriage  with  a  lady  in  it  had  stopped  there,  ot 
passed  by,  about  two  hours  before.  The  man  declared 
that  toch  had  not  been  the  case;  and  the  juggler  then 
demanded  an  account  of  what  visitors  had  been  at  the 
house  sin6e  evening  dose. 

"Oh!  a  mighty  lot!"  answered  the  man;  "but 
all  of  them  men;  some  of  whom  I  know,  and  some 
I  don't." 
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^^DiA  any  of  iliem  stay  to  loc^e  in  tiie  house?" 
asked  the  jtiggler* 

"Devil  a  one/'  said  the  ostler;  "they  all  went  up 
—  some  on  foot,  some  on  horseback  —  to  Jem  Dawson's 
tarem,  which  we  call  Cold  Lock.  Btit  now  I  think  of 
it/'  he  contmned;  "one  of  the  fellows,  who  ten  down 
for  some  of  onr  Bnrgondy  wine,  said  theve  was  a  lady 
eoDM  there  in  a  coadi,  and  that  all  the  men,  who  were 
holding  a  meeting  there,  had  drunk  a  prodigioiis  a^t 
of  strong  waters*" 

"How  long  was  that  ago?"  demanded  the  ju^kr. 

"Why,  it  might  be  two  hours,  or  m<»e,"  said  the 
ostler;  "but  I  am  certain  the  carriage  has  not  gone 
through  here  since;  for  I  have  been  looking  out  all 
night  for  Lord  Eserick's  horses,  and  they  haye  not 
bees  in  the  stable  five  minutes." 

"Where  is  this  Cold  Look?"  dmanded  Lord  Fran- 
cis, impataeirify. 

"  Gt)  on  the  high  road  for  a  mile  and  a  half,  and 
yon  can't  miss  it,"  said  the  man;  "bnt  if  you  like  to 
leave  your  horses  here,  and  take  Hie  lane  bj  the 
dliurch,  yon  wiS  be  there  half  as  soon  again.  Yon 
will  find  no  room  for  the  beasts  there,  I  can  tell  yon, 
^  there  were  more  than  twenty  of  them  standing  in 
the  yard  a  little  while  ago,  and  noiv^Mre  else  to  put 
them." 

The  plan  he  suggested  was  adopted;  and  Lord 
Francis,  leaving  his  horse  to  the  man's  care,  walked 
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qoidtly  onl  of  the  jord.  Bid:  Myrde  and  his  two 
compamons  followed;  but  the  juggler  stopped  behind 
lor  a  TmnmiOt  to  ask  another  question ,  and  then  hurry- 
ing €y&,  joined  the  young  nobleman  just  as  he  readied 
the  <^nrch. 

^'There  i»  something  very  strange  ki  all  tbiSi''  he 
said.  '^Thase  night  meetings,  in  sudli  a  lonely  place, 
are  like  the  old  troi^Wkeus  times.  I  can  hardly  think, 
however,  that  they  have  taken  your  fair  G^imde, 
with  any  evil  design ,  to  a  place  where  so  many  people 
are  congregated." 

^^I  cannot  tell,"  said  Lord  Franda;  ^^I  can  form 
no  judgment  in  this  dark  affair.  Whether  her  father 
have  really  sent  for  her,  as  you  say  he  is  certainly  in 
England,  but  told  the  servant  to  name  Amblecombe, 
when  he  is  in  truth  at  Morrington,  in  order  to  guard 
against  discovery;  or  whether  it  be  all  a  scheme  of 
Alcester^s,  I  can  form  no  idea." 

"It  is  no  scheme  of  Alcester*s,"  replied  the  juggler, 
laying  his  hand  upon  the  young  lord's  arm;  "but  let ' 
ns  think  of  what  we  are  going  to  do.  Should  you 
find  your  cousin  really  implicated  in  this  transaction, 
the  consequences  may  be  serious;  and,  I  beseech  you, 
do  not  give  way  to  hasty  indignation;  but  remember, 
that  never  having  seen  Grertrude  unless  in  her  mere 
childhood,  he  is  ignorant  of  her  name  and  station. 
However,  it  is  as  well  to  be  prepared,  and  we  must 
not  forget  that  we  are  going  amongst  a  number  of  per^^ 
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sons  assembled  for^  purposes  which  we  do  not  know, 
and  under  circumstances  of  a  very  doubtfol  character. 
Let  us,  therefore,  be  upon  our  guard,  and  approach 
the  house  quietly.  Are  these  good  men  with  yoU 
armed?" 

The  last  words  were  spoken  in  a  loud  tone,  and 
Dick  Myrtle  answered,  "I  have  my  sword,  which  is 
enough  for  me.  Green  and  Spilman  have  pistols  in 
their  pockets." 

'*Well,  we  must  do  the  best  we  can,"  said  the 
juggler;  "but  look  there!  Is  not  that  a  man  creeping 
along  under  the  hedge? '^ 

They  had  now  reached  a  spot  where  the  lane, 
which  cut  off  a  long  angle  of  the  road,  opened  out 
upon  the  public  highway.  The  moon  was  now  well 
up,  and  shining  bright  over  the  wild  half-cultiyated 
countiy  roimd;  and  Lord  Francis  de  Vipont  clearly 
saw  the  figure  to  which  his  companion  pointed.  The 
man  was  evidently  doing  what  is  called  skulking;  in 
other  words,  creeping  along  under  the  hedge,  as  if 
approaching  secretly  a  house  which,  standing  alone  on 
the  edge  of  a  gentle  but  very  extensive  slope,  com- 
manded a  view  of  the  whole  countiy  to  the  north, 
south,  and  east. 

"It  is  some  one  thrown  out  to  watch,"  said  Lord 
Frauds,  pausing  near  the  moulh  of  the  lane;  "I  do 
not  think  he  sees  us.     If  we  could  catch  him,  WQ 
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might  obtain  aU  tilie  infonnation  we  want.  Dick,  do 
yon  not  think  yon  could  torn  that  fellow?" 

"In  a  minute,  my  lord,"  replied  Dick  Myrtle. 
*^Draw  a  little  back  in  the  lane,  and  you,  Spilman, 
dart  out  upon  him,  when  I  cut  him  off  from  the 
house.'*  Thus  saying,  he  retreated  a  short  distance 
down  the  descent,  then  vaulted  over  the  hedge,  and, 
with  bent  head,  ran  across  a  field  towards  the  house. 
The  man  upon  the  road  heard  the  sound  of  rapid 
steps,  and  stopped  for  a  moment  to  listen,  but  the 
next  instant  he  saw  Ditk  appearing  between  him  and 
the  house,  and  running  back  towards  the  lane,  he  was 
stopped  and  collared  by  Spilman. 

The  captive  was  shaking  terribly  when  the  rest  of 
the  party  came  up,  confirming,  by  his  evident  terror, 
&e  view  which  had  been  expressed  by  the  juggler  and 
Lord  Francis  de  Vipont  of  the  illegality  of  the  meeting 
which  was  taking  place  at  the  house  before  them. 

"Do  not  be  afraid,  my  good  man,"  said  the  young 
nobleman;  "we  intend  you  no  harm.  Only  answer  a 
few  simple  questions  honestly,  and  you  shall  go  safe; 
but  do  not  attempt  to  prevaricate,  or  you  may  have 
different  treatment." 

"I  will  answer  truly,  on  my  salvation,"  replied 
the  man,  who  was  a  reverend  looking  personage,  well 
advanced  in  years;  "I  have  nothing  to  conceal." 

"Then  tell  me,"  sai4  the  juf^er}  interposing,  with 
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a  sign  to  Lord  Francis,  ^wko  is  tkere  at  Cold  Lock 
at  this  moment?'' 

^^ There  U  William,  Lord  Bussell,"  answeved  the 
man,  ^^and  CSolonel  .Algernon  Sydnejr ,  and  tilieir  ser- 
vants —  some  nine  of  them." 

'^And  who  else?'^  demanded  the  yagf^j  sternly. 

'^Thece  is  the  Lord  Howard  of  Esmok  |nst  ar* 
rived,^  relied  their  prisoner;  '^and  tiiat  is  alL" 

'^If  our  information  be  eonrect,  tbere  are  many 
mare,"  said  the  ju^ler;  ^^some  thirty  men  at  least. 
Rem^nber,  ujij  good  man,  yoU  rtin  a  terrible  ruk.*' 

^^The  others  have  been  gone  these  two  hoars," 
answered  the  man;  "it  is  true;  as  I  hope  for  sal- 
vation.'* 

"But  what  became  of  the  coach  which  drove  up  bh 
honr  or  two  ago?"  demanded  Lord  Francis,  unable  to 
restrain  his  impatience;  "and  who  was  in  it?" 

The  man  always  took  a  few  seconds  to  consider 
a  qnestion  before  he  answered  it,  as  if  he  did  not  at 
once  understand  it  "Oh,  the  coach,"  he  said,  "it 
has  been  gone  an  honr  and  a  halt  Besides,  it  bronght 
nothing  bnt  a  lady  and  a  servant.  They  took  the 
Ulington  road  when  they  went;  bnt  I  did  not  ask  wha« 
they  were  going.  They  went  just  before  Lord  Russell 
came,  and  he  has  had  time  to  take  his  first  sleep 
since." 

"Can  his  story  be  depended  on?"  asked  Lord  Fran- 
ciS)  tummg  to  his  coxB^panions. 
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^'I  flhonld  ^iikik  in  seme  d^ree,"  repKed  ihe  jug- 
gler, in  a  iow  Toiee;  ^^bui  we  had  belter  .0(ee  lirther  at 
aU  eYenls  —  keep  bim  bere  my  men!  -^  let  ns  ea 
with  Myrtle.  If  we  should  find  the  house  not  vadant 
of  these  geaiiy,  who  have  been  meeting  there,  your 
ears  shall  be  slit,  my  friend,  when  we  come  baek  — 
I  do  not  understand  why  you  weiie  stailting  here  tmder 
the  hedge,  nhen  many  more  guests  mi^t  be  ex- 
pected." 

^^I  know  noihiag  <^  meetings  and  goeals,  Sir," 
answered  the  prisoner;  ^^aH  I  hnow  is,  that  there  were 
a  number  of  gentlemen  at  the  house  seme  time  ago, 
and  that  now  they  are  gone.  You  wifi  find  it  as  I 
Bay." 

Wilhoat  waiting  to  questiooi  bun  farther^  the  jug« 
gler  and  Lord  Francis  de  Vipont  walked  quickly  on 
towards  the  house,  wUch  was  bttilt  in  the  form  of  a 
cross,  with  one  large  limb  extending  to  the  Teiige  of 
the  road,  having  the  principal  doer,  in  the  aa^ 
formed  by  it  mold  the  other  limb.  As  the  party  passed 
aloag  before  the  windows  which  looked  upon  ihe  high- 
way^ the  kmnd  of  voices  speaking  was  heard^  and  as 
Omj  turned  ^bo  comer  they  saw  thine  men.  One, 
whose  apfMOEance  betokened  a  man  of  high  MaitioB,  a 
little  in  advance  of  the  two  others,  who  seemed  to  be 
sehrants^  was  doswersing  with  some  one  at  a  window 
of  the  inn,  and  evidently  expostulating  vehemenify  with 
tiie  criiier  on  his  re&iaing  to  open  the  door,    ^^l  tell 
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you,  Sir,  1  have  my  orders,"  said  the  man  above. 
"Sir  John  Armstrong  has  been  gone  these  two  honrs, 
and  there  is  nobody  here  but  Lord  Bussell  and 
Colonel  Sydney." 

^^Well,  tell  them  I  am  here,"  said  the  gentleman 
below. 

"No,  that  I  won't!"  answered  the  man.  "I  should 
only  get  cudgelled  for  my  pains."  And  he  shut  the 
window. 

''That  is  suMdent,  I  think,  for  our  chief  object," 
said  the  juggler  to  his  noble  companion;  "but  I  have 
a  lesson  to  give  to  that  good  lord  there.  Take  care 
that  his  men  do  not  interfere." 

"In  Heaven's  name  I  tiiink  what  yon  are  about  to 
do,"  said  Lord  Francis,  aloud.  "Remember  the 
risk." 

"No  risk  at  aU,"  repHed  his  companion,  advancing 
towards  the  gendeman,  who  had  turned  at  the  sound 
of  voices  so  near.  "Now,  my  Lord  Howard  of  Es- 
crid^"  continued  the  juggler,  "let  me  have  the  honour 
of  telling  your  lordship  that  you  are  a  coward  and  a 
villainy  for  no  one  who  was  not  both  would  set  on  a 
^ingie  man  with  six  or  seven.  Walk  out  here  into  the 
moonlight,  and  I  will  teach  you  better  manners.  Come, 
draw  your  sword.'* 

"What,  to  fight  a  mountebank  and  a  cbeatl"  cried 
Lord  Howard. 

"Did  I  not  say  he  was  a  coward?"  exclaimed  the 
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juggler,  drawing  his  weapon.  **Well,  then,  I  will 
chastise  you  where  70U  stand." 

^^Keep  bads,  knaves!"  cried  Lord  Francis,  seeing 
the  two  men  advancing  behind  Lord  Howard,  with 
their  hands  upon  their  swords.  ^'Keep  back,  or  you 
and  he  will  fare  worse." 

As  he  spoke,  he  and  Dick  Myrtle  intcarposed  be- 
tween Lord  Howard  and  his  men,  and  the  juggler 
struck  the  peer  a  blow  on  the  face,  demanding,  ^^Now, 
will  you  draw  your  sword?" 

"  To  punish  a  knave's  insolence,"  cried  Lord  How- 
ard of  Escrick,  plucking  his  weapon  from  its  sheath, 
and  making  a  furious  lunge  at  the  juggler.    ^'Sa!  sa!" 

The  juggler  laughed  right  merrily,  parried  the 
lunge,  closed  with  his  adversary,  and  disarmed,  hipi  in 
a  moment.  "Now  I  wiU  show  you,"  he  cried,  as  the 
nobleman  stood  confused  before  him,  "how  a  man's 
sword  should  be  treated  who  disgraces  his  high  lineage 
by  taking  odds  against  any  man,  be  he  gentle  or  sim- 
ple:" and  sheathing  his  own  weapon,  he  broke  that  of 
Lord  Howard  over  his  knee,  and  threw  the  two  pieces 
on  the  grass. 

In  the  mean  while,  the  two  followers  of  the  van- 
quished man  had  been  kept  in  check  by  Francis  de 
Vipont  and  his  companion;  but  the  young  nobleman 
was  surprised  to  see  Dick  Myrtle,  after  a  moment's 
consideration,  walk  up  to  one  of  their  opponents,  and 

say  to  him,  in  a  femiliar  tone,  "Why,  Keating,  man  I 
Ruisell,  J,  19 
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Ijiay,  tura  not  swi^;  for  jou  are  dificovered.     Take- 
my  advice,  aod  think  twice  wliat  you  are  about." 

^'Come,  Lord  Frandd,  cornel"  cried  the  voice  of 
the  jug^er,  whose  brief  oombat  with  Lord  Howard 
WM  already  over.  ^'Let  u6  go  and  {mrsne  our  inquiries 
farther.     It  is  evident  that  we  are  here  thrown  out." 

''Who  was  that  you  spoke  to,  Dick  Myrtle?"  asked 
Lord  Francis,  as  they  followed  the  juggler. 

''That  is  Keating,  a  merchant  and  dry-salter,  of 
London,"  replied  Dick.  "He  used  often  to  be  down 
on  his  business  matters  in  my  fal^ier's  time;  but  lie 
talked  as  much  treason  as  traffic;  and  now  he  is  dis- 
guised as  yon  lord's  lacquey.  Well-a-d«y!  They  are 
brewing  evil,  all  those  men,  depend  upon  it." 

As  he  thus  spoke,  they  rejoined  the  juggler,  and 
pursued  their  way  to  the  spot  where  Spilman  and 
Green  were  still  keeping  guard  over  the  man  whom 
they  had  caught.  Some  farther  inquiries  were  made  ' 
concerning  the  carriage;  but  the  prisoner  persisted  in 
the  tale  he  had  before  told,  and  they  let  him  go.  They 
then  walked  back  to  Morrington. 

"The  asses!"  said  Preston,  Sir  Frederick  Belting- 
ham's  servant,  to  himself,  as  soon  as  they  had  taken 
their  hands  off  his  collar  and  departed;  "th^y  asked 
after  the  carriage,  and  it  is  gone,  sure  enough;  but 
they  neither  asked  after  Mistress  G^imde  nor  Master 
Preston.    Wdl,  men  are  great  fools;  but  I  will  not  be 
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BO  great  a  one  sfl  to  remain  here  any  loager,  and  risk 
hxwmg  mj  ears  cropped." 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

ExAcriTLT  in  proportion  as  pleasures  are  artificial, 
man  wearies  of  them.  To  be  durable,  thcj  vamt  be 
^lose  of  nature.  We  lose  Hot  onr  delight  in  some  of 
HkB  arts  indeed,  because  they  are  either  representattons 
ef  natore^  such  as  painting  and  sculpiare,  or  the  sweet- 
est tones  of  nature's  ever  varying  voice,  such  as  poetry 
and  nmsie;  Bat  it  is  tixe  fiace  of  nature  herself  whidi 
<^ers  the  on^  uhdying  enjoyment  upon  earth.  Ever, 
ever  appealing  to  the  heart,  and  tiling  with  a  de^ 
mjsimoTia  vdite  ol  God's  goodkiess  ated  exedlenee^  she 
awaioens  iiaagination  to  sdar  up  with  the  wings  of  the 
faffk,  and  Mng  that  song  of  priise  whteh  is  to  be  dter-^ 
naL  Not  m  the  btonty  of  forms  oi  eolourS  lies  the 
diann  alone,  not  in  the  taried  woods  or  shiilii^  str^ams^ 
or  blue  moitntainB;  not  in  the  towering  ditf  or  slo^ngi 
hill,  or  wavy  yaKey,  or  wincfiiig  river,  but  in  the 
mysterious?  sensi  of  Grdd  in  ail^  is  the  deep  sublime  of 
nature's  lovdmesBu  How  beautiful  is  the  risihg  of  the 
sun!  How  umdterahie  the  pleasure  it  a&rdls!  Morning 
i^tsr  notrning  do  I  see  it  spread  the  glories  of  da]^ 
o^er  the  fivmathdnt,  and  miaii^  have  been  tiie  strai^,. 
the  happy y  the  hopeftil,  the  sad,  the  solemn  ebctmi^ 
stances  in  ^hich  it  has  risen  for  me  in  Uku'  Yet  nsver 
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have  I  felt  the  siglit  come  mth  weariness;  never  has  it 
been  aught  but  lovely  to  my  eyes.  Ever,  ever  speak-r 
ing  good  in  a  sweet  tongue,  it  has  counselled  rejoi- 
cing, or  peace,  or  hope,  or  resigi^ation. 

The  sky  was  grey  when  the  horses  of  Francis  de 
Yipont,  and  three  of  his  companions  stood  before  the 
inn  door  at  Morrington,  and  ere  they  put  foot  in  stir-* 
rup,  there  was  the  purple  glory  of  the  morning  over 
head.  Severe  fatigue  had  made  the  young  nobleman 
sleep;  but  he  woke  with  a  start  and  a  feding  of  self-> 
reproach  that  he  had  closed  his  eyes  at  all,  while 
ignorant  of  the  fate  of  Grertrude.  The  juggler  had 
been  gone  more  than  an  hour,  and  though  the  two 
men  Green  and  Spilman  were  still  asleep  when  Lord 
Francis  descended  to  the  court,  Dick  Myrtle  was  up 
and  examining  his  horse's  feet,  and  the  others  made 
no  long  toilet  before  they  were  ready.  When  they 
were  on  horseback,  however.  Lord  Francis  bade  Didk 
Myrtle  good-by,  with  many  thanks;  and  though  the 
latter  pressed  hard  to  accompany  him  further,  the 
young  nobleman  would  not  allow  it,  telling  him  that 
he  had  reasons  of  importance  for  wishing  to  proceed 
alone.  Nor  in  this  assertion  did  he  say  aught  but 
truth,  for  he  had  determined  to  ride  over  at  once  to 
Ambleeombe,  and  ascertain^  whether  Sir  William  El« 
lerton  was  really  there,  and  he  judged  it  dangerous  to 
trust  the  secret  of  the  exile's  return  to  his  native  coun* 
try  to  any  one^ 
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He  ^ent  but  to  ineet  fresfa  disappointment.  There 
was  in  reality  no  inn  at  Amblecombe,  a  mere  village 
in  a  little  frequented  country;  but  on  inquiring  where 
he  could  put  up  his  horse  and  get  some  refreshment, 
he  was  directed  by  some  of  the  peasantry  to  a  brewer's, 
with  the  additional  information  that  a  strange  gentle- 
man had  been  lodging  there  for  several  days,  and  fared 
welL  By  the  brewer,  the  young  nobleman  was  hospi- 
tably received,  the  only  condition  of  welcome  being, 
apparently,  that  he  should  show  favour  to  the  beer  of 
the  house;  but  the  moment  Lord  Francis  demanded  in- 
telligence of  his  lodger,  the  good  man  shrank  back  into 
himself,  and  it  was  with  difficulty  he  was  induced  to 
admit,  that  he  had  during  four  days  entertained  as  an 
inmate  such  a  gentleman  as  his  visitor  described,  and 
to  add  that  his  guest  had  departed  that  morning  before 
daybreak,  after  having  received  a  letter  from  Morrington. 
No  carriage,  and  no  lady,  he  said,  had  come  thither 
on  the  preceding  night,  and  he  demanded  sagely,  ''How 
the  fiend  could  a  coach  get  here  with  such  roads?  It 
is  as  much  as  my  waggons  can  do  to  roll  about." 

The  news,  however,  was  so  far  satisfactory,  that  it 
led  the  lover  mistakenly  to  suppose  that  Gertrude  was 
in  immediate  communication  with  her  father,  and  that 
it  was  under  his  directions  she  guided  her  course*  He 
was  grieved,  nevertheless,  to  have  lost  sight  of  her  again, 
and  the  short  moment  of  happiness  he  had  enjoyed  a 
few  evenings  before  only  served  to  render  the  impres- 
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flion  of  thdr  separfition  more  sad,  as  he  rode  home- 
ward. 

But  it  ia  not  the  oomrse  of  Lord  Franoia  de  Vipont 
that  I  intend  to  trace  in  this  chapter.  It  ia  with  honest 
Dick  Myrtle,  on  die  contrary,  I  have  to  do,  although 
he  may  seon  a  very  inferior  personage.  Setiing  o\U 
from  Morrington  at  the  same  time  as  his  noble  friend, 
he  directed  his  course  homeward,  with  a  strong  deter- 
mination of  ruining  some  poor  unsuspecting  trout  be- 
fore the  day  was  too  old  for  the  sport  A  certain  de- 
gree of  restraint,  whidi  the  presence  of  a  man  of  su- 
perior rank  had  cast  upon  him,  was  now  thrown  off 
again,  and  a  touch  of  gravify,  whidi  the  conscionsneas 
that  his  companion  was  suffering  from  some  great  an- 
xiety had  produced,  vanished  likewise.  Dick  Myrtle 
had  no  cares  of  ins  own;  his  bosom  was  the  casket  of 
a  very  light  heart,  and  as  far  as  he  rode  on  with  his 
two  companions,  he  gave  way  to  his  gay  humour  but 
the  more  for  the  temporary  check  it  had  received. 

''Well,  Johnny,  why  so  double  dull?"  he  said. 
''Because  the  young  lord  has  not  given  you  what  you 
expected  for  your  long  ride?  Why  there  must  be  two 
or  three  inches  off  your  buff  breedhyes,  and  those  neitr 
ones,  too.  —  'T  is  right  that  you  should  be  paid  for 
your  leather,  if  not  for  .time  and  trouble." 

"No,  Master  Mjrrtle,"  answered  dnll  Johnny  Green; 
"it  is  neither  for  leather,  time,  nor  trouble,  I  care; 
and  that  you  know,  I  think." 
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^W«l,  Iben,  whst  makes  jom  so  heavy,  John?** 
inqaiFed  Dick  Myrtle.  ^^Is  ii  that  you  think  the  pre- 
oMitor's  eat  has  ^ed  of  the  ague  during  your  absence, 
on  account  of  that  hit  of  psahnody  which  he  arranged 
and  you  ec^ied  out?  or  that  you  suspect  the  parson's 
ass  has  died  of  ^  bndn  fever?  or  will  little  blacks 
eyed  Naney,  the  grocer's  daughter,  pout  when  you  go 
home,  that  you  have  been  a  whole  day  without  buying 
half  an  ounce  of  candy?" 

^'Neither  one  nor  t'  other;  Sir,"  said  Johnny  Gtreen. 
^^Hie  young  lord  will  pay  Uke  a  prince,  as  he  always 
does;  and  if  he  docs  not,  it  is  no  great  matter;  and  the 
eat  and  the  ass  must  get  well  again,  if  they  are  sid^ 
or  send  for  you,  as  you  are  a  great  ass  doctor;  and 
Nwcy  must  leam  betimes  not  to  pout,  lest  she  should 
be  pouted  at  hereafter*  No;  I  was  thinking.  Master 
Myrtle,  what  a  thing  it  is  that  the  young  lord  cannot 
find  the  dear  young  lady  anywhere." 

'^What  dear  young  lady?**  cried  Dick  MyrUe,  turn- 
ing upon  him  in  some  surprise.  ^'The  man  is  alwi^ 
dreaming  of  Nancy,  and  he  calls  her  a  young  la^.  — 
Marry!  times  are  changed  since  the  restoration." 

'^Very  good.  Master  Myrtle,"  answered  John  Green, 
doggedly:  ^^you  think  me  so  dull  that  I  cannot  see  a 
sparrow  on  a  bush;  but  you  are  mistaken  tliere.  You 
pretend  not  to  know  who  the  young  lord  is  running 
after,  and  know  all  the  while.  If  I  must  speak  plain 
out,  I  ai^  it  is  a  great  pity  he  cannot  find  l^tresa 
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Geirtnide;  and  I  cannot  help  tfiinking  Ae  has  been 
taken  awaj  from  the  cottage  for  no  good.*' 

'^ Mistress  Gertrude!  What!  Mistress  Gertrude 
BUerton?"  cried  Dick  Myrtle,  while  the  new  light 
which  broke  upon  him  brought  a  look  of  surprise  into 
his  countenance  which  convinced  eren  dull  Johnny 
Green  of  his  previous  ignorance.  ^'I  'U  take  it  upon 
my  salvation  the  fellow  is  right;  and  she  is  the  girl  of 
the  cottage  we  have  been  hunting  after  all  this  time.*' 

^'Bi^t?  to  be  sure  I  am  right,"  answered  Johnny. 
'^Why  did  jrou  not  know  she  has  been  Hving  in  the 
cottage  by  Malwood,  with  old  Dame  Hennage,  for 
these  two  years?  Yon  folks  who  make  use  of  your 
tongues  so  much,  do  not  make  use  of  your  ^es,  it  would 
seem.  Why,  I  have  seen  her  a  dozen  times,  and  more." 

^'And  have  not  said  a  word  of  it  to  any  one,  I  will 
wager  my  nag  against  a  barber's  donkey,"  cried  Dick 
Myrtle. 

"Certainly  have  I  not,"  replied  dull  Johnny.  "Why 
should  I?" 

"Nay;  that  is  another  story,"  exclaimed  Myrtle. 
"So  this  was  Mistress  Gertrude  at  the  cottage;  and  it 
is  her  father  who  is  reported  to  be  at  Amblecombe. 
Now  I  understand  it  alL  They  may  call  you  duU, 
John,  but,  upon  my  Hfe!  you  liave  more  wit  than  most 
of  us." 

^'I  use  my  eyes  oftener  than  I  do  my  tongue,"  re- 
plied Johnny  Green;  "that  is  why  I  know  more  that 
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goes  on  here  than  most  It  is  bethitifur  IGfitress  Ger- 
trade,  ftnd  her  father,  too,  the  good  old  gentleman,  as 
sure  as  there  grow  cherries  on  the  trees/' 

'%y  my  best  tops!  if  I  had  known  or  thought  of  it 
ten  minutes  sooner,  I  would  have  gone  oyer  to  Amble* 
come,  whether  or  not,  Johnny,"  cried  Dick  Myrtle, 
slapping  his  thigh  in  a  sort  of  ecstasy.  ^' What  I  Sir 
William  down  here?  He  who  saved  my  life  when  I 
was  a  boy,  and  gave  me  many  a  crown  afterwards  just 
becanse  he  had  saved  it,  and  I  not  see  him?  I  '11  tell  you 
what,  lads:  onty  just  ride  home  and  get  out  my  grey 
pad,  put  a  few  things  to  rights,  and  some  more  money 
in  my  pocket,  and  over  to  Amblecombe,  too." 

'^Tou  had  better  not,"  said  Johnny  Green. 

"And  why  not,  John?"  asked  Dick  Myrtle.  "Do 
you  think  the  law  would  have  hold  of  me  for  com* 
forting  an  outlaw?  Never  mind  that.  1  have  lived 
well  enough  with  justice  all  my  life  to  have  a  tiff  with 
the  old  lady  now,  without  any  bones  broke;  and  where 
bigger  men  go  first,  Johnny,  itiete  is  always  room  for 
little  men  to  follow.  But  why  did  you  not  tell  us  all 
this  before,  you  silent  mole?  Here  you  say  the  dear 
yoimg  lady  has  been  amongst  us  for  two  years,  and  you 
faai^e  seen  her  well  nigh  every  day,  and  have  never  said 
a  word." 

'  "Becanse  I  didn't  know  she  'd  like  it,"  answered 
Johnny  Green;  "and  for  the  same  reason.  Master 
Myrtle,  I  think  you  had  betttnr  not  go  to  Amblecombe.'- 
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'^I  'U  think  of  ii,  John,"  said  Mjrtle,  more  cmn* 
posedlj;  ^but  you  might  have  told  me,  mj  lad.  If  I 
had  known  the  young  lady  waa  hare,  I  would  have 
watched  over  her  as  if  she  were  my  own  child.  Don't 
I  recc^ect  her  no  higher  than  the  stock  of  a  gun,  with 
the  beautifal  brown  hair  all  cnrling  round  her  iair 
forehead,  and  h«r  blue  eyes  looking  out  from  between 
the  black  lashas,  like  a  catch  of  the  dear  sky  through 
a  cloud.  Ay,  they  were  pleasant  days  when  the  EUer*- 
tons  had  their  own,  and  Sir  William  and  his  lady 
walked  to  church,  with  a  kind  word  to  eyeiy  one  that 
lined  the  ohurchyBrd  path.  Those  were  like  the  days 
of  Old  En^^and;  but  it  is  all  dianged  since  this  man  got 
their  and  by  one  knavery  or  another;  and  if  it  were  not 
for  the  young  lord,  who  has  got  all  the  Ellerton  spirit 
in  him,  I  do  not  know  what  we  should  do." 

'^Ay,  he  had  that  from  his  grandmother,"  said  Spil-» 
man.  ^'I  have  heard  ^e  and  Sir  Willum's  father 
were  brother  and  sister.  I  wonder  why  they  hid 
Mistress  Gr«rtmde  so,  when  she  was  to  be  married  to 
the  young  lord,  every  one  said?" 

^'Perhi^  they  were  afraid  the  old  lord  would  make 
away  with  her,"  answered  John  Green. 

^'Not  unlikely,"  obseryed  Didc  Myrtle;  ^^lor  tiiey 
say  his  grant  is  not  quite  so  sure,  and  she  is  the  only 
heir. — ^I  should  not  wondisr  if  he  had  lured  heraway,now.'* 

Hiis  suggestion  threw  a  damp  upon  the  spirits  of 
the  whole  party,  and  they  rode  on  neariy  in  silence, 
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till  l^ey  ctme  to  the  end  of  a  kme  wliich  led,  by  a  short 
cut,  to  the  bouBe  o(  Diok  Myrtle;  add,  Caking  leave  df 
his  two  companions,  he  left  them  to  pursue  tlieir  own 
course. 

He  had  not  gone  a  hundred  yards  up  the  lane, 
however,  wh^i  he  met  a  hurley  sort  of  personage  mount- 
ed on  a  heavy  large-boned  beast,  and  followed  by  a 
thin  man  on  the  counter-part  of  Eosinante. 

^^Ha!  Master  Myrtle,  well  met,'*  cried  the  hurley 
personi^*  ^Tou  come  from  the  Morrington  side: 
pray,  did  you  see  an  elderly  gentleman  riding  along  in 
a  skulking  sort  of  way?  —  but  you  know  him  very 
well,  I  dare  say.  We  are  looking  for  Sir  William, 
who,  as  we  have  information  on  oath,  has  broke  his 
ban  and  come  over  an  outlaw.*' 

"No,  your  worship,  I  saw  notlung  of  him,"  an- 
swered Dick  Myrtle.     "I  wish  I  had/* 

*'Ha,  ha!  we  will  soon  have  him,  never  fear,*'  cried 
the  justice  of  the  peaee.  *^  There  are  two  or  three  of 
OS  (mt;  and  my  worshipful  brother  Lee,  has  ridden 
round  by  the  casUe  and  Ellerton-edge,  to  work  back 
upon  Amblecombe  and  run  him  down  by  Morrington 
and  little  Saadridge,  so  that  they  wiU  eith^  earth  him 
at  Sandridge,  or  he  must  break  cover  and  run  over 

Diok  Myrtle  made  no  reply,  but  rode  on  for  a  few 
yards,  and  then  pulled  in  his  horse  as  soon  as  the 
justice  was  out  of  si^t    "What  shall  I  da?''  ho  asked 
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iiimself;  '^they  wQl  be  at  Amblecombe  before  I  could 
teach,  it;  and  if  he  has  left,  thej  will  catch  him  on  the 
xoad  from  Momngton.  He  cannot  pass  at  Sandridge, 
for  the  river  is  still  out  from  the  other  night's  rains. 
If  one  could  but  get  him  over,  up  the  green  lanes  to 
Wellstead,  and  then  to  the  back  of  EUerton^park,  we 
might  pass  through  the  middle  of  them,  as  I  have  seen 
a  foz  on  a  woodj  bank  creep  through  a  whole  pack 
of  hounds.  I  will  get  up  to  Ellerton-edge,  and  see 
which  way  the  hunt  is  taking.  Hark!  Here  come 
some  more  of  themP' 

•  He  spurred  on,  not  to  be  caught  musing;  but  as 
he  turned  the  next  comer,  he  came  suddenly  on  a 
single  horseman  riding  at  a  quidt  pace.  He  was  a 
man  of  about  fifty  years  of  age,  tall,  wdil  formed,  and 
^till  powerful.  His  face  was  remarkably  handsome, 
fine  in  all  the  lines,  and  of  a  beautiful  oval;  but  there 
were  long  farrows  upon  it  like  those  of  care,  and  his 
hair  was  as  white  as  snow.  Nothing  could  be  more 
simple  than  his  dress,  which  consisted  of  a  brown  coat 
and  cloak,  a  broad  hat  with  a  band  of  black  feathers, 
wide  grey  breeches,  and  large  riding  boots.  A  plain 
sword  in  a  black  scabbard,  and  pistols  at  his  saddle* 
bow,  completed  his  equipment.  His  horse  was  good, 
but  apparently  weary;  and  though  it  was  still  going 
at  a  n^^id  pace,  its  hanging  head  and  falling  ears  gave 
indications  not  to  be  mistaken  of  its  state. 

Dick  Myrtle  gassed  at  him  for  an  instant,  then  rode 
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back!''  he  cried,  catching  his  bridle,  ^^the  honnds  are 
on  before  upon  a  false  scant.  We  can  yet  throw  them 
ont.  Old  Lee  mnst  have  passed  the  Edge  by  this  time, 
and  it  we  get  up  between  Ihe  hills,  we  shall  be  at  his 
tail  while  he  thinks  yon  are  before  him* 

^'Honest  Pick  Myrde,  6od  reward  you!"  said  Sit 
William  Ell^ton;  "who  is  on  before?** 

"Fat  Jones  and  Ihe  skinny  constable,"  replied  Dick; 
"but  he  told  me  there  were  many  others  out,  so  come^ 
tins  way,  my  noble  Sir,  and  we  will  double  upon  (hem. 
If  we  can  get  to  the  Edge,  we  can  see  what  they  are 
all  about,  and  though  they  may  catch  sight  of  us,  they 
wiU  take  us  for  some  of  their  own  people,  being  two; 
for  they  are  hunting  in  couples." 

"I  wiU  not  have  it,  Mdc,**  answered  Sir  William; 
"get  you  home,  my  good  friend.  Tou  are  risking  your 
own  life." 

"I  do  not  leave  you.  Sir,  till  you  are  safe,"  said 
Dick  Myrtle,  in  a  tone  of  sturdy  determination;  "but 
come  on.  We  risk  both  our  lives  by  staying  here. 
Once  past  the  comer  of  Illington-lane,  and  we  are 
pretty  safe;  but  tiU  then,  there  is  eveiy  chance  of  our 
meeting  some  one."  Thus  saying,  he  forcibly  turned 
Sir  WiOiam  E31erton's  horse,  and  led  it  part  of  the 
way  up  the  lane  at  a  quick  p&ce.  The  poor  btost 
seemed  to  revive  a  little  at  the  sight  of  a  companion,' 
and   the  knight  himself  made  no  farther  opposition* 
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Aboxi^  B  qmi^tw  of  a  mOe  {furSier  on  ibejr  paflaed  the- 
ead  el  a  lan^  wbkb  branehad  off  to  the  totm  of 
ViingUm^  without  havii^  eQo^mtered  any  on^  and  Dick 
Myi^e  nmmuradt  ''Thaak  God  for  thatP'  ButaUttla 
farthv  qn  ih»y  easM  upon  a  oountvyviani  and  Sir 
William's  compaoioa  paused  ior  an  i&Btaiit  to  sp^ak 
with  him.  "Do  not  say  70a  have  see^  me,  Bill,'*  he 
said,  "for  I  hard  beeoi  oot  a  Uttle  beyond  my  right 
bounds;  ao  bold  your  tongue  if  Old  Jones,  or  Lee,  or 
any  of  those  fellows  ai^  if  some  one  has  passed 
ttds  wejr." 

"That  I  win,  Master  Myrtte,"  replied  the  man; 
and  Diqk  and  his  companion  rode  on.  IWning  away 
to  the  kit,  th^  direetad  their  course  amox^st  the  lanea 
and  hedge-rows,  down  iuto  the:  ¥ei7  lowe^  part  of 
one  qf  the  TaUey^  wUch  sjpiieitd  oni  between  the  hills, 
on  the  alo^  of  wbicjk  Slteiton  Castle  was  situated, 
and  pursued  it  iip  towards  the  highest  points  vrhere  it 
rose  into  upland.  Sir  W^liiwa  EUerton,  iajdmately 
acquainted  wiUUthe  coiBitvy,  at  oajee  sa«r  and  i^^roved 
his  companion  *«  plan,  and  but  few  words  were  spokoB 
be<(ween  Ih^n  tiU  they  readied  the  highest  point  of  the 
bills  beyond  tlia  castle,  which,  with  its  domiin,  tbey 
^t  upon:  the  right.  There,  however,  with  aaihingr  bul 
do^^nia  around  ihem^  the  haunt  <^  tibe  euriew  and 
wheatear,  they  paused  to  bveathe  their  horses  and  re- 
connoitre the  movements  of  the  enemy.  From  thai 
great  height,  which  commanded  a  view  ov^r  a  very 
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wide  extent  of  countiy,  three  parties  ot  mounted  men 
could  be  seen,  with  more  or  less  distinctness.  One — 
at  a  great  distance  on  the  right,  approaching  Morring- 
Um  from  the  side  of  Amblecombe,  which  village  itself 
was  hidden  by  a  spur  of  the  hills  —  would  have  been 
hardly  distinguishable,  had  it  not  been  larger  than  the 
other  two,  which  were  much  nearer,  and  consisted  of 
two  Wim  each*  But  besides  these  three  parties,  which, 
being  on  open  roads,  were  visible  during  all  the  time 
Sir  William  and  his  companion  paused,  two,  or  per- 
haps more,  —  for  it  was  impossible  always  to  ascer- 
tain whetii^  tiiey  were  the  same  or  others, — appeared 
and  disappeared  amongst  the  wooded  lanes  to  the  left* 

''They  are  all  out  hunting  me  like  a  wild  beast," 
said  Skr  William  EUerton,  bitterly,  after  he  had  gazed 
ior  a  minute  or  two;  ''and  yet,  Dick,  there  is  hardly 
one  of  these  men  whom  I  have  not  at  some  time  laid 
vader  personal  obligation.  So  fortune  changes  fa- 
vour/* 

"Magistrates  are  alwi^  sad  rogues.  Sir  William," 
replied  Dick  Myrtle.  "Human  nature  only  wants  an 
excuse  to  do  dirty  tricks.  A  magistrate's  excuse  is  the 
kw;  a  doetor^s  his  profession;  a  priest* s  the  dmrch* 
But  how  did  you  find  out  that  they  were  after  you?'* 

"By  nearly  falling  into  Lee's  hands,*'  answered  Sir 
William;  "as  I  was  riding  slowty  horn  Amblecombe, 
I  came  to  the  place  where  the  two  roads  make  so  very 
sharp  an  angle,  and  I  heard  J#etfs  vaioe»  wfaieh  I  re-i 
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collected  very  well,  giving  directions  to  his  men,  whidb ' 
left  no  earthly  doubt  of  what  was  his  object  Had  I  . 
been  one  minute  sooner,  I  should  have  been  in  the 
midst  of  them;  for  even  then  I  was  only  separated 
from  the  whole  party  by  a  belt  of  planling  forty  or 
fifty  yards  wide.  I  then  came  round  on  the  east  side 
of  the  hills;  but  some  way  farther  down  to  the  left,  I 
saw  some  people  on  horseback  whose  looks  I  did  not 
like,  and  cut  across  to  the  west,  not  knowing  that  pur- 
suit was  busy  there  too. — But  they  seem  to  be  draw- 
ing tMs  way.** 

*^I  cannot  think  what  they  are  about,''  replied  Dick 
Myrtle;  "they  are  all  running  to  a  point  and  beating 
hitherward.  They  miist  have  some  signal  amongst 
themselves,  that  is  dear.  Can  they  have  seen  tte  here 
already?  Well,  it  is  no  great  matter ^  for  we  have  an 
hour's  start  of  them  and  more." 

"But  my  poor  horse  will  give  in  ere  long."  said 
Sir  William  Ellerton;  "and  I  fear  those  people  whom 
I  saw  on  the  other  cdde  of  the  hills  are  of  the  same 
class  as  these." 

"Then  we  must  take  to  coVer  somewhere,"  an-' 
swered  Dick  Myrtle;  "we  will  beat  them  yet,  Sip 
William  Ellerton.  Look,  look,  there  is  a  single  m«i 
doming  over  the  slopes  at  a  hand  canter.  On  my 
life!  thait  looks  like  Lori  Francis's  riding.  Perhaps 
the  fools  take  him  for  you,  and  are  chasing  him  hither 
to  Ellerton  Castle.     1  'll  t^  you  t*hat  we  mustjdo^ 
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Sir:  just  get  down  between  the  banks,  and  ride  along 
the  road  to  the  southward.  As  thej  are  tending  this 
way,  we  shall  be  beyond  their  line  before  they  get  up 
the  hills,  and  can  then  scamper  away  at  the  back  of 
Ulington,  and  to  my  place,  where  I  can  remount  you." 

''But  that  will  take  us  close  to  the  castle,"  said 
Sir  William;  ''and  besides,  I  fear  this  horse  will  break 
down  before  we  get  half  the  distance." 

"We  must  try  at  all  events,"  answered  Dick,  "it 
seems  our  best  chance;  but  we  will  keep  away  from 
the  castle  round  by  the  church.  If  need  be,  perhaps 
I  can  get  you  a  fresh  horse  nearer." 

"Well,  well,"  said  the  knight  with  a  sigh,  and  they 
turned  their  horses  into  a  road  cut  deep  into  the  face 
of  the  hill  which  led  them  past  the  park  walls  of  El- 
lerton  Casde,  and  thence  to  the  old  parish  church; 
where  some  green  bowery  lanes  served  to  conceal  their 
advance.  Sir  William  spurred  on  his  horse,  and  tried 
to  keep  him  up  as  much  as  possible;  but  every  mo* 
ment  showed  his  strength  failing;  and  Dick  Myrtle 
eyed  the  poor  beast's  head  imd  limbs  with  a  feeling  of 
apprehension.  Just  when  they  had  got  about  fifty  yards 
beyond  the  churchyard,  however,  they  saw  a  man  on 
foot  running  up  the  lane  towards  .them,  and  making 
signs  to  them  with  his  hand. 

Sir  William  Ellerton  drew  in  his  rein  suddenly;* 
but  Dick  Myrtle  exclaimed,  "It  is  duUJohnny  Green; 
you  can  trust  him;"   and  rode  on  to  meet  him. 

"You  can't  come  this  way,"  said  the  man,  "I  have 
watched  you  and  for  you.    Get  him  back  to  the  church 
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and  hide  him  in  the  pulpit.     Stay,  let  me  have  your 
horses.  I  will  put  them  away  with  mine  in  the  o\i  bam.*' 

"But  what  is  it?"  exclaimed  Dick  Myrtte;  "who  *» 
in  the  way,  John?" 

"Straddkforth  and  Trappum,"  said  John  Green; 
"one  on  one  road,  'tother  on  'tother." 

^^Who  can  have  thus  raised  the  whole  country  upon 
me?"  exclaimed  Sir  William,  bitteily. 

"Three  servants  of  Sir  Frederick Beltingham^s,"  re- 
plied dull  Johnny,  approaching  and  kissing  the  knight's 
hand;  "but  be  quick,  Sir,  be  quick,  and  back  to  the 
church!" 

"It  is  our  best  plan,  I  believe,"  said  Dick  Myrtle, 
springing  to  the  ground;  "whore  are  you  going  to  put 
the  horses,  John?" 

"In  the  old  black  bam  at  the  end  of  Bottomless 
Lane,"  answered  dull  Johnny  Green;  "I  have  stabkd 
my  own  there." 

"Well,  get  them  something  to  eat,  there  is  a  good 
lad,"  said  Dick  Myrtle,  "and  come  up  and  tell  us 
whenever  the  coast  is  dear." 

"Don't  you  stir  till  I  come,"  said  dull  John,  taking 
the  two  horses  by  ike  bridle;  and  Sir  William  EUerton 
with  his  companion  walked  rapidly  towards  the  diurpb. 

In  modern  days  such  a  place  of  refuge  would  not 
have  been  available,  for  we  lock  our  population  out  of 
the  house  of  prayer  except  at  stated  periods.  But  in 
those  days  such  was  not  generally  the  case;  the  churches 
that  remained,  from  the  time  of  the  rebellion,  plain  and 
unadorned  in  almost  all  country  parishes,  and  as  there 
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was  nothing  for  cupiditf  to  steal ,  or  for  the  spirit  of 
misdiief  to  injure,  the  testry  door  being  shut,  the 
church  door  was  very  generally  left  open.  Ellerton 
church  dated  from  a  very  early  period  of  English 
history,  and  stood  detached  about  a  mile  from  the 
castle,  without  any  other  building  near  it.  The  rectory, 
which  served  for  two  parishes,  was  at  the  distance  of 
about  a  mile  and  a  half;  and  Uiere,  in  one  of  the  many 
litde  basons  of  the  hills,  the  fine  old  edifice  stood 
alone,  surrounded  by  its  antique  yewe,  showing,  by 
its  ecitent  and  rich  decoration,  that  the  part  of  the 
country  in  which  it  was  placed  must  hove  been  at  one 
lame  mudi  more  populous  and  wealthy  than  it  was 
then.  It  was  calculated  for  the  reception  of  not  less 
than  seven  or  eight  hundred  people,  though  the  con- 
gregation, as  it  then  existed,  seldom  exceeded  forty  or 
iSfty  persons.  It  is  probable  that  at  some  long  preceding 
period,  there  had  been  attached  to  Ellerton  castle,  an 
offtet  ' — '  a  cell  it  was  then  called  —  of  some  religious 
frata^nity,  and  that  this  very  handsome  churdi  in  so 
b&ely  a  spot  owed  its  erection  to  the  good  brothers. 
It  was  in  fact  built  upon  the  model  of  an  abbey  church, 
with  aisles,  a  nave,  a  transept,  and  chancd.  The  rich 
oak  carvings  which  it  once  contained  were  all  gone; 
the  stalls  of  the  choir  had  lighted  Anabaptist  bonfires 
in  the  time  of  the  rebellion,  but  the  stone- work  the 
Puritans  had  not  been  able  to  destroy;  for  it  was  of 
that  old  and  massive  style  which  preceded  the  lighter 
and  more  ^nceful  forms  that  followed  naturally  upon 
the  introduction  of  the  pointed  arch.     Some  of  the 
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tombB,  of  which  there  were  many,  had  been  mutilated, 
and  the  brass  had  been  dug  out  of  the  monumental 
stones  and  used  for  other  purposes;  but  the  deep  and 
manifold  mouldings  were  entire,  as  well  as  the  capitals 
of  the  tall  pillars;  and  the  rich  ornaments  of  a  monk's 
gallery,  running  round  the  nave,  of  extraordinary,  light- 
ness and  delicacy,  considering  the  period  and  the  style. 

The  door,  as  they  expected,  was  found  open;  and 
when  Sir  William  EUerton  and  his  companion  entered, 
Dick  Myrtle  was  about  to  fasten  it  with  a  great  wooden 
bar  which  lay  against  the  stone- work  at  the  side;  but 
Sir  William  EUerton  stopped  him,  saying  ^^No,  it 
might  excite  suspicion.  I  know  a  place  where  we  can 
be  safe.  How  often  and  in  what  different  drcomstan- 
ces  have  I  trod  this  churdil  To  that  font  was  I  car- 
ried an  infant;  on  these  stones  have  I  played  as  a  boy; 
to  that  door  did  I  follow  my  father's  corpse  after  Wor- 
cester fight;  at  that  altar  I  stood  with  my  beloved 
wife;  here  have  I  sat  and  listened  to  the  voice  of  truth 
for  more  than  twenty  years;  and  now  —  without  one 
crime  against  my  king  or  my  country  —  I  return  to 
it  after  a  long  exile,  as  a  place  of  concealment,  an 
outlaw  hunted  like  the  beast  of  the  field.  But  it  mat- 
ters not.     Come  on  —  God's  wiU  be  done!" 

Thus  saying,  he  led  the  way  through  the  aisle, 
passing  the  monuments  of  many  of  his  race  —  Eller- 
tons  and  Maldons,  with  here  and  there  a  Vipont  — 
till  at  length  reaching  one  of  the  large  columns  which 
supported  the  tower,  he  entered  the  small  narrow  door 
at  its  foot,  and  mounting  the  narrow  spiral  staircase 
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which  it  contained,  reached  the  monk's  gallery.  Passing 
along,  behind  the  screen  of  sculptured  stone,  he  led 
the  way  quite  to  the  other  end  of  the  church,  round 
which  the  gallery  was  also  carried,  till  he  at  length 
came  to  a  thick  door  which  had  been  placed  there  for 
some  purpose,  I  know  not  what,  —  perhaps  to  se- 
parate nuns  from  friars.  It  was  open,  and  as  soon  as 
Dick  Myrtle  had  passed,  Sir  William  closed  it,  and  shot 
the  round  iron  bolt  with  which  the  door  was  furnished.  A 
little  further  on  there  was  a  stone  bench,  narrow,  but 
yet  filling  up  one-third  of  the  small  width  of  the  gallery. 
Here  Sir  William  Ellerton  seated  himself,  com- 
manding a  view  of  the  whole  nave  of  the  church  through 
the  openings  in  the  stone-work,  which,  however, 
screened  him  and  his  companion  effectually  from  the 
sight  of  any  one  below.  The  knight  crossed  his  arms 
upon  his  chest,  and  gazed  out  in  silence,  occupied  with 
the  many  thoughts  which  such  a  scene  in  such  circum- 
stances might  well  arouse.  All  was  silent  in  the  church 
below,  except  when  now  and  then  a  gust  of  wind  made 
the  small  panes  of  glass  rattle  in  their  leaden  frames. 
A  bird,  too,  perching  itself  on  an  iron  bar  that  ran 
across  one  of  the  open  windows,  sang  a  sweet  melan- 
choly song  for  a  moment,  and  then  fiew  away  again. 
The  old  man  bent  down  his  head,  and  a  single  tear 
dropped  upon  his  hand.  Dick  Myrtle  said  not  a  word, 
but  moved  away  along  the  gallery  to  a  spot  where  a 
small  round  aperture,  pierced  through  the  wall  of  the 
church,  let  in  the  sunshine  in  a  long  stream  upon  the 
yellow  stone.     He  gazed  out  from  it  for  a  minute  or 
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two,  thinking,  ^'I  will  not  disturb  his  meditations:  they 
must  be  sad;  but  they  are  too  solemn  to  be  troubled." 

Shortly  after,  however,  he  came  back  to  Sir  Wil- 
liam's side,  with  a  quick  step,  and  whispered,  "I  can 
see  them  coming  up  slowly ,  past  the  churchyard  gates. 
There  is  Straddleforth,  and  two  or  three  others  with 
him.*' 

"Do  you  know  any  of  the  rest?"  asked  Sir  Wil- 
liam, in  the  same  tone. 

"Why,  I  see  the  Earl  and  Lady  Emmeline  on  foot," 
replied  Dick  Myrtle.  "The  old  justice  was  just  riding 
up  to  them." 

Sir  William's  brow  contracted,  and  his  cheek  turned 
pale  with  strong  emotion.  "Then  he  has  had  nothing 
to  do  with  this  sharp  pursuit,"  said  the  old  knight, 
without  naming  him  he  spoke  of.  "Thank  God  for 
that!  He  has  enough  to  answer  for.  —  Think  you  they 
will  search  the  church,  Myrtle?" 

"Oh,  no,"  answered  Dick.  "Men  don't  look  for 
rabbits  in  foxes'  holes." 

"If  they  do,  I  shall  regret  you  are  with  me,"  said 
Sir  William;  "for  methinks,  if  I  were  alone,  I  could 
stand  at  bay  here,  and  punish  some  of  the  treacherous 
and  ungrateful." 

"Hush!"  rejoined  Dick  Myrtle:  "they  are  coming 
in.     I  see  a  shadow  on  the  pavement." 

The  next  instant,  steps  were  heard;  and,  moving 
slowly  forward,  appeared  the  Eari  of  Virepont,  with 
Emmeline  hanging  on  his  arm,  and  two  or  three  men 
following,  of  whom,  one  was  at  once  recognised  by  the 
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ejes  above  as  Justice  Siraddleforth,  a  ooimtrj  gentle- 
man of  no  Terj  aneient  origin ,  and  no  very  high  abilities. 

^'I  tell  you,  Sir,"  said  the  Earl,  aloud,  ^that  there 
is  no  chance  of  his  bemg  here*  This  is  all  ridiculous, 
I  doubt  that  he  is  in  the  country  at  alL" 

^' We  have  information  upon  oath,  mj  lord,"  replied 
the  justice,  bowing  almost  to  the  ground;  ^'and  joUr 
lordship  knows  I  must  do  my  duty;  so  I  wiU  just  make 
a  seardi  —  a  very  little  search.  We  shall  not  disturb 
your  lordship  much." 

^'Search,  if  you  please,"  answered  the  Sari,  in  an 
impatient  tone;  ^'but  whatever  you  do,  make  haste,  for 
I  have  already  told  you  this  is  a  solemn  day  in  my 
family,  and  I  would  be  alone."  • 

'^Spread  out  tiiere,  my  men,  spread  out  there,"  said 
the  justice.  ^'Look  behind  aU  ^e  pillars  and  the  tombs; 
see  if  the  vestry  door  is  shut  Where  does  the  door  in 
the  pillar  lead  to,  I  wonder?" 

''To  a  place,"  said  the  Earl,  bitteiiy,  ^frequented, 
in  former  times,  by  fat  and  foolish  hypocrites,  who 
cheated  the  people  on  specious  pretences,  furnished  to 
them  by  wiser  heads  than  their  own.  You  had  better 
go  up  there  yourself." 

''So  I  will,  so  I  will,**  said  the  justice,  with  a 
stupid  smile;  "pardon  me  for  turning  my  back  upon 
you,  my  lord." 

"We  must  stop  him  from  seeing  through  the  key- 
hole," whispered  Dick  Myrtle  to  Sir  William  Ellerton, 
atid  fsreeping  up  to  the  door,  keeping  the  while  as  fir 
back  as  possible,  he  put  his  hand  upon  the  lockv     A 
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long  period  of  suspense  followed;  for  the  pursy  justice 
mounted  the  stairs  but  slowly ,  and  then  paused  at  the 
top  to  take  breath.  At  length  his  step  was  heard 
.coming  along,  slow  footfall  after  footfall,  till  he  reached 
the  angle  of  the  church  where  the  gallery  turned.  There 
he  stopped,  and  looked  along;  but  luckily  that  side 
was  in  shadow,  no  light  finding  its  way  in,  but  that 
which  stole  faintly  through  the  stone- work,  reflected 
from  the  opposite  walls.  The  old.  door  did  not  diffej 
much  in  colour  from  the  rest  of  the  building;  and, 
saying  aloud,  "Oh,  it  ends  there,"  the  justice,  who 
was  weary,  turned  himself  round  and  retraced  his  steps. 
In  a  minute  or  two  after,  he  was  seen  in  the  body  of 
the  church,  bowing  low  to  the  peer,  who,  with  a  haughty 
inclination  of  the  head,  dismissed  him  and  his  followers, 
and  remained  alone  in  the  church  with  Lady  Bmmeline. 

The  first  words  which  the  Earl  spoke  to  his  daughter 
were  not  heard  by  those  in  the  monk's  gallery  above; 
for  the  sound  of  the  retreating  steps  of  the  magistrate 
and  his  parly,  their  loud  tongues,  and  the  noise  of 
their  horses'  feet,  drowned  what  otherwise  would  have 
been  distinct.  A  moment  or  two  after,  however, 
Emmeline  was  heard  to  reply,  "I  hope  it  will  be  so,  my 
father.  It  would  be  terrible,  indeed,  were  he  to  be  taken 
on  these  lands  on  the  anniversary  of  my  mother's  death." 

"It  would,"  said  the  Earl,  with  stern  solemnity; 
"God  grant  he  may  escape!" 

Emmeline  gazed  in  her  father's  face  earnestly,  and 
then  said,  "Can  we  take  no  measures  to  ensure  his 
escape?" 
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"Hush!"  cried  the  Earl;  "what  do  you  tempt  me 
to,  girl?  Would  you  have  me  set  at  nought  the  laws 
of  my  country?"  . 

But  Emmeline  was  not  to  be  so  rebuffed.  "When 
the  laws,  my  father,"  she  answered,  "are  made  the 
means  of  oppression  and  the  instruments  of  injustice, 
by  their  evident  mal- administration,  instead  of  the 
stronghold  of  right  and  the  shield  of  the  honest,  me- 
thinks  every  man  is  entitled  to  use  whatever  power  he 
has,  to  frustrate  their  misdirected  blow." 

"Then  instead  of  the  law  being  judge  of  all,  each 
man  would  be  judge  of  the  law,"  replied  the  Earl. 

"No,,  not  of  the  law,  but  of  those  who  administer 
it,"  said  the  lady;  "and,  do  what  he  will,  each  man 
13  so  more  or  less.  Does  a  man  know  himself  inno- 
cent, though  condemned  by  a  prejudiced  or  corrupted 
jury  and  an  unrighteous  judge,  can  any  one  say  he 
does  wrong  to  labour,  by  all  means,  to  escape  the 
execution  of  his  sentence?  Can  any  one  accuse  his 
relations  or  his  friends  of  crime  in  aiding  him,  if  they 
are  convinced  of  the  falsehood  of  the  charge,  and  the 
iniquity  of  the  court?  Can  any  honest  man  in  all  the 
world  be  blamed,  for  attempting  to  prevent  a  gross  act 
of  tyranny  and  injustice  being  committed  in  the  name 
of  law?" 

"You  argue  like  a  girl,"  said  the  Earl,  turning 
away;  but  Emmeline  held  him  gently  by  the  arm, 
asking,  "Who  has  the  greatest  respect  for  the  law, 
my  father,  he  who  upholds  whatever  is  most  opposite 
to  its  principles  and  most  repugnant  to  its  spirit,  be- 
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canse  a  corrupt  court  has  prouounced  it;  or  be  wlio 
endeavours,  by  every  means,  to  keep  its  administration 
pure  and  boly,  and  to  prevent  those  acts  from  being 
committed  under  its  shadow,  which  will  stain  the  Jjages 
o!  its  annals  with  everlasting  blots?  I  ask  yon,  my 
father,  whether  you  do  not  know  our  C6usin,  Sir 
William  EUerton,  to  be  innocent  of  all  that  was  l^d 
to  his  charge?  I  ask  you,  if  your  heart  and  conscience 
are  not  profoundly  convinced  that  there  was  not  one 
particle  of  truth  in  the  charges  against  him ;  if  you  are 
not  aware  that  all  which  appeared  before  the  Privy 
Council  was  the  result  of  a  foul  conspiracy  between 
the  infamous  Gates  and  the  littfe  less  infamous  Bel- 
tingham,  who  made  a  tool  of  him  who  made  tools  of 
so  many;  and  if  so,  I  beseech,  1  entreat,  1  adjure  you, 
by  the  memory  of  her  who  never  recovered  those  sad 
days,  if  you  would  sleep  as  peacefully  as  she  sleeps 
beneath  that  marble,  to  do  something  to  save  him  who 
has  been  already  terribly  wronged." 

The  Earl  started  and  turned  sharply  round;  but 
Emmeline's  beautiful  eyes  were  fixed  upon  him,  and 
remained  so,  with  no  expression  of  reproach,  with  no 
look  of  authority  or  assiunption;  but  calm,  and  grave, 
and  earnest,  full  of  strong  conviction  sorrowful  not 
stem.  They  wavered  not  for  an  instant,  the  eyelid^ 
did  not  wink ,  it  seemed  as  it  the  intensity  of  her  feel- 
ings had  taken  from  her  the  power  of  closing  them; 
and  the  Earl  turning  away  with  a  quivering  lip  and 
downcast  eye,  leaned  for  support  upon  the  tomb  which 
stood  neur,  and  to  which  she  still  pointed. 
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^'Wlwi  would  you  h$Yt  me  do?*'  he  nmimiirtd, 
''whel  would  you  hanre  me  do?" 

^^Seve  him  from  these  men,"  answered  Emmeline; 
"that  is  the  first  step." 

^^Impossible!"  cried  the  Eari;  ^I  have  no  power, 
girL" 

''In  one  thing,  at  leaat,  you  haire  power,  said  the 
lady;  ''I  hear  that  if  he  be  taken,  he  can  be  eaEecuted 
without  form  of  trial  —  within  twenty-four  hours." 

''Kot  without  a  warrant,"  replied  her  father. 

''And  what  can  prevent  it?"  asked  fimmeline; 
"are  they  punishable  by  any  law?  —  he  is  outlawed 
—  4he  sheriff  is  his  old  enemy  —  will  any  adequate 
punishment  follow,  if,  without  a  warrant,  he  puts  him 
to  death?" 

"None  that  I  know  of,  indeed,"  aaiwered  Lord 
Vipont. 

"Then,  you  are  lieutenant  of  the  county,"  'said 
Emmeline;  "you  will  interfere  al  once  r^  you  will 
warn  the  sheriff,  at  his  peril,  not  to  proceed,  should 
Sir  William  be  taken,  iUX  &e  king's  pleaanre  is  known. 
Oh,  my  father,  you  wSU,  you  will!" 

"I  will,"  replied  the  Earl,  raising  his  head,  "I 
will,  Emmeline.  God  knows  I  bear  no  enmity  towards 
him,  th^u^  he  raised  his  hand  against  my  life,  and 
would  have  taken  it,  too,  had  not  the  turi  of  his  own 
park  betrayed  him." 

"All  things  betrayed  him  then,"  said  EmmeHne, 
forgetting  whom  she  spoke  to  in  the  depth  of  her  own 
emotions;  and  then,  suddenly  remembering  the  weight 
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of  her  words,    as  she  saw  her  father's  cheek  grow 
deadly  pale,  she  cast  herself  npon  his  bosom,  exclaim-  ' 
ing,  '^ Forgive  me,  oh,  forgive  me.     I  thought  not  of 
what  I  said." 

^'My  own  child!"  repeated  the  Earl,  with  a  wander- 
ing eye;  "my  own  child!" 

^'Hear  me,  hear  me,"  said  Emmeline;  "I  know 
that  you  have  it  always  in  your  power  to  make  resti- 
tution— I  am  sure  you  will,  if  ever  is  he  restored  to  — " 

"No,  no,  nol"  cried  the  Earl,  with  a  look  of  fury; 
"not  if  the  voice  of  both  my  ungrateful  diildren  be 
daily  added  to  the  tortures,  of  my  own  heart  —  to  the ' 
doubts,  I  would  say  —  to  the  hesitations,  and  fears, 
and  —  but  I  forget  myself.  All  this  is  in  vidn.  I  am 
the  judge  of  my  own  actions,  the  ruler  of  my  own 
conduct.  I  wiU  not  be  taught  and  tutored  like  a  child 
—  now  upbraided,  now  led  by  soft  suggestion.  No 
more  of  this,  lady  Emmeline.  Learn  better  to  fulfil 
your  own  duties  to  your  father,  before  you  pretend  to 
teach  him  his." 

"I  have  asked  your  pardon,  my  father,"  said 
Emmeline,  the  eager  energy  with  which  she  had  been 
speaking,  passing  away;  "I  spoke  rashly  and  unguarded- 
ly, and  I  grieve  sincerely  for  it  It  is  not  usual  for  me 
so  to  forget;  and  I  trust  tliat  you  will  forgive  it" 

The  Earl,  however,  turned  and  left  the  church,  his 
daughter  following  a  step  behind. 

END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

^'Now  Grod's  blessing  on  thee,  dear  Bmmeline,  for 
a  noble  and  true  hearted  girl!"  said  Sir  William 
Ellerton,  as  soon  as  the  steps  of  the  Barl  and  his 
daughter  sank  away  into  silence.  ''I  call  Heaven  to 
witness,  that  if  ever  the  time  should  come,  in  the 
many  mutations  of  earthly  things,  when  I  shall  have 
power  to  avenge  me  for  the  wrong  that  has  been  done 
me,  I  wUl  forbear,  for  thy  sake." 

'^Ay,  Sir  William,  and  the  old  man  is  sorry  for 
what  he  has  done,  too,  I  can  see  that  plain  enough," 
said  Dick  Myrtle.  But  Sir  William  did  not  at  once 
agree  with  him;  for  there  was  perhaps  a  little  not  un- 
natural prejudice  in  the  mind  of  the  wronged  man, 
which  came  before  his  eyes  like  a  yellow  veil,  and 
tinged  all  the  actions  of  the  Earl  with  a  colour  not 
their  own. 

"I  do  not  see  it,  Richard,"  he  answered;  "did  you 
not  hear  his  angry  words  to  his  own  bright  excellent 
child,  when  she  mentioned  but  the  name  of  justice  and 
restitution?" 

"That  may  be,  Sir,"  replied  Dick  MyrUe;  "and 
ilv|f«l^.  /I  1 
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yet  he  be  very  sorry  too.  It  is  a  different  thing  never 
to  do  a  wrong  thing,  and  to  repair  it  when  it  is  done 
—  a  very  different  thing  to  be  sorry  for  having  taken 
what  does  not  belong  to  us,  and  to  restore  it  after  we 
have  got  it  Besides,  a  man  is  rarely  angry  to  have 
any  of  his  acts  talked  about,  unless  he  feels  at  heart 
that  they  were  eviL  It  is  because  the  pretty  lady  Em- 
meline  takes  part  with  his  conscience  against  his  in- 
clination, that  he  is  angry  with  her.  If  conscience  had 
not  been  talking  to  him  about  the  same  things,  he 
would  not  have  been  angry  at  all." 

^' There  is  some  philosophy  in  that,**  said  Sir 
William  EUerton. 

"Not  much  philosophy,  Sir,"  replied  Dick;  "but 
just  a  little  experience.  I  have  seen  what  others  do 
and  feel,  and  I  know  what  I  do  and  feel^  myself.  It 
must  have  hit  hard,  what  she  said,  too  —  especially 
to-day;  for  I  take  it  this  is  the  day  of  the  poor  Countess's 
death.  It  was  about  this  time  of  the  year  I  recollect, 
and  we  all  know  that  she  never  held  up  her  head  after 
that  business  of  the  plot.  I  remember  they  said,  she 
never  half  liked  to  come  to  this  church,  for  she  told 
the  parson,  she  thought  all  the  people  were  looking  at 
her  as  she  passed,  and  saying  in  their  hearts  that  she 
had  got  what  was  not  her  own.  Poor  thing!  it  broke 
her  heart,  which,  if  it  was  a  proud  one,  as  many  folks 
thought,  was  a  noble  one  nevertheless." 

Sir  William  Ellerton  mused  for  several  minutes; 
and  then  turning  to  his  companion,  he  shook  him  by 
the  hand,    saying,   "Well,  Richard,  you  may  perhaps 
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be  right  J  but  it  is  time  for  you,  my  good  friend,  to  go. 
They  have  all  passed  on,  and  indeed,  even  if  you  met 
any  of  them,  you  have  nothing  to  fear,  unless  I  be 
with  you.  Go  then,  and  a  thousand  thanks  go  with 
you  for  all  that  you  have  done." 

"No,  Sir  William,  no,"  replied  Bjfyrtle,  sturdily; 
"I  have  spoken  a  word  that  I  will  keep.  I  do  not 
leave  you  till  I  see  you  in  safety,  and  that  I  suppose, 
will  be  in  London  town.  We  must  wait  here  tHl  night- 
fall, for  that  will  be  the  only  safe  time  to  travel;  and 
all  I  wish  is,  that  I  could  get  sojpaething  for  us  both 
to  eat,  for  I  have  not  tasted  bit  or  sup  since  last  night 
at  nine  or  ten." 

Notwithstanding  the  determined  tone  in  which  he 
spoke,  his  resolution  of  accompanying  Sir  William  on 
his  way  to  London  did  not  pass  without  many  an  ob- 
jection. But  in  vain  Sir  WiUiam  endeavoured  to  show 
that  he  should  pass  with  less  observation  if  he  were 
alone  than  in  company  with  any  one;  Dick  Myrtle 
could  not  be  persuaded  that  he  would  not  be  the  better 
for  a  companion  on  the  road;  and  after  nc^uch  debate 
he  carried  his  point. 

When  this  discussion  was  over,  they  both  fell  into 
silence,  broken  only  from  time  to  time  by  a  word  con- 
cerning the  state  of  the  country.  Dick  Myrtle,  indeed, 
spoke  very  little— r.  less  than  was  his  custom;  for  his 
mind  was  uneasy  upon  other  points  besides  those 
affecting  the  immediate  fate  of  Sir  WilHam  Ellerton. 
He  considered  and  reconsidered  all  the  facts  concerning 
Gertrude  of  ^hich  h^  had,  any  knoTyledgc;  and  he  asked 
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himself  again  and  again,  if  be  shoold  tell  his  com- 
panion in  concealment  what  he  had  learned,  and  what 
he  had  divined  of  her  actual  uncertain  fate.  He  re- 
membered, however,  that  Sir  William  would  have  no 
power  to  aid  her,  and  jndged  that  any  comnranication 
on  the  subject  would  only  either  add  uselessly  to  the 
grief  and  anxiety  of  her  father,  or  induce  him  to  make 
some  eflfort  to  discover  and  protect  her,  which  might 
end  in  his  own  capture  and  death.  He  remained  silent 
then  for  nearly  an  hour,  only  answering  Sir  William's 
questions,  and  giving  him  that  hopeful  view  of  the  im- 
mense preponderance  of  the  Tory  party  in  the  country, 
which  was  calculated  to  raise  his  expectation  of  ob- 
taining the  reversal  of  his  outlawry. 

At  length  they  saw,  by  the  light  which  suddenly 
streamed  across  the  pavement  of  the  church,  that  the 
door  which  had  been  closed  after  the  Earl's  departure, 
was  opened  again;  and  the  next  moment  they  beheld 
through  the  stone  work  the  figure  of  John  Green  enter 
with  a  basket  on  his  arm,  and  look  cautiously  around. 
No  one  followed,  and  after  having  watched  him  for  a 
moment  or  two  as  he  examined  the  church,  evidently 
in  search  of  them,  Dick  Myrtle  ventured  to  speak  to 
him  from  above,  and  direct  him  to  come  np. 

''I  have  brought  yon  some  bread  and  cheese,  and 
some  beer,"  .said  Johnny  Ghreen,  as  soon  as  the  door 
was  opened,  and  he  stood  beside  them  in  the  monk's 

gallery. 

"Thank  you  heartily,  John/'  repUed  Dick  Myrtle; 
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^^ score  it  to  me,  and  double  the  score,  for  my  stomach 
feels  as  if  hunger  had  worn  a  hole  in  it." 

Sir  William  EUerton  thanked  him  also,  but  in 
different  terms,  and  demanded  tidings  of  what  was 
taking  place  without 

''Oh  you  mustn't  come  out  for  a  long  while,"  said 
John  Green;  ''for  they  are  all  about  still;  but  the 
funniest  thing  has  taken  place.  They  saw  a  man  riding 
from  Amblecombe  at  a  good  roimd  pace,  and  one  gal- 
loped after  him,  and  another  galloped,  and  they  all 
tried  to  keep  him  in,  and  to  drive  his  breast  against 
the  hills.  He  rode  on  hard,  and  took  through  the 
green  lanes,  turning  in  and  out  as  if  he  knew  the  country 
every  step  of  it;  and  that  made  them  all  the  more  think 
it  was  your  worship;  till  at  length  a  fellow  who  comes 
over  from  t'  other  side  of  the  country,  and  knows  not 
a  duck  from  a  gosling,  got  a  turn  upon  him,  and  came 
up  and  caught  him  by  t<he  collar,  never  having  seen 
your  worship  in  his  bom  days.  So  the  young  man 
turns  round  and  knocks  him  off  his  horse,  and  then 
pulls  in  his  rein,  and  asks  him,  what  he  means  by 
meddling  with  his  throat.  The  other  hollowed  lustily 
for  the  justices;  and  when  two  or  three  of  them  came 
up,  they  found  the  young  lord  sitting  quietly  on  his 
horse,  but  rating  their  fellow  finely,  for  having  dared 
to  touch  him.  I  went  up  just  at  the  time  with  an  in- 
nocent look;  and  when  Lord  Francis  heard  he  had  been 
taken  for  you,  Sir,  he  laughed  a  little;  and  told  them 
that  they  would  find  themselves  all  mistaken,  because 
you  had  gone  from  Amblecombe  eight  hours;  which  he 
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knew,  becaose  he  had  been  over  too  late  to  see  you. 
Then,  lord!  what  a  word  of  apologies  the  justices  did 
make:  but  they  would  not  take  the  young  lord's  word 
alter  all,  and  are  still  pottering  about  looking  for  you." 

"How  did  he  learn  I  was  at  Ambleeombe,  I  wonder,*' 
said  Sir  William  Ellerton;  in  answer  to  whidi  Johnny 
Green  at  once  told  what  Dick  Myrtle  had  studiously 
concealed,  that  Lord  Francis  had  gone  over  to  Amble- 
combe  to  gain  tidings  of  Gertrade,  she  having  been 
taken  away  from  her  place  of  refuge  in  a  manner  which 
excited  his  suspicions.  The  effect  was  not  sudi  as 
Myrtle  had  anticipated;  for  although  there  was  much 
that  Sir  William  Ellerton  did  not  understand  in  the 
whole  transaction ,  yet  he  had  the  assurance  of  Gertrude's 
safety. 

"The  poor  lad  is  anxious  enough,  I  dare  say,"  he 
said,  after  a  few  moments'  eonsideration;  "and  I  would 
to  Heaven,  that  there  were  any  way  of  quieting  his 
alarm,  by  letting  him  know  that  my  dear  diild  is  in 
securitjr.'* 

"Oh,  Johnny  Green  here  will  take  bun  a  message 
5n  half  att  hour,"  said  Dick  Myrtle;  "and  deliver  it 
without  any  one  hearing  a  word.  We  two  and  young 
Spilman  were  riding  with  him  all  yesterday  and  part 
of  the  night  about  iMa  very  business.  But  are  yon 
quite  sure  she  ia  safe.  Sir?  I  did  not  tell  you  all  we 
knew,  for  fear  it  should  make  you  uneasy  when  you 
could  give  no  help." 

"She  was  quite  safe  at  twelve  last  night,"  said  Sir 
William,  "imd  under  the  protection  of  Lord  Russell  — 
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as  noble  a  gentleman  as  any  in  all  Europe.  Here  are 
his  own  words,"  and  taking  out  a  letter  from  his  pocket, 
he  read  —  "In  ease  you  shoidd  hear  any  alarming 
reports  regarding  Gertrude,  I  add,  she  is  quite  safe 
and  will  soon  be  with  one  whom  you  and  all  men 
reverence." 

"If  your  worship  would  just  tear  that  bit  off,  and 
let  me  have  it,"  said  Johnny  Green,  "it  would  be 
better  than  all  the  messages  in  the  world." 

"That  will  be  easily  done,"  answered  Sir  William 
£llerton;  and  a  few  minutes  after,  the  good  man  set 
out  on  his  message,  saying,  "I  won't  come  back  till 
all  is  quite  clear,  for  it  would  not  do  to  be  seen  hang- 
ing about  here  too  much." 

Waiting  is  always  a  weary  task,  but  yet  the  hoiurs 
flew  faster  vnth  Dick  Myrtle  and  Sir  William  Elierton 
than  either  of  them  had  expected.  The  church  did  not 
remain  solitary  the  whole  day;  a  baptism  and  a  funeral 
took  place;  and  the  unseen  witnesses  found  some  relief 
for  the  tedium  of  their  solitude  and  forced  inactivity, 
in  watching  the  conduct  and  demeanor  of  the  persons 
who  attended,  the  somewhat  laborious  solemnity  of  the 
parson,  the  heavy  indifference  of  the  clerk,  and  the  joy 
or  grief  of  the  relations  and  friends  on  the  first  and 
last  ceremonies  of  the  church,  at  the  commencement 
and  the  end  of  life. 

At  length  a  perceptible  change  came  upon  the  aspect 
of  the  day;  the  shadows  of  the  western  columns  grew 
long,  and  the  air  grey.  Night  was  evidently  coming 
on ;   and  weary  of  the  narrow  space  to  which  he  was 
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confined,  Sir  William  gladlj  prepared  for  departure* 
The  door  was  unbolted,  and  moving  out  to  the  other 
end  of  the  monks'  gallery,  the  fugitive  and  his  com- 
panion were  descending  the  spiral  stairs,  and  had  nearlj 
reached  the  bottom,  when,  to  their  surprise  and  con- 
sternation, they  heard  the  church  door  slowly  pulled 
to,  and  the  key  turned  in  the  lock.  There  was  not  a 
moment  for  consideration;  the  windows  of  the  church 
were  high,  they  had  no  possible  means  of  reaching 
them,  and  Dick  Myrtle,  saying,  ^'Stay  there,  stay 
there,"  ran  down  the  remaining  steps,  darted  to  tho 
door,  and  putting  his  mouth  to  the  key-hole,  shouted 
aloud,  ^' Hallo!  Jack  Sexton,  Jack  Sexton!  You  havo 
locked  me  in,  you  dog.  Open  the  door,  I  am  not 
going  to  sleep  here  all  night." 

The  old  man,  who  had  charge  of  the  church  and 
the  little  village  of  graves  that  surrounded  it,  was 
rather  deaf;  but  still  he  heard  some  one  callinjg,  and, 
as  the  case  had  occurred  before,  he  divined  at  once 
what  was  the  matter.  Trudging  slowly  back,  then,  he 
opened  the  door,  with  a  grin  upon  his  countenance; 
and  as  soon  as  he  saw  Dick  Myrtle,  who  was  known 
far  and  wide  through  the  country,  he  was  beginning  to 
comment  on  Dick's  probable  situation  with  a  laugh  and 
a  jest.  The  other,  however,  affecting  high  indigna- 
tion, gave  him  a  violent  push  from  the  door,  exclaim- 
ing, ''You  stnpid  old  fool,  you  should  look  in  the 
church  before  you  close  it!  Were  it  a  woman  you  shut 
in,  you  might  frighten  her  to  death." 

Then  pulling  too  the  door  with  his  own  hands,  he 
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pretended  to  lock  it  witli  an  impatient  gesture,  and 
gave  the  old  man  the  key,  saying,  ''There,  go  along, 
yoa  old  fool!  If  you  had  kept  me  in  all  night  I  think 
somebody  else  would  have  had  to  dig  the  next  grave 
for  you." 

"Ah,  Master  Myrtle,"  said  the  sexton,  still  laugh- 
ing, ''you  are  a  little  angry;  but  the  next  time  I  lock 
you  in  you  shall  not  come  out  so  soon,  depend  upon 
it  You  sha'n't  be  in  the  way  of  making  graves  for 
other  men,  whatever  you  do  for  yourself.  I  have  a 
snug  place  in  the  corner  there  for  a  youth  like  you, 
where  you  would  rot  away  quite  comfortably  in  a 
couple  of  years,  I  warrant.  But  I  dare  say  you  would 
rather  fatten  the  worms  of  Wincombe,  —  that  is  your 
parish,  isn't  it?  —  and  the  red  friends  of  the  mattock 
should  not  be  defrauded  of  their  dues  in  any  parish." 

"Nor  the  old  crows  either,  I  suppose  you  would 
say,"  answered  Dick  Myrtle,  pushing  him  along  by 
the  shoulders.  "But  get  you  along  for  a  graceless  old 
rogue,  who  shuts  men  in  to  die  of  cold  and  starvation, 
when  they  just  come  to  take  a  look  at  the  tombs." 
Thus  saying  he  wished  him  good-night,  and  hurried 
along  the  path  which  led  along  towards  the  bam, 
where  the  horses  had  been  placed.  There  he  found 
dull  Johnny  Green  sound  asleep  on  some  straw,  and 
rousing  him  they  quickly  saddled  the  three  beasts,  and 
returned  to  within  about  a  hundred  yards  of  the  diurch. 

The    horses   were   by  this  time  refreshed  with  a  • 
whole   day's  rest  and  plenty  of  provender,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  more,  Sir  William  EUerton  was  in  the 
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saddle,  and  away  with  his  two  oompanioBS  in  the  di- 
reetioii  of  London. 

"We  must  do  fifty  miles  to-night,  Sir  WiUiam," 
said  Dick  Myrtle;  "so,  as  soon  as  we  have  got  beyond 
Wiucombe,  we  had  better  slacken  our  speed,  and  drop 
Johnny  Green  here  at  his  house." 

"I  shall  ride  the  night  out  with  you,"  said  Johnny 
Green,  abruptly;  "for  we  might  have  a  knock  or  two 
yet  But  I  have  not  told  your  worship  yet,  how  I 
sped  with  the  note.  I  went  up  to  the  castle,  as  I 
knew  that  the  young  lord  had  returned;  and  I  sent  up 
word  by  one  of  his  own  men  that  I  wanted  to  speak 
with  him  about  the  hawk  he  had  given  me  to  reclaim. 
He  came  in  a  moment,  and  seemed  very  thankful  for 
the  news.  He  asked  me,  howev^*,  who  it  came  from, 
and  pressed  me  hard  to  telL  As  I  thought  there  could 
be  no  harm  in  it,  I  let  him  know  it  was  you.  I  would 
not  tell  him,  however,  where  you  were,  all  he  could 
say;  for  I  knew  he  would  up  here  in  a  minute,  and 
that  might  lead  to  mischief.  He  asked  much  about 
your  worship,  however,  and  whether  you  were  looking 
well  or  ilL  I  told  him  you  were  a  great  deal  aged 
since  I  saw  you  —  full  ten  years  older  like." 

"Ah I  sorrow  triples  time,"  said  Sir  William  EUer- 
ton,  witti  a  sigh;  and  riding  on  their  way,  they  were 
soon  beyond  the  circle  within  which  they  expected  the 
greatest  danger  to  lie.  About  ten  miles  further  they 
paused  at  one  of  the  packman's  inns,  very  common  at 
that  period,  to  water  their  horses,  and  then  proceeded 
on  their  way  towards  London. 
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Shordj  after  daybreak  they  entered  a  small  county 
town,  in  the  market-place  of  which  they  found  a  great 
nnmb^  of  stalls  and  booths,  prepared  for  the  fair 
which  was  to  be  held  in  that  place  after  closing  at 
Blington.  The  horses  were  now  incapable  of  going 
farther  without  rest;  and  after  some  consultation,  it 
was  agreed  that  it  would  be  better  for  Sir  William 
Ellerton  to  remain  in  a  private  room  at  the  inn  all 
day,  and  at  nightfall  to  go  on  with  Dick  Myrtle  to 
London,  while  Johnny  Green  returned  to  his  house- 
hold gods. 

Fatigued  with  want  of  sleep,  and  long  exertion. 
Sir  William  Ellerton,  after  obtaining  some  refreshment, 
lay  down  to  rest,  uid  for  several  hours  obtained  calm 
and  quiet  slumber.  He  was  roused,  however,  by  the 
sound  of  drums  and  trumpets,  annoimcing  the  f^mal 
opening  of  the  fair  at  noon;  and  rising,  he  approached 
the  casement,  near  which  his  two  companions  were 
still  seated,  just  awakening  from  the  heavy  sleep  which 
they  had  enjoyed  upon  the  sunny  window  seat.  Very 
much  the  same  sight  presented  itself  which  I  have  before 
described  at  Illington;  only,  in  this  instance,  as  the 
ifair  was  nearer  London,  there  were  more  booths  of 
mountebanks,  conjurers,  and  toymen;  more  streamers, 
^ags,  and  ribbons,  and  fewer  stalls  for  the  sale  of 
articles  of  real  necessity. 

The  multitude  of  visitors  to  the  fair  was  already 
great;  but  perfect  order  and  propriety  prevailed,  as 
cheerful  merriment  had  not  yet  deviated  into  excess. 
A  few  minutes  after,  however,   an  unusual  degree  of 
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bustle  was  perceptible  in  the  crowd;  and  from  the 
town-house,  opposite  to  the  inn,  came  forth  the  major 
and  corporation  in  their  robes,  with  a  beadle  bearing 
a  mace  before  them.  At  the  same  time  acclamations, 
not  very  distant,  were  heard,  and  before  the  municipal 
body  could  traverse  the  market-place,  a  splendid  caval- 
cade entered,  consisting  of  nearly  a  hundred  horsemen, 
accompanied  by  a  crowd  of  boys  shouting  as  lustily  as 
their  little  lungs  could  afford.  The  party  was  splendidly 
dressed,  and  divided  into  two  equal  bodies,  with  a  small 
space  between  them,  in  the  midst  of  which,  riding  alone 
upon  a  magnificent  charger,  appeared  a  remarkably 
handsome  young  man,  in  the  most  gorgeous  apparel, 
bowing  low  even  to  the  very  children,  who  gazed  and 
shouted  in  wondrous  admiration  of  his  fin^y. 

"Monmouth,  Monmouth!"  was  the  general  cry; 
"Monmouth,  and  no  York!"  But  several  persons  were 
seen  standing  in  the  crowd  with  their  arms  folded  on 
their  breasts;  and  Dick  Myrtle,  turning  to  Sir  William 
Ellerton,  remarked,  "All  this  gladness  is  not  to  be 
trusted,  Sir,  and  that  the  good  Duke  will  find  some 
day,  that  the  tide  sets  strong  the  other  way;  and  yet 
he  and  his  friends  cannot  perceive  it." 

Sir  William  Ellerton  mused;  for  every  sign  of  the 
popidar  feeling  was  of  importance  to  him;  and  the 
gratulations  given  to  one  so  thoroughly  identified  with 
the  party  to  which  he  himself,  and  so  many  others^ 
had  been  made  a  sacrifice,  induced  him  to  fear  that  the 
representations  of  a  reaction  having  taken  place,  upon 
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which  he  had  veutored  tp  return  to  his  native  land, 
had  been  premature,  if  not  altogether  unfounded. 

The  excitement  of  the  Duke's  reception  lasted  about 
twenty  minutes;  the  mayor  and  corporation  met  him, 
and  welcomed  him  with  floried  gratulations,  muskets 
were  brought  and  fired  in  his  honour,  boughs  of  laurel 
were  presented  to  him,  and  when  the  farce  of  popidarity 
had  passed  through  one  act,  Monmouth  and  his  party 
rode  on  in  the  same  order  in  which  they  came. 

At  a  later  hour  of  the  day,  —  it  was  somewhat 
past  four,  —  a  carriage  drawn  by  six  horses,  and 
followed  by  eight  or  ten  mounted  servants,  past  round 
the  market  place  and  out  at  the  other  side.  Sir  Wil- 
liam Ellerton  saw  it  in  its  progress;  and  the  colours 
of  the  liveries  made  him  eye  it  eagerly;  but  a  slight 
shower  was  falling,  the  glasses  were  closed,  and  he 
could  see  nothing  but  part  of  a  laced  cloak,  and  a  hat 
seemingly  carried  on  the  knee. 

^^  Those  are  the  Russell  colours,"  he  said,  in  a  low 
tone,  as  if  speaking  to  himself;  ^^ perhaps  my  child  is 
there."  AVTiat  a  strange  sensation  passed  through  his 
heart  as  he  thus  thought  —  strange  and  most  sweet, 
a  yearning  longing  not  to  be  described,  which  is  balmy, 
even  when,  as  in  his  case,  it  cannot  be  gratified.  There 
is  nothing  like  parental  love  in  a  heart  susceptible  of 
deep  devotion.  All  other  feelings  have  more  or  less 
of  earth  in  them;  this  is  the  pure  light  from  heaven. 

Sir  William  Ellerton  stood  and  gazed  as  long  as 
the  carriage  was  in  sight;  and  after  it  was  gone,  he 
i»tood  there   still,    buried  in  profound  thoughts.     He 
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took  a  resolution  at  that  moment,  never  to  be  far  absent 
from  his  child  again  —  whatever  might  be  the  object 
to  be  obtained  by  her  stay  at  a  distance,  to  call  her 
to  him.  The  rest  of  the  day  passed  without  incident; 
and  as  soon  as  the  sun  had  set,  Sir  WilUam  and 
Dick  Myrtle  mounted  their  horses,  and  rode  on  to 
London. 

They  entered  the  great  metropolis  by  the  eastern 
side,  when  a  part,  at  least,  of  the  bustle  of  the  day 
was  over;  but,  at  that  period,  the  city  was  a  very 
different  place  from  that  which  it  is  at  present.  It 
was  then  a  place  of  habitation,  not  of  mere  business. 
The  great  merchant,  the  wealthy  tradesman,  did  not 
consider  it  then  absolutely  necessary  either  to  health 
or  dignity,  to  dwell  beyond  the  odour  of  his  mer- 
chandise; and  the  small  shopkeeper  would  as  soon 
have  thought  of  realizing  or  recalling  the  terrestrial 
paradise,  as  of  inhabiting  a  suburban  viUa,  with  a 
green  and  holly  hocks  before  the  door.  The  great 
fire,  indeed,  had  driven  many  families  into  the  country 
for  refuge;  and  some  few,  perhaps,  had  retained  the 
houses  which  they  had  then  bought  or  hired;  but  the 
great  majority  of  the  citizens  lived  in  the  city,  and  it 
had  a  society  of  its  own,  not  unfrequently  mingled  in 
by  the  society  of  the  court  itself.  With  mornings  given 
up  to  business,  it  was  natural  that  the  evenings  should 
be  given  up  to  pleasure  or  amusement;  and  when  Sir 
William,  and  his  companion  entered  the  more  frequented 
streets,  lanterns  were  flitting  about,  h^kney  coaches 
and  carriages  were  rolling  hither  and  thither,  and  manj 
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a  sedan  chair  with  a  link  before  it,  burthened  the  stout 
arms  of  the  sturdy  chairmen.  Apprentices,  maid  ser- 
vants, and  sempstresses,  thronged  the  streets;  and  lovinjj 
couples  walked  soberly  homewards,  after  having  passed 
the  evening  with  neighbour  or  friend. 

**Have  you  thought  of  an  inn.  Sir?"  asked  Dick 
Myrtle,  as  with  pmdtot  precaution  they  advanced 
steadily  along  Cheap. 

"No,  my  good  friend,"  replied  Sir  William;  "I  am 
directed  to  the  house  of  a  man  named  Shepherd,  where 
I  am  told  I  shall  find  accommodations  prepared  for  me 
I  remember  him  well,  for  he  is  a  great  wine  merchant, 
and  I  have  bought  wine  of  him  in  former  days.  He 
is  not  indeed  the  man  I  should  have  chosen  for  my 
host,  although  I  believe  him  to  be  honest  and  trust- 
worthy; but  he  was  a  mere  creature  of  Lord  Shaftes- 
bury, who  showed  himself  for  many  years  my  bitterest 
enemy." 

"  Then  I  hope  you  trast  him  on  good  grounds  now," 
said  Dick  Mjrrtle;  "I  should  think  the  pupil  of  a  fox 
would  not  want  cunning." 

"Lord  Russell  answers  for  him,"  replied  the  knight; 
"assiires  me  that  from  various  circumstances  I  shall 
find  greater  security  there  than  any  where  else." 

"Then  he  is  safe  enough,"  said  Dick  Myrtle;  "we 
all  know  that  Lord  Russell's  word  is  good  to  enemy 
or  Mend;  but  you  must  lead  the  way.  Sir,  for  I  know 
it  not." 

It  were  vain,  after  so  many  years  of  frequent  altera- 
tions, U)  give  any  account  of  the  course  that  Sir  William 
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Ellerton  pursued  through  the  streets  of  a  dfy,  which 
was  even  then  considered  too  yast  for  the  size  of  the 
country  of  which  it  was  the  capitaL  There  were  then, 
as  in  our  own  days,  people  to  prognosticate  that  evils 
would  ensue  from  the  head  having  out-grown  the  body, 
in  as  confident  a  tone  as  if  the  science  of  social  economy, 
still  in  its  infancy,  was  even  then  old  enough  for  men 
to  predict  with  the  certainty  of  experience  the  result  of 
acts  and  the  progress  of  institutions. 

Innumerable,  though  crowded  into  a  narrow  space, 
the  streets  of  London  presented  to  the  casual  visitor 
the  aspect  of  a  great  labyrinth,  through  which  it  would 
take  years  of  study  to  find  the  way;  and  such  they 
seemed  to  the  eyes  of  Dick  Mjrrtle,  who,  though  he 
had  more  than  once  visited  the  capital  before,  still  re- 
tained a  feelmg  of  wonder,  not  unmixed  with  awe,  at 
the  sight  of  its  vastness. 

Sir  William  Ellerton  kept  silence,  too,  from  very 
different  feelings.  Memories  crowded  on  him,  the  forms 
and  thoughts  of  other  years  peopled  the  streets  anew. 
There  were  figures  glided  amongst  the  many  that  passed 
by  him,  which  no  eye  could  see  but  his.  There  were 
the  peace  of  former  days,  the  bounding  hopes  of  youth, 
and  the  proud  feeling  of  honest  security;  and  the  many 
loved  and  known,  some  lost  to  earth,  some  to  honour, 
some  to  friendship;  all  moving  before  his  ejea  and 
coming  back  to  the  gate  of  memory,  like  ghosts  return- 
ing to  the  habitations  they  had  dwelt  in,  pale,  unsub- 
stantial, yet  bearing  all  the  lineaments  of  life.  He 
maintained  a  profound  silence  then  amidst  the  ghastly 
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company  of  thoaght,  till  he  drew  in  his  rein  at  the 
wide  doors  of  a  large  house  in  a  street,  which  at  that 
honr  was  hut  little  frequented.  Dick  Myrtle  sprang  to 
the  groimd  first,  saying,  "Is  it  here.  Sir?" 

"Yes,"  replied  Sir  William;  "we  used  to  go  into 
the  storehouse  at  that  door;  hut  it  stood  open  then, 
and  I  see  no  means  of  making  oneself  heard." 

"Oh,  I  will  make  myself  heard,"  said  Dick  Myrtle, 
striking  the  door  hard  with  his  fist.  It  returned  no- 
thing but  an  empty  soimd,  however,  as  if  he  had 
struck  upon  an  exhausted  cask;  and  saying,  "Stay 
Richard^  stay;  the  premises  are  very  extensive.  Per- 
haps there  may  he  a  door  round  the  corner,"  Sir  Wil- 
liam EUerton  rode  on  a  little,  and  then  cried,  "Here! 
there  is  a  door  here  with  a  light." 

Before  Dick  Myrtle  reached  him,  he  had  himself 
dismounted,  and  rung  a  bell  which  hung  by  the  side 
of  one  of  those  large  extinguishers  with  which  every 
house  was  at  one  time  furnished,  for  the  purpose  of 
putting  out  the  fiaming  link  or  torch  as  soon  as  its 
smoky  light  was  no  longer  required.  The  door  was 
opened  speedily  by  a  man  with  a  canvass  apron,  and 
a  corkscrew  dangling  from  a  string  round  his  waist. 
To  the  inquiry  if  Master  Shepherd  was  within,  the 
janitor  gave  a  doubtful  answer,  saying  he  would  see, 
but,  at  the  same  time,  advising  the  visitors  to  go  round 
to  the  other  door. 

"  Tell  him  it  is  the  person  of  whom  he  had  notice," 
said  Sir  William;  and  following  the  counsel  he  had 
received,  he  went  back  again  to  the  place  where  they 
Rut$eU,  JJ,  2 
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bad  at  first  sought  admissioii  in  vain.  In  a  few  mi« 
nutes  a  li^it  gleamed  Uirongh  the  two  large  vaives^ 
the  unfastening  of  bolts  and  bars  was  heard,  and  then 
the  figure  of  a  man,  whom  he  well  remembered  as 
Shepherd,  tiie  wine  mer^ant,  presented  itself,  with  a 
lamp  in  his  hand.  There  was  nobo^  else  with  him; 
and  Shepherd  held  up  ihe  light  to  see  the  faee  of  fais 
visitor,  where  he  seemed  to  find  something  to  smprise 
him.  "Goodness!"  he  cried,  for  he  would  not  swear; 
"Dear  me!  Why,  yes,  it  is  —  Mr.  Fenwick,  I  do 
declare  —  Come  in,  Sir,  —  very  glad  to  see  you  — 
but  who  is  this?  —  Oh,  Mr.  Jones,  I  see  no^.  Here, 
boys,  here!  Take  Mr.  Fenwick's  horse,  a^  Mr.  Jones's 
horse,  and  put  them  in  stalls  G-.  and  H.  I  will  show 
you  the  way,  gentlemen,  everything  is  ready;  but  my 
lord  did  not  tell  me  there  were  two.  That  will  soon 
be  remedied,  however,  no  matter  for  that.  This  way, 
gentlemen  —  very  glad  to  see  you  —  how  is  your 
wife.  Master  Jones?" 

"As  well  as  ever,"  answered  single  Dink  Myrtle 
drily,  and  giving  his  horse  into  the  bands  of  one  of  the 
two  lads,  which  came  forth  at  Shepherd's  call,  he  fol- 
lowed Sir  William  Ellerton  where  the  other  led. 

The  two  large  doors  —  for  the  valves  seemed  to 
deserve  that  appellation  better  than  that  of  a  folding 
door  —  admitted  the  wayfarers  into  a  vast  sort  of 
warehouse,  divided  at  various  points  by  columns  of 
solid  brickwork,  which  seemed  the  only  support  afibrded 
to  the  rooms  above,  except  the  exterior  Walls  of  the 
building.     The  light  carried  by  Shepherd  was  far  too 
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feeble  to  show  a  tenth  part  of  the  extent  of  the  space; 
but  wherever  the  beams  fell,  the  roundheadg,  and  flat 
unmeaning  faces  of  pipes  and  hogsheads  were  seen 
coming  forth  from  the  obscurity,  like  the  broad  snouts 
of  Hippopotami ,  along  the  banks  of  an  African  river. 

Through  various  turnings  in  this  labyrinth  of  casks, 
the  wine  merchant  led  his  visitors  on,  till  a  narrow 
flight  of  wooden  steps  presented  themselves,  not  in  the 
best  preservation;  and  Dick  Myrtle  could  not  help 
muttering  to  hims^f,  "I  dare  say  it  will  be  very  secure; 
for  ino  one  would  come  here  if  they  could  help  it." 
The  sort  of  ladder  before  them  was  then  mounted  by 
Shepherd  himself,  who  cautioned  them  as  tliey  followed, 
to  beware  of  two  of  the  steps,  which  he  himself  pro- 
nounced "somewhat  ricketty;"  but  when  they  had 
passed  a  small  door  at  the  top,  a  very  different  scene 
displayed  itself,  and  they  gazed  along  a  passage,  lined 
with  carved  oak,  and  very  tastefully  decorated  after  the 
fashion  of  the  day.  They  were  not  destined,  however, 
to  stop  at  any  one  of  the  several  doors  which  displayed 
themselves  on  both  hands;  but  were  guided  forward  by 
their  host  to  a  handsome  staircase  which  led  to  another 
and  very  similar  suit  of  rooms  above.  Here  the  pas- 
sage had  several  branches,  and  through  one  of  these, 
and  down  half  a  doaen  JSteps,  which  apparently  led 
from  the  building  they  had  first  entered,  to  another 
somewhat  lower  and  more  ancient  at  the  back.  Sir 
William  EUerton  and  his  companions  were  conducted 
to  the  more  remote  part  of  the  whole  premises.  There, 
however,  they  found  a  room  of  large  size  already  pre- 
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pared  for  the  knight,  with  every  attention  to  comfort, 
and  even  luxuiy.  A  piece  of  tapestry  was  spread  on 
the  floor;  two  or  three  heautiful  buhl  cabinets  were 
placed  against  the  walls;  materials  for  writing  appeared 
on  the  table;  a  small  fire  had  been  lighted  on  the  wide 
hearth;  and  upon  the  edge  of  the  richly-curtained  bed 
was  seen  reposing,  for  the  service  of  the  first  comer, 
a  snow-.white  night-cap. 

''There  is  another  room  here,  Mr.  Jones,'*  said 
Shepherd,  opening  a  door  to  the  right,  and  showing 
a  smaller,  but  not  less  comfortable  chamber.  ''Here 
you  are  installed,  Mr.  Fenwick;  and  Mr.  Jones's 
room  shall  be  ready  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  In  the 
meanwhile,  I  will  go  and  get  supper  ready,  and  be 
back  directly.  You  have  ridden  far  and  hard  to-day, 
and  must  be  hungry." 

"You  are  aware,  I  dare  say.  Shepherd,  who  I 
really  am,**  said  Sir  William.  "Your  eyes  are  not 
old  enough  to  forget  me  in  four  years.*'  But  the  man 
merely  put  his  finger  to  his  lips,  with  a  grave  look, 
as  an  injunction  to  silence;  and,  having  lighted  a 
couple  of  smaU  lamps,  he  left  them. 

CHAPTER  II. 

In  a  beautiful  room,  looking  upon  Southampton- 
square,  sat  Rachel  Lady  Russell,  on  a  fine  night  in 
the  beginning  of  the  summer  of  1683.  There,  had 
passed  many  of  the  sweetest  days  of  life,  blessed  with 
peculiar  happiness  too  soon  to  have  a  dark  and  tra- 
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gical  termination.  Happy  in  domestic  lore;  happy  in 
a  husband  whose  talents  and  virtues  commanded  re- 
spect and  admiration,  while  his  gentle  kindness  won 
the  most  devoted  attachment,  Lady  Bussell  was  still 
farther  happy  in  her  own  high,  firm,  and  noble  heart, 
filled  with  true  Christian  faith,  and  dignified  by  the 
consciousness  of  rectitude.  Few  houses  have  ever 
been  pervaded  for  long  years  with  such  a  high  and 
holy  calm  as  that  of  Lady  KusselL  Angry  passion 
ventured  not  there;  and  her  noble  husband,  though 
engaged  in  the  fierce  contests  of  the  senate,  and 
striving  with  vigour  and  eagerness  for  the  advance- 
ment of  the  cause  he  had  espoused,  brought  none  of 
the  fieiy  spirit  of  debate  back  to  his  own  home. 
Acting  upon  fixed  principles  which  knew  no  variation, 
and  always  ready  to  defend  them,  he  cast  discussion 
from  his  mind  the  moment  it  was  over,  and  sank  into 
the  sweet  and  gentle  intercourse  of  domestic  life,  like 
a  warrior  who  has  sheathed  his  sword,  and  lays  him 
down  to  rest. 

The  lady  was  now  watching  for  her  lord's  return, 
and  watching  eagerly;  for  while  he  was  absent,  a  part 
of  the  sunshine  was  wanting  in  her  dwelling.  I  have 
said  eagerly,  not  anxiously;  for  she  had  that  strong 
conviction  of  the  justness  of  her  lord's  views,  of  the 
soundness  of  his  judgment,  of  the  excellence  of  his 
intentions,  and  of  the  ever  present  superintendence  of 
the  Almighty,  that  she  feared  not  that  he  would  do 
aught  that  was  rash,  or  that  any  evil  would  befal  him, 
except  through  one  of  those  mysterious  but  wise  dis- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


22 


p^tisa<Jk«ns ,  feefbre  which  il  it  oeeutred,  she  wotdd  be 
called  upon  to  bow  wilii  faith  and  restgnation. 

A  sHght  degree  of  curiosity,  too,  mingled  with  her 
longing  to  see  h^  husband  again^  and  once  more  she 
read  over  part  of  a  letter  which  she  had  received  from 
him  an  hour  or  two  before,  and  meditated  upon  the 
following  words:  —  "I  have  found  something  by  the 
way,  very  young  and  very  beautiful,  which  1  am 
bringing  home  with  me,  fearing  no  scandal.  I  pray 
you,  therefore,  my  dear  wife,  to  cause  an  apartment 
to  be  prepared  for  her,  and  be  yourself  ready  to  re- 
ceive with  kindness  one  who  merits  it,  if  virtue  have 
deserving/* 

"Who  can  it  be?"  thought  Lady  Russell;  "I  know 
none  in  that  part  of  the  country  who  deserves  such 
praise,  unless  it  be  Emmeline  de  yifK>nt  The  man 
would  fain  make  me  jealotis,  I  do  believe,"  she  added^ 
aloud;  "but  it  is  vain,  Bussell;  I  love  you  too  well 
to  be  jealous."  And  it  was  so;  for  true  love  cannot 
exist  without  perfect  confidence,  and  jealousy  cannot 
exist  with  it. 

Not  long  after,  she  heard  in  the  court  the  sotmd  of 
carriage  wheels,  and  horses'  feet,  and  persons  speak- 
ing; and,  if  truth  must  be  told,  her  heart  fluttered  a 
little.  She  rose  from  her  seat,  and  looked  at  the  door, 
but  did  not  go  out,  although  she  knew  her  husband 
was  arrived.  In  a  minute  after,  a  step  was  beard  in 
the  antechamber:  the  knovm,  the  loved,  the  harbinger 
of  joy  and  tenderness,  the  step  of  her  husband;  and 
she  advanced  to  meet  hifn.     His  arms  werd  aaroond 
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her  in  a  moment,  and  he  pressed  her  warmly  to  his 
heart;  and  then,  taking  her  hand,  he  turned  to  some 
one  who  followed:  "Here,  Hachel,''  he  said,  "is  one 
who  is  eome,  on  my  assurance,  to  claim  your  love 
and  care." 

Lady  Bussell'  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise* 
"Why,  surely!"  she  cried,  '4t  is  Grertrude  EUevtoo, 
dressed  as  a  peasant  girl!" 

*'Eveii  so,  dear  lady,"  replied  Grertrude,  taking  her 
hand,  and  kissing  it.  "Your  noble  lord  was  aoxions 
to  set  Out,  and  would  not  give  me  time  to  change  this 
stifange  dress;  but  I  knew  that  vestments  cannot  veil 
friendship,  and  t^at  Gertrude  would  be  as  welcome  to 
Lady  Russell  in  the  garb  of  a  oottage-maid  aa  in  the 
jewels  of  a  queen." 

"To  the  full,  my  sweet  girl,"  said  Lady  Russdl, 
embracing  her.  "Why,  what  a  time  it  is  since  I  saw 
yon,  Grertrude!  Yon  were  then  but  a  child;  but  there 
is  the  same  dear  ,^  open  face  —  the  same  appealing 
eyes.  I  should  hove  known  you  anywhere  in  a  mo*- 
ment,  Gl^rtrude.  But  you  must  be  weary  of  journey- 
ing through  this  long  day.  Will  you  stajr  and  sup  with 
me  and  Bkissell,  or  will  you  seek  rq^ose  at  once?  for 
sleep,  methinks,  will  be  the  best  compcmton  you  can 
have  at  present.  To-morrow  you  shall  tell  me  all; 
for  I  am  sure  there  is  much  to  be  told,  and  i  promise 
yoa^  I  will  not  listen  to  one  word  of  the  tale  till  it 
comes  from  your  own  lips." 

"Though  I  had  more  to  weary  rae  last  night," 
said  Grertrude,   "yet  I  know  not  why  I  feel  greater 
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fatigue  to-day;  and,  therefore,  with  your  kind  per- 
mission, 1  will  retire  to  rest." 

Although  Lady  Russell  sent  for  her  own  woman  to 
attend  upon  her  yoimg  Mend,  yet  she  did  not  fail  to 
accompany  her  in  person  to  the  chamber  prepared  for 
her,  and  left  the  poor  girl  almost  weeping,  with  a 
sense  of  relief,  which,  strange  and  contradictory  to  say, 
became  almost  oppressive. 

When  she  returned  to  the  saloon  below.  Lady 
Russell  found  her  husband  buried  in  deep  thought,  — 
for  him  a  very  unusual  mood.  It  is  diMcult  to  say 
what  produced  it.  Perhaps  it  might  be,  that  after  an 
absence  of  ten  days,  past,  for  the  great  part,  in  eager 
and  anxious  discussions,  all  tending  to  anything  but 
repose,  he  felt  that  the  calm  serene  aspect  of  his  own 
house,  and  the  tranquil  spirit  of  domestic  love,  afforded 
a  solemn  and  warning  contrast  to  the  scenes  which  he 
had  just  left,  and  to  those  which  were  likely  to  follow* 
Moments  of  yielding  softness  will  fall  upon  every  man. 
The  stem  and  vigorous  voice  of  public  duty  cannot 
always  sound  in  the  ear  like  the  voice  of  the  trumpet, 
calling  to  battle.  The  patriot,  like  the  warrior,  must 
have  some  moments  of  repose  for  mind  and  body,  and 
may  well  be  pardoned  if,  feeling  deeply  the  blessings 
of  tranquillity  and  love,  he  longs  that  the  war  were 
over,  and  arms  himself  reluctantly  for  strife  renewed. 
Suffice  it,  if  he  be  ready  when  the  drum  beats.  Lord 
Russell  cast  off  his  thoughtfulness  as  soon  as  his  wife 
appeared;  a  few  minutes  were  given  to  tenderness  and 
love;   and  then  Lady  Russell  questioned  him  as  to  his 
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journey  and  its  events,  whom  he  had  seen,  where  he 
had  been,  what  he  had  done,  playfully  commanding  him 
to  tell  her  all  hut  politics. 

"The  politics  would  form  the  hest  half  of  the  tale, 
beloved ,"   said  Lord  Eussell,  with  a  smile;   '^but,  in 
truth,  I  have  had  so  much  of  them,  that  I  am  some- 
what weary  of  the  topic,  as  you  may  guess,  when  I 
tell  you  that  Sydney  has  been  my  companion  the  greater 
part  of  the  way.     He  joined  me  at  Salisbury,  and  we 
have  ridden  side-by-side  over  one  quarter  of  the  country, 
I  believe ,  till  we  found  the  coach  again  at  Wincombe.'' 
"Would  he  had  not  been  with  you,"  said  Lady 
Russell,  thoughtfully.  "I  somewhat  fear  him,  my  friend." 
"Nay,  there  is  no  cause  for  fear,"  said  Lord  Rus- 
sell; "a  higher-minded,  nobler  man  lives  not  on  earth." 
"But  rash  and  vehement  beyond  discretion,"  an- 
swered his  wife.     "Ay,  Russell,  and  overbearing  too. 
He  is  one  of  the  qtuck  and  hasty  spirits,  most  danger- 
ous in  grave  counsels.     It  seems  a  fate  attending  all 
patriotic  enterprises  that  the  wise  and  the  moderate 
shall  be  overborne  by  the  imprudent  and  the  excessive, 
who  either  force  them  forward  beyond  the  point  where 
justice  and  wisdom  bids  them  stop,  as  in  the  last  king's 
reign,   or  else  by  rashness  and  intemperance  in  the 
previous  steps  frustrate  the  best  devised  designs,  and 
make  many  a  glorious  undertaking  perish  in  the  bud, 
or,  like  precocious  fruit,  fall  nipped  ere  it  be  ripe." 

"Fear  not,  fear  not,  Rachel,"  replied  Lord  RusseU, 
"there  is  no  great  enterprise  on  foot,  my  love.  My 
object  has  solely  been  to  ascertain  the  state  of  men's 
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minds  in  England.  If  more  extensive  schemes  have 
been  entertained,  th^  have  been  long  abandoned,  and 
by  me  were  never  seriously  adopted.  Nevertheless,  a 
limited  monarchy  is  now  making  such  gigantic  strides 
towards  arbitrary  power,  that  it  behoves  every  man 
who  loves  liberty  and  his  country  to  see  what  can  be 
done  by  just  and  lawful  means  to  prevent  England 
from  falling  under  despotic  rule.  What  time  may  bring 
forth  I  know  not;  but  it  is  dear  that  if  corrupted 
judges  and  packed  juries  can  be  found  to  take  their 
charters  from  our  cities,  and  to  intimidate  by  fines  all 
who  oppose  them,  if  the  monarch  refuses  to  call  to- 
gether liie  representatives  of  the  people,  and  is  de- 
termined to  rule  without  a  parliament,  depending  upon 
a  neighbouring  despot  for  supplies,  the  dignity  of  the 
nation  is  lost,  and  her  liberty  at  an  end,* unless  we 
can  find  some  means  of  forcing  the  king  to  return  to  a 
constitutional  mode  of  government.  God  forbid  that 
one  drop  of  blood  should  be  shed  in  the  endeavour; 
but,  if  it  must  be,  I  would  rather,  Rachel,  that  it 
should  be  my  own,  than  transmit  to  my  children,  and 
my  children's  children,  a  heritage  of  slavery.** 

Lady  Russell  was  silent  for  a  moment  She  would 
fain  have  said,  "And  so  would  I;  "but  her  heart  failed 
her  at  the  words,  and  she  could  not  utter  them.  "Did 
Lord  Howard  ofEscrick  join  you?"  she  asked  at  length. 
"He  was  here  some  lour  or  ^ve  days  ago  inquiring 
where  you  were.  I  saw  him  myself,  and  answered  his 
questions  as  well  as  I  could,  though  it  was  with  no 
good  will,  for  I  do  not  love  him,  Russell." 
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"Nor  I,"  replied'  her  hmsband.  "I  did<  i»i  meet 
with  him,  and  am  glad  it  warn  so^  for  a  -wiorae  mem  I 
hardly  know.  I  feel  when  he  has  been  with  me  aa  if 
I  had  touched  something  foul,  and  his  sarcastic  dis- 
contented spirit  is  most  opposed  to  true  patmotism.  It 
is  one  of  the  drops  of  bitter  in  my  cup  that  this  man 
is  my  cousin;  and  yet  Sydney,  with  a  stnmge  weakness 
in  so  firm  a  laan,  is-  fond  of  hinu  Trusts  him,  though 
he  knows  he  is  false,  frequents  his  society,  though  he 
sees  it  ib  connpt,  and  would  have  him  in  all  hia  coun- 
sels, though  neither  his  fiEuth  dot  his  discretion  merit 
reliance.  Moimnouth  too,  Essex  and  Gray,  all  know 
him  and  endure*  him.'' 

''So  do  not  you,  my  husband,"  said  Lady  Russell, 
"for  he  is  unworthy  of  you.  I  know  not  why  it  is," 
^e  added;  "I  am  not  superstitious;  but  I  feel,  when 
that  man  enters,  a  sort  of  dread,  an  awB'Whjdi  neither 
his  character  nor  his  qualities  deserve.  It  is  only  like 
the  feeling  which  ihey  say  affeeta  the  horse  when  a  wild 
beast  is  near.  An  iinpresBson  seems  to  creep  over  me 
that  he  will  one  day  work  sorrow  to  my  house.  I  am 
glad  you  did  not  see  him;  hut  here  is  supper,  I  fhink." 

The  next  morning,  early,  Gairude  was  ia  Lady 
RusselFs  dressing-room,  and  toid  her  tale  to  a  woman's 
ears  with  much  less  painful  hesitation  than  had  been 
the  case  when  ealkd  upon  to  give  the  same  account  to 
Lord  Russell.  I  will  not  dwell  upon  Lady  Russell's 
conduct  towards  her,  sufflee  it  that  it  was  all  tfaall  was 
kind,  the  mixture  of  motherly  tenderness  and  sisterly 
love.     The  elder  woman,  who  had  as  yet  tasted  but 
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little  sorrow  in  life,  felt  deeply  for  her  whom  she  had 
known  as  a  child,  and  who  had  tasted  so  much;  and 
she  soothed  and  comforted  her,  promising  her  that  as- 
sistance and  protection  which  she  herself  was  destined 
so  soon  to  require. 

''Lord  Halifax,"  she  said,  ''or,  p^haps.  Lord 
Sunderland,  can  best  serve  your  father;  and  as  I  know 
Kussell  will  not  ask  any  favour  at  the  hands  of  either, 
I  must  endeavour  to  effect  what  we  desire  by  my  own 
relations.  I  will  make  no  delay,  dear  girl,  for  I  have 
known  what  the  anguish  of  apprehension  for  a  father 
IS,  and  that  such  disquietude  bears  no  procrastination. 
The  King  owes  him  justice;  he  all  throughout  affected 
somewhat  too  openly  to  disbelieve  the  truth  of  the 
popish  plot,  when  no  one  else  doubted  it;  and  he  could 
not  ever  suppose  your  father  guihy,  when  all  but  a  few 
base  men,  seeking  their  own  foul  objects,  pronoimced 
him  innocent.*' 

There  was  many  a  question  asked  by  Gertrude,  and 
many  that  she  would  fain  have  asked,  but  did  not  ven- 
ture. The  morning  passed  without  her  seeing  Lord 
Russell,  for  he  went  oiit  early,  and  had  not  returned 
when  Lady  Russell's  coach  was  brought  into  the  court 
and  she  invited  her  young  friend  to  accompany  her  in 
her  drive.  "1  have  some  ceremonious  visits  to  pay," 
she  said  with  a  smile,  "and  I  shall  rudely  make  you 
wait  in  the  coach  while  I  go  in;  but,  nevertheless,  I 
would  fain  have  you  go  with  me  for  many  reasons,  and 
I  shall  take  one  of  the  children  with  me  too,  to  see 
the  gay  world." 
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Gertrude  was  willing  enough  to  go,  for  she  clung 
to  the  society  of  one  so  kind,  and  felt  little  disposed 
to  indulge  her  own  thoughts  in  solitude.  From  one 
splendid  house  to  another  the  heavy  coach  of  those 
days  was  dragged  by  its  four  tall  horses,  and  at  every 
door  but  one  Lady  Russell  found  admission;  sometimes 
she  returned  with  a  grave  face,  sometimes  with  a  smile 
upon  her  lip;  but  she  said  nothing  of  the  object  of  her 
visits,  and  though  her  conversation  was  cheerful,  yet 
there  was  a  vein  of  thoughtfnlness  ran  through  it  all, 
wliich  showed  her  fair  companion  that  business,  rather 
than  pleasure  or  ceremony,  called  her  forth.  At  length 
the  vehicle  was  ordered  to  drive  to  Whitehall,  and 
there  the  lady  was  absent  nearly  twenty  minutes.  When 
she  came  back ,  the  only  observation  which  escaped  her 
lips  during  the  day  upon  the  subject  of  what  had  passed 
within,  found  utterance.  "Excellent  old  man!"  she 
smd,  as  she  took  her  seat  again;  "it  is  sad  that  politics 
should  ever  estrange  those  whom  nature  meant  for 
friends." 

"Of  whom  do  you  speak,  dear  lady?"  asked  Ger- 
trade. 

"Of  the  Duke  of  Ormond,"  answered  Lady  Eus- 
sell,  "himself  a  great  man,  the  father  of  one  who 
would  have  been  greater  still,  if  the  mysterious  pro- 
vidence of  God  willed  that  the  virtuous  and  the  wise 
should  always  be  long  denizens  of  earth.  I  heard  at 
Lady  Marshal's  that  the  Duke  is  now  in  London;  and 
I  much  wished  to  see  him  before  his  return  to  L-eland. 
I,  therefore,  ventured  to  go  to  him  myself,  Gertrude, 
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not  fearing  any  scandal  between  the  ancient  duke  and 
Rachel  Russell,  his  old  companion's  daughter.  Now 
we  will  homeward,  for  it  is  growing  late,  and  doubt- 
less my  good  lord  is  home  by  this  time." 

When  the  carriage  again  drove  into  the  court  at 
Southampton -place,  there  were  several  horses  there, 
with  dusty  coats,  and  servants  leading  th^n  to  and  fro, 
as  if  they  had  just  come  from  a  long  journey.  Lady 
Russell  did  not  seem  to  notice  a  sight  very  common  to 
her  eyes,  but  passed  on  into  the  house.  Gertrude, 
however,  gazed  with  more  interest,  for  her  first  thought 
was  of  her  father;  and  ehe  asked  herself  if  he  perchance 
might  be  among  the  visitors.  She  soon  saw  that  it 
was  against  all  probability,  and  gravely  followed  Lady 
Russell  to  l^e  saloon  which  she  had  first  entered  on 
the  preceding  night.  Lord  Russell  was  standing  at 
the  farther  end  of  ihe  room  with  a  gentleman  beside 
him,  the  sight  of  whom  made  Gertrude's  heart  beat. 

Francis  de  Vipont  as  they  entered  turned  from  his 
noble  companion,  and  advanced  direct  towards  Lady 
Russell;  but  ere  be  had  taken  three  steps  his  eye  fell 
upon  Gertrude,  no  longer  habited  as  the  cottage  girl, 
but  as  he  had  known  her  in  former  times;  and  he 
stopped  short  for  an  instant  in  amazement. 

"Gertrude I"  he  exclaimed,  "Gertrude!  Oh!  my 
lord,  this  is  indeed,  as  you  said  a  friend  I  little  ex- 
pected to  see  here!"  and  he  took  her  hand  and  pressed 
his  lips  upon  it. 

"I  mil  give  you  no  time  for  explana;tion,"  said 
Lord  Russell,  with  a  smile;   "away  my  young  lord  to 
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prepare  lor  dinner.  Yon  see  I  was  generous  with  jou; 
Bsd  in  my  letter  of  yesterday  morning  I  would  not 
throw  out  this  tempting  bait,  though  I  much  wished 
to  catch  you  at  Southamptom^place." 

Francis  de  Vdpont's  Ihanks  were  soon  Bpokem,  and 
his  excuses  made  to  Lady  Bussell  lor  soirae  want  of 
courtesy  in  his  first  surprise. 

A  few  sweet  words  in  Gertrude's  ear,  ere  he  would 
force  himself  away,  sent  her  to  her  chamber  with  Sihappj 
beating  heart ;  and  the  first  day  of  her  residemee  in  London 
seemed  to  the  hopeful  bosom  of  youth  liloe  the  dawn  of 
new  and  brighter  dtays  than  life  had  hitherto  Afforded. 

CHAPTER  JII. 

'^It  is  certainly  a  seriom  ease,  my  lord/'  sadd 
Fvaaois  de  Yipont,  as  he  sat  witii  Lord  Buasell 
iQone  for  a  few  minutes  jrfter  dinner;  "I  will  own  it 
has  never  struok  me  in  tiie  fordble  li^t  m  which 
you  have  just  placed  it. .  That  the  go(?0rmndnt  of  the 
country  can  be  earned  on  without  iPariuonent  is,  o( 
course,  out  of  the  question.;  and  il  am  willing  tto  admit 
that  the  long  suspension  of  popiolair  ^assembUes  <is  con- 
traiyto  the 'Spirit  of  theconstituiiomcind  the'rights  of^the 
subject*  'But  I  doncit  see  that  er^n  this  w<mM  justify 
am  appeal  to  aJrme  in  resistance  of  estabMshed  authority." 

"Not  *till  all  other  meanis  have  proved  inefiectnal,'* 
answered  Lord  Russell;  "and  rto  escape  the  neoessify 
of  siueh  an  appeal  must  be  due  great  objeot  of  ail  wise 
and  good  men.  But  how,  my  young  friend,  do  you 
hope    to    avoid  it,    now  that  the   king's    part  is  so 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


32 


resolutely  taken,  and  his  ministers  are  using  the  oppor- 
tunity afforded  them  by  the  suspension  of  all  de- 
bates, to  wrest  from  us  the  very  means  of  making  our 
voices  heard  at  a  future  time,  by  attacking  our  muni- 
cipal institutions,  and  rendering  the  various  bodies  of 
electors  nought  but  the  corrupt  engines  of  the  €ourt?'' 

^^The  king  cannot  carry  on  the  government  without 
money/'  replied  Lord  Francis;  ''he  can  neither  under- 
take a  war,  nor  engage  in  a  great  enterprise  of  any 
kind,  without  calling  upon  his  people  for  support,  or 
having  recourse  to  those  illegal  means  which  will  in- 
stantly generate  a  spirit  of  resistance  through  die 
whole  land." 

''In  other  words,  force  an  appeal  to  arms,"  said 
Lord  Bussell;  "and  if  these  encroachments  be  suffered 
to  proceed  to  that  point  unopposed,  the  appeal  to  arms 
may  be  made  in  vain;  or,  unprepared  and  ill-directed, 
it  may  end  in  anarchy  instead  of  correction.  Believe 
me,  my  dear  Lord  Francis,  the  worst  service  the  friends 
of  liberty  can  render  to  the  cause  of  order  is,  to  rest 
unprepared  to  resist  tyranny." 

"But  what  preparation  can  be  made  without  trea- 
son?" demanded  Lord  Francis;  "to  raise  troops,  to 
purchase  arms,  are  both  overt  acts  of  nothing  else." 

"Neither  may  be  needful,"  said  Lord  Bussell; 
"certainly  neither  is  needful  at  present.  But  we  may 
do  much  before  we  arrive  at  the  point  where  sudi 
measures  are  required.  We  may  unite  all  who  enter- 
tain our  sentiments  in  one  common  bond  with  our- 
pelves;    we    may   ascertain   their   numbers   and    their 
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means;  we  may  engage  them  to  address  the  Crown  in 
firm  language,  praying  that  the  constitutional  mode  of 
ruling  hy  Parliaments  may  he  restored;  and  hy  assu- 
ming a  firm  attitude  in  the  face  of  power,  we  may  ob- 
viate the  necessity  for  measures  which  no  one  would 
deplore  more  than  myself.  But  every  man  must  look 
to  the  possibility,  of  resistance  being  ultimately  re- 
quired, and  be  ready  to  sanction  it;  for  the  notion  of 
a  limited  monarchy  widiout  the  right  of  resistance  is  an 
absurdity.  However,  let  us  talk  no  more  of  these 
subjects  at  present;  we  will  speak  of  them  more  fully 
hereafter.  At  present  I  have  a  punishment  to  inflict 
on  you,  whidi  you  must  bear  with  fortitude." 

He  spoke  with  a  smile;  and  Lord  Francis  inquired 
in  an  absent  manner,  for  his  mind  was  still  occu- 
pied with  the  conversation  which  had  just  taken  place, 
"What  is  that,  my  lord?" 

"I  must  deprive  you  for  some  hours  of  the  society 
you  love  best,"  replied  Lord  Russell.  "I  am  about  to 
take  Grertmde  with  me  on  a  distant  excursion.  Ask 
no  questions,  but  submit." 

"With  the  best  patience  I  may,  my  good  lord," 
said  his  young  companion.  "Do  you  go  immediately?" 

"No,"  answered  Lord  Russell,  "you  shall  have  a 
respite  of  an  hour  or  two;  and  then  the  axe  must  fall." 

At  the  time,  Francis  de  Vipont  took  little  notice  of 
the  singular  choice  of  figures  which  Lord  Russell  made 
use  of;  but  at  an  after  period  he  remembered,  vnth  a 
somewhat  painfid  curiosity  which  could  never  be  satis- 
fied, that  most  of  his  noble  friend's  illustrations  during 
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this  and  several  other  conversations  were  borrowed 
from  the  prison  and  the  scaffold. 

Two  hours  passed  by  Lord  Francis  at  Gertmde'a 
side  in  sweet  and  happy  talk,  and  then  Lord  Russell, 
who  had  been  absent  for  a  while,  returned  to  the  saloon, 
and  for  the  first  time  informed  her  of  his  wish  that  she 
should  accompany  him  on  a  distant  drive.  Gertrude 
started  up,  and  gazed  inquiringly  in  his  face;  but  her 
kind  host  gave  her  no  information ,  merely  saying,  '^  Take 
mantle  and  veil  with  you,  Gertrude;  for  you  will  have 
to  walk  some  way.  If  you  have  none  such  with  you. 
Lady  Russell  will  provide  you." 

Poor  Grertrude  was  forced  to  have  recourse  to  the 
offered  kindness;  for  the  scanty  wardrobe  which  had 
been  sent  over  from  Malwood  to  the  inn  where  Lord 
Russell  had  found  her,  comprised  only  the  veil,  and 
not  the  mantle  of  which  he  spoke;  and  by  the  time  the 
latter  was  brought,  examined,  tried,  and  pronounced 
exactly  suitable,  the  coach  was  in  the  court. 

They  set  out  with  links  before  the  carriage,  which 
shed  light  into  the  great  roomy  caravan;  and  gazing 
into  Lord  RusseU's  face,  Gertrude  asked  in  a  low  tone, 
"You  are  taking  me  to  see  my  father?" 

"Yes,  sweet  lady,"  replied  Lord  Russell;  "he  ar- 
rived last  night,  and  is  in  a  place  of  perfect  security, 
where  he  can  lie  concealed  till  a  ship  be  ready  to  carry 
him  to  the  continent.  A  very  small  gratification  will 
be  sufficient  to  satisfy  his  entertainer." 

Gertrude  sighed,  for  the  decided  tone  in  which  her 
companion  spoke  of  her  father's   immediate  return  to 
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the  contineiit,  shaded,  if  it  did  not  extinguish,  one  of 
the  lights  of  the  heart  She  had  conceived  bright  hopes 
from  her  conversation  with  Lady  Russell  in  the  morn- 
ing, that  the  form  of  a  free  pardon  might  be  obtained 
for  her  father;  but  she  now  saw  that  Lord  Bussell  did 
not  share  those  expectations;  and  he  was  likely  to  judge 
on  much  better  knowledge  than  hers.  Her  hopes  fainted, 
and  turned  pale.  Her  companion  seemed  to  feel  that 
he  had  saddened  her;  and  though  he  would  not  encou- 
rage fancies  which  he  thought  might  prove  vain,  he 
strove  to  turn  her  mind  away  from  darker  imaginations. 

''I  have  had  news,"  he  said,  after  a  moment's  pause, 
^^from  Cold  Lock  Inn,  near  Morrington;  and  I  am  glad 
to  tell  you,  that  Sydney's  rash  blow  is  not  so  likely, 
as  we  supposed,  to  have  fatal  results.  The  surgeons 
who  had  been  brought  from  Oxford  pronounced  the 
woimd  not  absolutely  mortal,  though  dangerous;  and 
they  trust,  when  the  moon  changes,  to  be  able  to  give 
a  more  decided  opinion." 

Yes^  reader,  such  fancies  stall  lingered  in  the  me- 
dical worid  even  of  England.  To  Grertrude's  mind, 
however,  the  information  was  a  great  relief;  for  though 
she  knew  nothing  of  the  moon's  effects  on  wounds  and 
bruises,  yet  she  was  very  glad  to  hear  there  was  a 
chance  even,  that  the  bad  man,  who  had  insulted  and 
injured  her,  would  not  pay  the  dark  penalty  of  unre- 
penting  death  for  the  evil  he  had  committed.  She  had 
no  feeling  of  revenge  in  her  nature;  and  she  would 
have  spared  him  all  punishment,  if  her  wishes  could 
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have  had  effect,  except  as  much  as  might  he  necessary 
to  work  a  change  in  his  hard  heart. 

For  about  half  an  hour  the  coach  rolled  slowly  on, 
and  then  tamed  into  tlie  court  of  a  large  old  house 
near  the  end  of  Holbom,  where  the  links  were  at  once 
extinguished;  and  alighting  from  the  vehicle.  Lord  Rus- 
sell handed  her  out,  and  threw  the  cloak  over  her 
shoulders.  Then  drawing  her  arm  within  his,  he  led 
her,  dizzied  and  bewildered,  through  the  streets  of  the 
great  city,  thronged  at  that  moment  with  people  of 
almost  every  rank  and  station,  enjoying  themselves  on 
a  fine  May  night,  after  the  toilsome  day.  She  observed 
that  her  noble  companion  pressed  his  hat  farther  down 
upon  his  brow,  and  drew  the  collar  of  an  outer  gar- 
ment which  he  wore,  half  coat  half  mantle,  over  his 
chin,  so  as  to  conceal  a  portion  of  his  face;  and  the 
very  feeling  that  their  visit  required  secrecy  agitated 
her  a  good  deal. 

Lord  Russell  probably  felt  her  hand  tremble  upon 
his  arm,  for  he  said,  in  a  low  but  kindly  tone,  "Do 
not  be  alarmed:  there  ifl  no  danger.  It  is  as  wdl  that 
I  should  not  be  recognifed  where  we  are  now  going; 
but  even  if  I  were,  it  could  lead  to  no  bad  results  to 
your  father." 

At  length,  from  crowded  thoroughfares  and  busy 
multitudes,  Lord  Russell  turned  off  into  more  quiet 
and  secluded  streets,  where  dark,  tall  houses,  rising 
up,  cast  a  deeper  shadow  in  the  way;  but  at  length  he 
and  his  fair  companion  stopped  opposite  the  same  large 
pair  of  doors  which  had  given  admittance  to  Sir  Wil*. 
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liam  EUerton  the  night  bdore.  A  strong  light  was 
peroeptible  through  the  chink  at  the  meeting  of  the  two 
valves,  and  also  underneath  the  door;  and  voices  were 
heard  speaking  within.  LordBnssell,  however,  knocked 
with  his  hand;  on  which  one  of  the  valves  was  can- 
tionslj  thrown  back* 

Crertmde  was  standing  in  such  a  position,  holding 
last  J  in  some  trepidation,  bj  Lord  Bnssell's  ann,  that 
the  scene  in  the  inside  of  the  large  wine  store  was  at 
once  displayed  to  her  eyes.  Some  foiur  or  five  gentle- 
men were  standing  together  at  a  little  table,  ten  or 
twelve  paces  in  advance,  on  whidi  were  ranged  several 
glasses  partly  fiUed  with  wine,  and  two  or  three  candles. 
They  seemed  in  eager  and  vehement  discussion;  for 
there  were  hands  stretched  out,  flushed  cheeks,  eager 
looks,  and  the  demonstrative  finger  pressed  upon  the 
table;  but  the  countenance  of  only  one  was  known  to 
her,  which  was  that  of  Algernon  Sydney.  The  person 
who  opened  the  door  was  a  slender  and  rather  short 
man,  with  sharp  twinkling  eyes,  and  an  expression  of 
a  good  deal  of  vivacity,  but  with  little  firmness  in  his 
countenance.  He  was  well  dressed,  indeed  rather  too 
much  so  for  his  station;  but,  nevertheless,  he  wanted 
that  freedom  of  air  and  manner  which  peculiarly  distin- 
guished the  gentleman  of  those  times.  The  moment  he 
saw  Lord  BusseU,  he  begged  him,  with  a  low  bow,  to 
come  in,  and  drew  the  door  still  further  back. 

"No,  no.  Shepherd,"  said  Gertrude's  companion; 
''I  will  join  them  presently.  You  go  round  and  open 
the  other  door,  taking  care  that  all  your  people  ar^ 
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out  of  the  way.  This  lady  wishes  to  see  Master  Fen- 
wick,  and  while  you  conduct  her  up  to  him,  I  can  go 
down  to  my  friends  by  the  ladder." 

"I  am  with  you  in  a  moment,  my  lord,"  said  Shep- 
herd.    ^^  Excuse  me  for  shutting  the  door." 

Leading  Gertrude  round  to  the  other  side  of  the 
house.  Lord  Bussell  waited  for  several  minutes  in  the 
street  before  the  door  was  opened.  At  length,  however. 
Shepherd  appeared  with  a  light  in  his  hand,  and  fol- 
lowing him  into  the  house,  the  lady  and  her  noble  friend 
were  led  along  a  narrow  passage,  and  up  a  wider  flight 
of  steps,  which  conducted  them  to  the  long  corridor 
where  Sir  William  EUerton  had  first  paused  after  his 
ascent  from  the  wine  store. 

"Who  is  there  below.  Shepherd?"  asked  Lord  Rus- 
sell, halting  when  he  reached  the  middle  of  the  corridor, 

"There  is  the  duke,  my  lord,"  said  the  wine  mer- 
chant, in  reply;  "and  there  is  Lord  Gray  and  Lord 
Essex,  with  Ferguson  and  Armstrong." 

"I  must  speak  with  Ferguson,"  answered  Lord 
Russell:  "the  man  is  mad,  I  think.  Now  go  on  with 
him,  dear  Gertrude,  and  he  will  take  you  to  see  him 
you  wot  of.  Do  not  stir  till  I  come.  There  are  some 
gentlemen  below  with  whom  I  must  speak;  but  I  will 
not  be  long." 

"The  time  will  not  be  tedious,  my  lord,"  replied 
Gertrude;  and  leaving  her  kind  friend,  she  followed  the 
wine  merchant  towards  her  father's  chamber. 

Lord  Russell,  in  the  mean  time,  by  the  light  of  a 
lamp  which  burnt  in  the  corridor,  found  his  way  to 
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the  door  which  led  from  the  dwelling-house  to  the  wine 
store  helow. 

"Ah,  here  is  Lord  Russell,"  said  one  of  the  gen- 
tlemen near  the  tahle,  as  that  nobleman  descended. 
"We  want  a  little  of  your  cool  counsel,  my  lord.  Here 
are  Hampden  and  Sydney  getting  very  warm." 

"Methinks  there  should  be  no  occasion  for  heat, 
your  grace,"  said  Lord  Russell,  "where  there  is  but 
one  common  view.  Though  we  may  differ  as  to  the 
means,  we  may  consider  them  calmly.  May  I  know 
if  you  have  come  to  any  determination?" 

"None  as  yet,"  replied  Sydney:  "we  were  waiting 
for  you;  and,  in  the  mean  while,  Ferguson  here  was 
about  to  read  a  declaration  drawn  up  to  make  the 
nation  fully  acquainted  with  our  complaints,  our  views, 
and  purposes.  Hampden  objects  that  there  is  no  need 
of  reading  it,  till  we  have  determined  upon  something 
which  may  render  it  necessary  to  publish  it.  I  contend 
that  if  we  thus  stop  at  every  step  till  another  is  decided, 
we  shall  never  proceed  at  all." 

"We  may  as  well  hear  the  paper  read,"  said  Lord 
Russell;  "we  need  not,  by  any  means,  adopt  or  sanction 
it  without  further  consideration." 

The  proposal  was  adopted;  a  tall,  sallow-faced  man, 
dressed  in  black,  with  a  starched  band,  advanced  to  the 
table,  with  a  bow  to  Lord  Russell,  and  was  proceeding 
to  read  a  paper  he  held  in  his  hand,  when  a  step  sud- 
denly heard  upon  the  ladder  .caused  him  to  stop.  The 
person  who  approached  proved  to  be  Shepherd,  how- 
ever, and  Ferguson,  for  such  was  the  name  of  the  man 
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in  black,  proceeded  to  read  aloud  a  sort  of  manifesto, 
in  which  were  set  forth  the  complaints  of  the  parties 
against  the  meastires  of  the  GroYm,  and  a  lo>ng  re- 
capitulation of  grievances  for  which  redress  was  de- 
manded in  a  very  peremptory  tone.  The  terms  of  the 
whole  document  left  no  doubt  that  it  was  to  be  used 
upon  the  breaking  out  of  a  projected  insurrectioii;  and 
there  was  a  good  deal  of  malice  and  violence  in  the 
manner  of  putting  the  charges  against  the  court. 

Lord  Russell  looked  very  grave;  and  when  Ferguson 
had  done,  he  said,  somewhat  sternly,  "I  think  we  had 
better  not  consider  this  paper  at  present,  as  many 
passages  thereof  I  should  decidedly  object  to;  and 
besides,  the  necessity  for  armed  resistance,  to  which 
it  clearly  points,  has  not  yet  arrived.  No  plans  are 
arranged;  none  of  the  preliminary  measures  taken; 
and  it  will  be  easy  to  state  our  views  when  we  have 
decided  upon  our  conduct." 

"Certainly,"  said  Mr.  Hampden;  "if  insurrection 
should  ever  be  necessary,  this  is  not  the  time  for  it. 
Recognising  fully  the  right  of  the  people  to  resist  the 
encroachments  of  the  Crown,  when  all  other  constitutional 
means  fail,  I  must  contend  that  the  failure  of  all  other 
means  is  the  only  justification  of  the  exercise  of  that  right." 

"Your  grandfather  thought  otherwise,"  murmured 
Sydney,  in  a  low  tone;  but  Hampden  did  not  hear,  or 
would  not  notice  the  words,  and  the  Duke  of  Monmouth 
exclaimed,  "I  am  decidedly  of  opinion  that  insurrection 
at  present  would  be  very  iiyudicious.  It  would  not 
succeed,  and  therefore  it  would  be  wrong*" 
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"Well,  then,  what  is  next  to  be  done?"  asked  Lord 
Gray.  "We  must,  I  suppose,  endeavour  to  move  the 
people  to  a  sense  of  their  own  danger?" 

Sydney  was  about  to  reply,  when  a  knock  was 
heard  at  the  door  leading  to  the  street,  and  Shepherd, 
approaching,  opened  it  cautiously,  and  spoke  to  some 
one  without  Thjen  closing  it  again  carefully,  he  re- 
tamed  to  the  table,  and  said,  "It  is  Colonel  Kumsey, 
your  grace.  He  brings  a  message  from  the  Earl  of 
Shaftesbury.     Shall  I  admit  him?" 

"Oh,  yes,  certainly/'  answered  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
mouth ;  and  a  powerful  man,  somewhat  above  the  middle 
age,  was  introduced  into  their  secret  conclave.  He  was 
greeted  as  an  acquaintance  by  sev^al  of  the  gentlemen 
present;  and  after  a  few  words  of  common  courtesy, 
proceeded  to  deliver  a  message  from  the  Earl  of  Shaftes- 
bury, urging  the  gentlemen  present,  in  somewhat  furious 
terms,  to  make  no  longer  delay,  but  to  raise  the  country 
to  resistance  before  e:firectual  resistance  should  be  rendered 
impossible. 

The  Duke  of  Monmouth  waa  about  to  reply,  but 
Lord  Russell  interposed,  saying,  "I  think  we  had  better 
consult  apart,  my  lord  duke.  If  Colonel  Rumsey  will 
remain  here,  he  shall  have  our  anawer  to  the  earl's 
message  in  a  few  minutes;"  and  taking  up  one  of  the 
lights,  he  led  the  way  to  a  distant  part  of  the  store. 
A  hasty  consultation  then  took  place,  in  the  course  of 
which  the  Earl  of  Shaftesbury's  character  and  conduct 
were  not  spared;  but  at  length  Lord  Russell  called 
their  attention  to  the  true  subject  before  them,,  saying. 
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*'Some  answer  must  be  returned,  at  all  events,  gen- 
tlemen, and  as  it  would  be  very  inexpedient  to  com- 
municate our  whole  views  to  a  personage  whose  opinions 
are  never  veiy  firm,  and  whose  flight  from  England  has 
severed  the  tie  between  his  party  and  himself,  I  think 
a  mere  general  message  may  be  sufficient,  to  the  effect 
that  we  are  not  prepared  to  carry  out  the  measures  he 
recommends." 

"Decidedly,"  said  Sydney.  "He  has  no  title  to 
expect  more  at  our  hands." 

"You,  Ferguson,  make  the  communication  to  Colonel 
Rumsey,  with  what  courteous  phrases  you  may  think 
fit,"  said  the  Dtike  of  Monmouth;  and  the  independent 
minister,  who  had  been  thrust  by  Shaftesbury  himself 
into  the  counsels  of  men  much  superior  to  Mmself  in 
station  and  influence,  if  not  in  powers  of  mind,  advanced 
with  a  grim  smile  and  bitter  heart  towards  Colonel 
Bumsey,  while  the  rest  followed  a  step  or  two  behind. 

"I  am  commissioned,  colonel,  by  these  noble  lords 
and  gentlemen,"  he  said,  in  a  harsh  and  dissonant  tone, 
*'to  inform  you,  in  answer  to  your  message  from  the 
Earl  of  Shaftesbury,  that  Mr.  Trenchard  has  failed  them 
at  Taunton;  that  they  consider  the  coimtry  not  ripe 
for  insurrection;  and  that,  in  consequence,  my  Lord  of 
Shaftesbury  must  rest  contented  at  present." 

Lord  Russell  turned  away,  saying,  in  a  low  voice, 
"That  man  must  not  be  trusted  further.  He  has  gone 
beyond  the  terms  dictated  to  him  —  but  no  matter;" 
And  drawing  the  Duke  of  Monmouth  aside,  he  spoke  a 
few  words  to  him  in  private. 
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When  the  duke  returned  to  the  rest,  Lord  Russell 
was  not  with  him,  and  Algernon  Sydney  soon  after  left 
the  party;  but  Monmouth,  Gray,  Sir  Thomas  Armstrong, 
and  Ferguson,  remained  for  nearly  half  an  hour;  and 
Bumsey  did  not  quit  the  store  till  they  all  separated. 

A  few  minutes  after  the  answer  to  Lord  Shaftesbury's 
message  had  been  delivered  by  Ferguson,  the  party  was 
joined  by  Lord  Howard  of  Escrick;  and  from  the  moment 
of  his  entrance,  the  conversation  took  a  very  different 
course  from  that  which  it  had  previously  followed.  A  few 
bitter  and  caustic  words  from  the  last  comer,  as  soon 
as  he  heard  what  had  taken  place  before  his  arrival,  led 
the  minds  of  all  present  to  the  subjects  from  which  it  had 
been  Lord  Russell's  wish  to  torn  them,  at  least  for  the  time. 

"So,"  he  said,  "no  insurrection!  Well,  I  am  a 
weathercock,  and  ready  to  turn  whichever  way  tlie 
wind  blows  as  well  as  others.  I  should  have  thought 
it  would  have  blown  west,  however;  for  as  I  passed 
tiirough  the  park  I  saw  some  of  the  guards  lolling  by 
the  decoy,  and  I  thought  to  myself.  If  I  had  half  a 
dozen  old  women  with  broomsticks,  and  a  corporal's 
guard  of  chimney-sweeps,  I  would  dear  the  town  of 
the  whole  of  you  in  five  minutes." 

"Not  so  easy  as  that,  my  good  lord,"  said  Sir  Thomas 
Armstrong,  with  a  somewhat  contemptuous  smile  curling 
his  lip.  "Yet  I  think  it  might  be  done,  with  brave  men, 
instead  of  old  women  and  chimney-sweeps,  and  expe- 
rienced officers  to  lead  them,  instead  of  your  lordship." 

"Do  you  think  it  could  be  really  carried  out  suc- 
cessfully?" demanded  Monmouth,  turning  to  Armstrong, 
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with  whom  he  was  intimate,  ^^ without  endangering  the 
life  of  the  King  or  the  Duke  of  York?" 

"Undoubtedly,  your  Grace,"  replied  Armstrong; 
"and  I  would  undertake  to  surprise  and  disarm  them, 
with  very  little  resistance,  if  I  were  pennitted  to  pick 
my  men,  to  the  amount  of  half  the  adversaries'  numbers. 
But  if  your  grace  choose  to  visit  their  posts  with  me 
to-morrow,  I  will  show  you  what  state  of  disci{^e 
they  keep,  and  how,  by  separating  each  body  from  the 
rest,  they  might  be  mastered  at  once.'* 

"I  wiU  go,  with  all  my  heart,"  answered  Mon- 
mouth. "Just  as  a  matter  of  speculation;  —  nothing 
more,  remember." 

"On  those  terms,  I  trust  yon  will  admit  me  to  be 
of  th^  party,"  said  Lord  Giray. 

His  offer  was  accepted  at  once,  and  shortly  after 
the  gentlemen  separated:  a  memorable  meeting,  which, 
though  no  overt  act  of  treason  was  committed  —  no 
plan  of  insmrectioin  fornDed  —  no  organized  schmne 
even  of  resistance  to  arHtrary  power  laid  out,  —  by 
the  imperfection  of  evidence,  by  the  perversion  of  law, 
by  the  cowardice  of  some,  and  by  the  treachery  <^ 
others,  brought  many  a  noble  head  to  the  block, 
and  spilt  the  best  blood  of  England  on  the  scaff<^d. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

DuBlKa  the  whole  of  the  latter  part  of  this  con- 
versation.  Lord  Bossell  was  in  the  midst  of  a  very 
different  sceae^     In  regard  to  such  characters  as  his 
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we  have  every  sort  of  conventional  nonsense.  We  have 
the  minor  theatre  cant,  which  represents  the  brave  and 
the  patriotic  as  always  tender  and  kind;  we  have  the 
rough  republican  cant,  wMch  presents  them  to  us  as 
always  stem  and  rude.  But,  in  truth  and  verity,  the 
domestic  and  the  public  qualities  of  man  are  so 
far  separate,  that  we  may  make  almost  any  combina- 
tion we  like,  and  we  shall  find  an  example  thereof  in 
history.  So  far  from  the  lion  and  the  lamb  being  al- 
ways united,  the  true  heroic  character  would  appear 
much  more  amiable  in  the  annals  of  the  world  than  it 
does,  if  such  were  the  case.  But  there  are,  alas!  too 
few  Lord  Russells:  too  few  who  could  go  from  a  scene 
where  the  interests  of  his.  country  —  the  destiny  of 
his  race  - —  his  own  life  itself  —  depended  upon  the 
words  spoken  and  the  resolutions  formed;  and  casting 
from  his  mind  all  thought  of  such  fearful  hazards ,  after 
he  had  acted  his  own  part  to  the  satisfaction  of  his 
conscience,  devote  his  mind  and  give  up  his  heart  to 
the  kindlier  feeling  of  social  charity  and  domedtic  love. 
Grand  is  the  spirit,  indeed,  which  suffers  not  one  duty 
to  trench  upon  another,  —  no  one  virtue  to  swallow 
up  the  rest. 

Lord  Russell  sat  beside  Sir  William  EUerton ,  while 
Gertrude  redted  on  the  other  side,  with  her  hand  clasped 
in  her  father's,  and  her  head  leaning  on  his  bosom, 
the  first  tim«  for  two  long  years ;  and  Rnssdl  was  very 
happy  in  the  sight;  for  he  believed  that  to  be  made 
the  means  of  procuring  so  much  pure  joy  to  two  noble 
beings,  was  a  blessing  to  lumself. 
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The  delight  he  witnessed  so  far  absorbed  his  atten- 
tion, that  of  the  many  things  he  wished  to  saj  to  Sir 
William  EUerton,  he  did  not  saj  one  for  several  mi* 
nutes.  Grertrade's  father  did  not  speak  his  thanks 
either,  but  pressed  Lord  Russell's  hand,  and  that  was 
thanks  enough.  But  after  a  time  Lord  RusseU  broke 
silence,  looking  up  suddenly  from  a  fit  of  thought,  — 
"I  will  not  utter  one  word.  Sir  William,"  he  said, 
^'to  defend  myself  from  the  imputation  of  having  taken 
any  part  against  you  in  a  sad  afiair  now  long  past; 
for  I  am  quite  sure  you  are  aware  that  I  took  none. 
On  the  contrary,  I  openly  avowed  my  conviction  that 
you  were  innocent,  as  I  did  in  several  other  cases;  and 
had  the  matter  been  brought  before  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, my  voice  should  have  been  loudly  raised  in 
your  defence.  The  Council,  however,  took  cognizance 
of  the  charge;  and  there  I  had  no  power." 

^'I  am  aware,  my  good  lord,  I  am  aware,"  replied 
Sir  William  Ellerton,  ^'I  know  tiiat  I  have  much  to 
thank  you  for,  —  nought  to  charge  you  with." 

''Nevertheless,"  continued  Lord  Russell,  ''although 
we  drop  the  past,  there  may,  perhaps,  be  some  feeling 
of  surprise  in  your  mind  that  I,  an  old  and  a  sincere 
friend,  and,  moreover,  a  lover  of  justice,  Qo  not  even 
now  exert  myself  personally  to  remedy  the  wrong  you 
still  suffer." 

Sir  William  waved  his  hand,  but  Lord  Russell  went 
on.  "Hear  me  but  one  moment.  I  have  told  this 
dear  lady  that  I  cannot  do  so;  and  for  fear  of  any  mis- 
constructions, now  or  hereafter  —  perhaps ,  when  I 
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am  in  the  grave;  for  who  can  tell  his  hour?  —  I  would 
fain  make  clear  the  reasons  why  I  cannot.  Pride  has 
no  share  therein;  and  if  the  question  merely  were, 
whether  I  should  stoop  to  ask  any  favour  of  the  court 
I  have  so  deeply  offended,  or  whether  I  should  ven- 
ture to  incur  popular  reproach,  I  would  not  hesitate; 
but  there  is  more  than  this.  I  am  identified  with  a  great 
cause,  which  has  too  few  defenders;  and  for  the  sake 
of  that  cause,  I  must  not  risk  a  doubt  as  to  any  of  my 
actions,  or  appear  as  the  solicitor  of  any  grace  at  the 
hands  of  men  whose  conduct  I  publicly  condemn ,  and 
whose  measures  I  openly  oppose." 

"I  beseech  you,  my  noble  friend,  saj  no  more," 
replied  Sir  William  Ellerton.  "Have  I  known  you  so 
many  years  to  doubt  you?  I  may  differ  with  you,  my 
lord,  and  you  know  I  do  —  not  upon  principles,  but 
as  to  the  time  when  those  principles  come  into  action — 
not  upon  objects,  but  the  means  of  attaining  those  ob- 
jects; but  to  distrust  your  honour  or  your  probity, 
your  sincerity  or  your  virtue,  would  be  to  believe  that 
nature's  self  had  made  a  lie.  And  now  let  me  thank 
you ,  not  so  much  for  your  kind  interest  in  myself,  as 
for  what  you  have  done  for  this  dear  child.  She  has 
told  me  alL  Notwithstanding  my  sufferings,  my  lord, 
I  offer  up  to  God,  night  and  morning,  my  thanks  for 
maiiy  blessings  undeserved;  and  henceforth  I  shall  have 
to  thank  Heaven  likewise,  that  in  the  moment  of  danger 
and  distress,  my  Gertrude  found  a  Bussell  and  a  Syd- 
ney to  befriend  and  defend  her." 

"Sydney,"  said  Lord  Russell,  with  a  smile,  "is  a 
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great  contradiction.  He  is  the  only  republican  knight- 
errant  that  ever  lived  —  though,"  he  added,  more 
thoughtftdly,  "perhaps  there  was  more  of  republi- 
canism in  knight-errantry  than  we  imagine.  Yet  Sydney 
puts  all  these  things  so  strongly  in  contrast  in  his  own 
nature,  that  we  are  almost  inclined  to  believe  that  he 
combines  incompatible  qualities.  The  scholar,  the  gen- 
tleman, the  aristocrat,  the  true  Christian,  he  is  nevw- 
theless  republican  in  theory,  rude  in  his  forms,  despising 
over-cultivation,  and  in  times  to  come  may  be  branded  as 
an  unbeliever.  But  his  sword  is  always  as  ready  to 
spring  from  its  sheath  for  a  woman  as  against  a  tyrant; 
and  in  bot&  cases,  I  might  add,  almost  too  ready. 
His  haste,  in  the  case  of  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham, 
had  well  nigh  caused  us  serious  inconvenience.  It 
would  have  been  far  better  to  have  dealt  with  him  for 
his  offence  according  to  law.'* 

"Law,  my  noble  lord,  is  not  always  the  surei^t 
course,"  replied  Sir  William  EUerton.  "In  the  hands 
of  English  juries,  and  —  alas!  that  I  should  say  — 
of  English  judges,  it  has  proved  a  perilous  security.'* 

"True,"  replied  Bussell;  **but  there  is  no  better  to 
be  had.  The  greatest  implied  instilt  whidi  has  ever 
been  put  upon  ovu*  courts  of  law  is,  the  determination 
of  the  Crown  to  obtain  the  nomination  of  the  sheriffs. 
The  true  object  must  be,  to  punish  its  adversaries,  by 
the  packing  of  juries  against  them  in  all  crown  cases. 
God  foriend  that  we  have  not  false  accusations  too!  It 
would  not  surprise  me;  and  wherever  the  blow  fedls,  it 
wiU  faU  heavy." 
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The  conversation  then  turned  to  other  things;  and 
Sir  William  Ellerton  gave  his  daughter  and  Lord  Rus- 
sell an  account  of  the  difficulties  and  dangers  he  had 
met  with  in  reaching  London;  and  he  dwelt  long,  with 
deep  gratitude,  upon  the  services  of  Dick  Myrtle.  When 
he  paused,  both  his  auditors  asked  at  once,  "But 
where  is  he  now?" 

"Out  walking  through  the  city,"  said  Sir  William. 
"He  proposed  to  return  to-day  to  his  own  quiet  home; 
but  something  occurred  this  morning,  I  know  not  what, 
to  make  him  change  his  resolution^  and  he  remains  till  to- 
morrow; but  he  feels  a  prisoner  here,  and  he  proves  his 
liberty  to  himself  by  wandering  through  these  streets  at 
night.  To-morrow,  however,  I  shall  lose  my  companion." 

"Oh!  let  me  take  his  place;"  cried  Gertrude,  cast- 
ing herself  upon  her  father's  bosom;  "that  will  indeed 
be  a  blessing!" 

"No,  my  dear  child,"  replied  her  father,  firmly; 
"that  cannot  be.  If  Lady  Russell  will  kindly  shield 
you  till  I  can  find  means  of  escaping,  she  will  redouble 
my  gratitude;  then  I  will  take  you  with  me,  never  to 
leave  you  again  unprotected." 

"Better  far,  my  friend,  to  leave  her  with  us,"  said 
Lord  Russell;  "she  shall  be,  in  all  respects,  as  a 
daughter  of  our  house." 

But  Sir  William  Ellerton  was  firm;  and  at  a  late 
'hour  parted  with  his  child,  not  without  a  sigh  that 
they  were  forced  to  part  at  all. 

Leaving  the  fugitive  and  his  daughter,  I  must  now 
turn  to  trace  the  wanderings  of  Dick  Myrtle,  who,  as 
RiiiseU.  JI,  4 
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Sir  William  EUerton  had  said,  did  feel  as  a  prisoner 
in  Shepherd's  house,  though  he  was  free  to  come  and 
go  as  he  liked.  When  he  rose  in  the  morning,  his 
first  thought  was,  could  he  venture  to  go  out?  and  the 
very  doubt  of  such  a  thing  was  disagreeable  to  one 
whose  actions  had  always  been  as  uncontrolled  as 
those  of  a  wild  bird.  More  to  prove  his  free  agency 
than  for  any  other  purpose,  then,  Dick  Myrtle  foimd 
his  way  down  stairs,  and  issued  forth  into  the  street. 
There,  however,  he  paused,  looking  about  him  before 
Shepherd's  door  for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  turned 
the  comer,  hesitating  which  way  he  should  go.  As  he 
did  80,  his  eyes  rested  on  the  figure  of  a  man  whom 
he  knew,  speaking  with  the  master  of  the  house,  at 
the  gates  of  the  wine  store;  and  he  was  advancing  at 
once  towards  them,  when  the  man  turned  and  walked 
hastily  away.  Dick  Myrtle  would  not  pursue  him,  though 
some  doubts  and  suspicions  crossed  his  mind;  and  walking 
up  to  Shepherd  himself,  he  addressed  him  in  a  common 
everyday  tone,  with  some  inquiries  about  his  wines. 

"Sir,  you  shall  taste  them  in  a  moment,"  replied 
Shepherd,  "and  1  flatter  myself  that  you  will  say  you 
have  never  had  finer  wines  of  any  kind  than  I  can 
offer  you,  pass  your  lips;  but  had  you  not  better  come 
in,  Mr.  Jones,  and  taste  the  wines  in  a  snug  little 
room  upstairs?  If  I  have  a  right  notion  of  things, 
your  being  seen  in  the  streets  might  be  uncomfortable." 

"Oh,  no!"  answered  Dick  Myrtle;  "you  mistake, 
Mr.  Shepherd.  I  have  nothing  uncomfortable  about 
me.     My  friend,  indeed!  —  how  do  you  call  him?  — 
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oh,  Fenwick;  he  is  not  to  be  trusted  in  the  streets, 
but  I  have  had  a  better  education.  So  I  '11  just  step 
in  here  and  taste  some  of  your  nectar,  of  which,  per- 
haps, 1  may  purchase  a  hogshead,  if  it  suits  me." 

"Certainly,  Mr.  Jones,  certainly,"  replied  Shepherd, 
leading  the  way  into  what  might  be  called  the  dormi- 
tory of  his  wines;  "here  are  some  of  the  best.  I  do 
not  think  you  will  match  them  in  London.  What  shall 
it  be  that  I  first  place  before  you,  Mr.  Jones?  These 
large  casks  are  from  the  Island  of  Madeira,  and  though 
not  now  much  liked,  were  greatly  in  fashion  at  the 
time  of  the  marriage.  They  are  fifteen  years  older  than 
when  I  first  had  them,  but  this  is  a  wine  which  is, 
unlike  woman,  the  older  the  better." 

"No,  none  of  that,"  said  Dick,  in  a  quiet  tone; 
"I  drank  it  once,  and  it  is  sour  stufi*.  But  what  wines 
was  Keeling  tasting  just  now?  He  is  a  good  judge, 
I  should  think.  I  remember  when  he  was  at  our  house 
one  day,  he  swallowed  two  jugs  of  prime  Bordeaux, 
and  thanked  God  over  them  with  great  devotion." 

"Oh,  Sir,  he  was  not  tasting  wines,"  replied  Shep- 
herd; "only  a  little  business  in  the  way  of  trade  — 
nothing  more.  I  did  not  know  you  were  acquainted 
with  him,  as  you  did  not  speak." 

"Oh,  yes,"  answered  Dick  Myrtle,  "I  know  him 
very  well;  but  he  turned  away  in  such  a  hurry  when 
he  heard  a  step,  that  he  did  not  see  me.  To  the 
wines,  however,  Mr.  Shepherd;  to  the  wines!  No,  I 
will  have  no  thin  stuff,  some  solid  Oporto  is  best  suited 
to  my  time  of  life." 

4* 
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"Well,  Sir,  I  can  match  you,"  replied  Shepherd; 
"but  we  must  come  faerther  in.  Here,  Jeremiah!  Je- 
remiah! bring  an  end  of  a  candle  and  a  Venice  glass. 
There  are  merchants  in  London,  Mr«  Jones,  whose 
wines  would  split  a  Venice  glass  all  to  pieces,  if  the 
tale  be  true  that  it  cracks  when  poison  is  poured  in  — 
ha,  ha,  ha!  —  but  you  will  not  :find  that  with  mine, 
I  can  tell  you.  What,  Jeremiah!  will  you  never  come?" 

"Here,  Sir,  here!"  cried  one  of  the  lads  of  the 
house,  running  up  with  a  glass  still  wet  with  recei^ 
washing,  and  a  piece  of  lighted  candle  stuck  into  a 
cleft  stick,  precisely  according  to  the  fashion  of  the 
present  day;  and  Mr.  Shepherd,  taking  the  light,  guided 
his  guest  on  through  his  wilderness  of  casks. 

"Now,  Sir,  here  is  Oporto  in  the  wood,"  cried  the 
wine  merchant.  "I  flatter  myself  that  you  cannot  name 
any  wine  grown  in  Europe,  or  the  Greek  Islands,  that 
you  will  not  find  here.  Draw  some  of  great  H,  you 
dog,  Jeremiah,  and  let  the  gentleman  taste  if  ever  he 
found  anything  more  glorious  between  his  palate  and 
his  tongue  than  that." 

"I  should  much  like  to  have  Keeling's  opinion  upon 
the  wines,  ha.  Master  Shepherd?"  said  Dick  Myrtle; 
"he  must  be  a  judge,  I  should  think.  Where  does  he 
live?  I  will  find  him  out.  He  does  not  know  I  am  in 
London ,  or  he  'd  be  glad  enough  to  see  me.** 

Shepherd  gave  the  man's  address,  but  instantly 
presented  a  glass  of  heady  Port  to  Dick  Myrtle,  who 
drank  about  one  half,  and  then  pronoimced  it  some* 
what  too  young  a  wine,  to  the  surprise  and  admiration 
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of  tlie  wine  merchant,  who  had  not  oonceiyed  a  very 
high  opinion  of  his  judgment  in  such  commodities. 

^"T  is  that  the  wine  is  so  ridi  of  the  grape,  Mr. 
Jones,"  he  replied,  "that  it  takes  longer  to  ripen  than 
others.  Upon  my  conscience!  it  has  heen  here  ahove 
ground  twenty  years.  But  we  have  others  —  there  is 
no  want  of  wine  here.  You  can  have  twenty  different 
vintages.  What  think  you  of  this?  See  the  date  is 
marked  upon  it,  1657.     Will  that  suit  you?" 

"We  will  see,"  said  Dick  Myrtle,  while  Jeremiah 
drew  some  wine  from  this  fresh  barrel;  and  after  tasting 
the  juice,  exclaimed,  "That  is  better.  Master  Shep- 
herd; but  I  should  like  to  know  what  is  in  that  pipe 
we  have  so  negligently  passed?" 

"Eeally,  I  do  not  weU  know  what  it  is  like," 
answered  Shepherd,  in  an  indifferent  tone.  "It  has  not 
had  any  drawn  out  of  it  yet.  It  will  not  be  fit  to  drink 
for  a  while." 

Dick  Myrtle  tried  hard  to  have  some  drawn  for  his 
especial  pleasure;  but  Shepherd  resisted;  and  Dick 
made  up  his  mind  that  it  contained  gunpowder.  In 
that  supposition  he  was  wrong.  There  was  nothing 
within  but  bullets. 

"Well,"  he  said,  at  length,  after  having  tasted  two 
more  sorts  of  wine,  "this  must  be  my  liquor.  Master 
Shepherd:  1657;  and  now  we  will  haggle  about  the 
price,  if  you  please.  You  '11  find  me  more  difficult  to 
do  business  with  than  Keeling,  though  I've  a  notion," 
he  added,  speaking  in  Shepherd's  ear,  "that  he  was 
here  more  upon  Lord  Howard's  business  than  his  own." 
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Shepherd  gave  a  start  and  cried,  "Hush I"  and 
Dick  Myrtle  nodded  his  head  with  a  mysterious  smile, 
saying,  in  a  whisper,  "Mum,  Master  Shepherd  — 
mum  is  the  word." 

Retiring  to  a  room  up  stairs,  the  two  parties  began 
to  chaffer  for  the  pipe  on  which  Dick  Myrtle  had  fixed ; 
and  for  some  time  not  a  word  was  said  upon  any  sub- 
ject but  pounds,  shillings,  and  pence;  but  the  bargain 
.  being  at  length  settled.  Shepherd  asked  to  what  address 
he  should  send  the  wine. 

Dick  Myrtle  nodded  his  head,  significantly,  saying, 
"When  I  go,  Master  Shepherd,  then  you  shall  have 
directions  and  money  in  hand;  but  I  intend  to  burden 
you  till  to-morrow,  for  I  must  see  Keeling,  and  a 
lawyer  named  West.  He  's  an  old  friend  of  ours,  and 
helped  my  father  to  a  good  sum  of  money  in  old  Noll's 
time." 

"Oh,  ho!"  said  Shepherd;  "you  are  one  of  that 
sort,  are  you.  Sir?  Then  I  dare  say  you  know  all 
about  their  affairs." 

"No,"  answered  his  companion,  in  a  more  decided 
tone  than  he  had  hitherto  used;  "no,  Master  Shep- 
herd, I  do  not;  but  I  intend  to  know  more  about  them 
soon ,  and  that  is  the  reason  1  am  going  to  see  Keeling." 

"Why  he  is  in  a  bit  of  a  fright,  Mr.  Jones,  and 
that  is  the  truth,"  replied  Shepherd,  still  honouring 
Dick  Mjrrtle  with  the  name  he  had  bestowed  upon  him 
at  their  first  meeting;  "he  's  quick,  but  he  is  timid, 
and  it  is  all  about  his  having  met  some  one  who  knew 
him,  when  he  was  down  mumming  a  bit,  in  a  servant's 
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coat,  in  the  country.     So  you  will  not  Bee  him,  if  you 
go  before  it  is  dark,  I  should  think." 

"I  '11  take  care  not  to  do  that,"  answered  Dick 
Myrtle;  ''but  I  imagine  he  is  in  no  danger;  and  now. 
Master  Shepherd,  I  will  go  up  and  see  if  my  comrade 
is  awake;  for  I  am  growing  somewhat  hungry,  and  long 
to  break  my  fast." 

Not  a  sound  was  heard  in  Sir  William  EUerton's 
chamber,  however,  and  Dick  Myrtle  sat  down  and  gave 
himself  up  to  thought;  but  the  train  of  his  r^ections 
was  very  different  from  that  in  which  most  men  would 
have  indulged  in  his  situation.  Living  much  apart 
from  other  men:  excluded  by  his  birth  from  associating 
on  equal  terms  with  persons  of  high  station,  though  often 
of  not  greater  wealth  than  himself;  raised  by  fortune 
above  the  class  from  which  he  sprang,  giving  himself 
up  by  inclination  to  the  sports  of  the  field,  Dick's 
mind,  like  his  body,  had  learned  to  pursue  a  course  of 
its  own.  He  was  naturally  inquisitive,  and  both  na- 
turally and  habitually  fond  of  enterprise;  so  that  he 
was  very  careless  of  his  own  safety,  and  not  very 
prudent  in  his  own  decisions;  yet  to  do  him  but  justice, 
he  was  keen,  provident,  and  politic  in  the  execution  of 
his  designs,  however  rashly  they  might  be  framed,  and 
always  more  thoughtful  in  the  service  of  others  than  in 
his  own  case. 

"What  are  these  men  about?"  he  asked  himself,  as 
he  sat  and  ruminated;  "there  is  something  in  the  wind, 
evidently;  and  I  must  know  what  it  is.  That  fellow 
Keeling  used  to  talk  rank  treason  when  he  had  got 
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his  skin  foil  of  wine,  ftnd  Lord  Howard  of  Escrick  ia 
rascal  enough  to  be  traitor  too.  Grood  Lord  Bnss^l, 
too,  thej  saj,  loves  the  King  and  the  Dnke  of  York, 
as  a  bloodhound  loves  ripe  grapes.  I  shonld  not  at  all 
wonder  if  we  had  got  here  into  the  midst  of  a  wasp's 
nest,  and  Sir  William  may  be  ran  into  a  greater  scrape 
than  the  last.  The  men  mnst  be  mad  to  think  of  doing 
anything  against  the  Crown  now.  Why  we  are  all 
Tories;  the  very  chnrdi  bells  cry,  Grod  bless  Bang 
Charles!  —  and  yet  all  that  meeting  at  Cold  Lock, 
which  the  horse-boy  at  Morrington  told  as  of,  and 
Rassell  and  Colonel  Sydney  there  with  Howard  and 
Keeling:  pat  aU  that  together,  and  it  is  dear  what  is 
toward.  I  '11  try  and  damp  Uiem,  however.  Keeling 
is  an  arrant  coward,  and  will  soon  be  frightened  out 
of  plotting.  But  I  '11  see  West  first  He  's  the  devil 
incarnate,  though  he  did  get  my  father  a  contract  from 
Old  Noll;  but  he  must  know  what  is  going  on,  if  any 
one  does;  for  if  there  be  mischief  in  the  world,  he  is 
sure  to  have  a  hand  in  it:  an  unbelieving  imp." 

Such  were  some  of  our  good  friends  reflections ,  but 
not  all;  for  Sir  William  EUerton,  after  his  long  journey, 
slept  late,  and  Dick's  mind  was  fond  of  pursuing  a 
devious  track.  When  at  length  the  good  knight  awoke, 
however,  he  was  anxious  that  his  kind  guide  and  com- 
panion should  quit  his  dangerous  society  as  soon  as 
possible;  but  pleading  some  business  in  London,  with- 
out breathing  his  suspicions,  Dick  Myrtle  annoimced 
his  determination  of  remaining  till  the  following  morn- 
ing, and  passed  part  of  the  day  in  asking,  with  a  care- 
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less  air,  at  the  quays  and  docks  for  any  vessels  freighted 
to  France  or  Holland.  He  was  disappointed  in  his  in- 
quiries: one  would  be  ready  to  sail  in  ten  days;  an- 
otl^r^  they  said,  in  a  week,  but  nothing  was  even 
promised  sooner,  and  Dick  Myrtle  was  well  aware  that 
tbe  ^igagements  of  ship's  captains  are  not  always  most 
punctually  executed.  He  neither  told  his  inquiries  nor 
their  result  to  Sir  William  EUerton  at  his  return,  but 
revolved  in  his  own  mind  the  means  of  facilitating  his 
companion's  escape,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  dark  set 
out  again  upon  his  rambles  through  the  town, 

CHAPTER  V. 

"In  the  name  of  ike  devil,  if  there  is  such  a  beast, 
go  in  peace,  Dick  Myrtle!*'  cried  an  elderly  man,  with 
keen  sharp  eyes  and  a  haggard  countenance,  which 
strangely  belied  a  gay  and  brilliant  smile,  that  from 
time  to  time  came  upon  his  lip.  But  as  very  sour 
wines  will  often  effervesce  as  much  as  the  sweetest,  so 
the  sparkle  of  wit  and  pleasantry  wiU  not  unfrequently 
rise  up  from  the  dissatisfied  heart,  as  well  as  from  the 
contented  one.  At  present,  however,  he  spoke  not 
only  seriously,  but  impatiently;  and  Dick  Myrtle's  reply 
did  not  tend  to  render  him  more  tranquiL 

"Not  I,  West,"  he  said.  "Here  I  am  for  half-an- 
hour  to  come.  Why,  man,  I  have  nought  on  which  to 
bestow  my  idleness.  I  cannot  go  to  sleep,  like  a  dog 
in  his  hutch;  nor  wash  my  face  with  my  paws,  like  a 
cat  in  a  window;  nor  lie  snug  in  a  hole,  and  look  out 
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without  showing  my  nose,  like  a  fox;  nor  sit  with  my 
legs  bundled  up  under  me,  like  a  hare  in  her  form. 
I  have  no  way  of  amusing  myself,  I  teU  you,  but  to 
stay  here  and  see  you  look  grim  and  fierce,  and  eat 
the  nails  off  your  left  hand,  as  if  hay  were  not  to  be 
found  in  the  market,  and  there  were  no  thistles  upon 
the  common." 

"I  am  busy,  I  tell  you.  Sir,"  said  West,  the 
lawyer.  ^'I  am  expecting  friends  every  instant  on 
matters  of  importance,  and  — " 

"Have  you  not  a  good  friend  here  present?"  asked 
Dick  Myrtle.  "And  as  for  business,  that  can  be  done 
at  any  time.  Business  is  a  duU  beast  which  can  be 
shot  sitting;  pleasure  is  the  only  bird  that  must  be  hit 
on  the  wing.  Then,  again,  what  pleasure  can  be  equal 
to  Dick  Myrtle's  company?" 

"On  my  life,  you  wiU  drive  me  mad,  Didt!"  cried 
the  lawyer.  "If  you  were  not  your  father's  son,  I  would 
draw  my  sword  and  drive  you  out." 

"No  easy  task.  Master  West,"  replied  Dick  Myrtle, 
with  a  laugh.  "  I  think  it  would  take  five  of  you,  and 
as  good  a  sword-player  as  any  in  Europe  to  boot,  to 
drive  me  out  of  this  place,  when  I  am  determined  to  stay." 

"You  do  not  know  what  you  are  doing,"  cried 
West,  vehemently.  "You  are  likely  either  to  commit 
yourself  to  what  you  would  sooner  eat  your  fiesh  than 
have  aught  to  do  with,  or  to  have  your  throat  cut  as 
a  spy." 

"If  that  is  the  case,  I  had  better  go,"  replied  Dick 
Myrtle,  seeing  that  the  man  was  terribly  agitated;  but 
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West  suddenly  put  his  hand  upon  his  arm,  saying,  in 
a  low  voice,  "They  are  coming!  —  What  can  we  do? 
—  Here,  come  here;'*  and  he  rather  dragged  than  led 
liim  into  an  inner  chamber,  where  he  threw  open  the 
door  of  a  deep  closet,  saying,  "There,  go  in  there;  it 
is  your  only  resource." 

"Not  I,"  said  Dick  Myrtle,  stoutly. 

"Man,  you  will  be  your  own  destruction,  and  mine," 
said  West,  in  a  deep,  stem  tone.  "You  are  a  marked 
man,  I  tell  you.  In,  in  quick!  If  they  find  you  with 
me,  they  will  think  I  have  betrayed  them." 

Dick  Myrtle  made  no  further  resistance  when  he 
found  that  it  was  for  his  own  personal  safety  that  West 
feared,  and  going  in  at  once,  the  door  was  shut  upon 
him,  locked,  and  the  key  taken  out 

The  moment  that  this  was  done,  the  lawyer  turned, 
and,  with  trembling  hands,  took  down  a  book  from  a 
shelf,  turned  over  some  of  the  pages,  and  kept  an  ear 
upon  the  door.  The  next  instant,  that  of  the  outer 
room  was  opened,  and  a  round,  mellow  voice  exclaimed, 
"Why,  West,  are  you  not  here?" 

*'Yes,  I  am  here,"  replied  West,  from  within.  "I 
am  only  looking  out  a  case  upon  seizin  and  possession." 

"Seizing  the  King  and  possessing  his  portmantle," 
said  another  voice;  and  five  or  six  faces  looked  in  at 
him  through  the  half- open  door,  while  the  steps  of  se- 
veral other  persons  were  heard  entering  the  outer  room. 

"He  always  affects  to  have  some  practice,"  observed 
one  of  the  visitors  with  a  laugh. 

"And  you,  Rouse,  to  have  more  bad  practices  than 
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you  have,**  replied  West.  "Why,  as  tame  a  calf  as 
ever  bleated,  he  pretends  to  be  a  sad  libertine  amongst 
women.  To  hear  him  talk,  one  would  suppose  him  a 
perfect  rover,  and  yet  the  very  look  of  a  maid's  eye 
makes  him  blush  like  an  innocent  opening  rose;"  and 
shutting  the  book,  he  replaced  it  on  the  shelf,  and  re- 
turned to  the  other  room,  closing  the  door  behind  him. 

The  scene  of  all  this  transaction  was  the  chambers 
of  a  poor  lawyer,  high  up  in  one  of  the  tall  houses  of 
the  Temple.  The  outer  room  was  of  tolerable  size, 
but  not  very  spacious,  and  its  sole  furniture  consisted 
of  chairs  and  tables,  a  high  desk,  and  a  book-case. 
The  inner  chamber  was  a  bed-room;  but  it  also  served 
as  a  sort  of  library,  or  study,  where  the  lawyer  some- 
times received  a  client,  when  such  a  rare  fish  came  to 
his  net,  while  his  solitary  clerk,  who  acted  also  the 
part  of  shoe-cleaner,  sat  perched  up  at  the  high  desk  in 
the  outer  room,  with  the  air  of  having  something  to  do. 

"Open  that  door,  open  that  door!"  cried  a  harsh- 
looking  man,  who  had  just  entered.  "What  the  fiend 
do  you  shut  the  door  for.  West?  We  shall  be  sufib- 
cated  here.  We  always  have  it  open,  and  now  the 
man  closes  it  when  the  days  grow  warmer  and  warmer." 

"I  feel  it  somewhat  chilly,"  said  the  lawyer.  "I 
dare  say  we  shall  do  very  well  here." 

"Pooh,  pooh!"  cried  the  same  authoritative  gentle- 
man. "Why,  there  are  five  or  six  more  coming,  and 
the  room  is  crowded  already.  Where  do  you  expect 
us  to  sit?  On  our  thumbs?  Open  the  door,  man,  and 
give  us  breath." 
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With  evident  di8moliDatk>ii,  West  opened  the  door 
into  the  other  room,  but  the  necessity  of  so  doing  soon 
became  apparent;  for  it  was  hardly  done,  when  three 
more  men  entered,  and  then  two  more,  amd  part  of  the 
tide  flowed  at  once  into  the  inner  room.  There  were 
now  more  than  twenty  persons  collected;  and  for  about 
five  minutes  that  scene  of  confusion  and  babble  took 
place  which  g^ierally  —  I  might  say,  always  —  occurs 
in  England  when  a  number  of  men,  not  constituted  in 
a  regular  and  organized  body,  meet  to  discuss  some 
particular  question,  affecting  many  of  them  differently, 
according  to  their  Taiious  characters  and  interests.  The 
sounds  which  reached  the  ears  of  Dick  Myrtle  fluctuated 
between  extreme  distinctness  and  an  indefinite  buzz,  as 
the  persons  who  spoke  were  near  to  or  fen:  from  his 
place  of  concealment. 

''Oh,  kill  him  like  a  dog,"  said  one. 

^'When  is  the  punch  ordered?"  asked  another. 

''A  table  would  be  better,"  observed  a  third. 

"The  list!" 

"A  couple  of  hundred  horse!" 

"A  carriage  could  not  pass." 

"Send  her  and  the  harlot  back  to  their  own  coun* 
tries." 

"Here,  then,  read,  read!" 

"We  shall  never  get  into  order." 

"Now,  West!" 

"What  is  the  matter?" 

"The  devil  you  did!" 

"I  -fl  take  it  on  my  damnation." 
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*^0f  nothing  but  Tenison  and  ki  capons." 

*'For  shame!  jonng  man.  To  swear  is  unbecoming 
a  Christian." 

^'I  do  not  care  how  much  blood  is  shed,  so  the 
object  be  attained." 

''The  countay  is  in  a  fever,  and  wants  blood-letting." 

"Now,  gentlemen,  Mr.  West  will  read  over  the 
names.  If  all  be  not  here  at  the  end,  the  door  must 
be  lo<^ed,  notwithstanding." 

"We  are  aU  here,  1  think." 

Such  were  some  of  the  sounds  which  penetrated  into 
Dick  Myrtle's  place  of  refuge,  and  a  sort  of  droning 
hum  was  kept  up  through  the  whole,  from  voices  in 
the  far  part  of  the  outer  room,  which  occasionally 
drowned  the  accents  of  the  nearer  speakers,  and  cut 
parts  out  of  each  sentence  they  uttered. 

Many  men  in  Dick  Myrtle's  situation  would  have 
felt  some  annoyance,  curiosity,  or  alarm  at  the  posi- 
tion in  which  he  was  placed,  overhearing  the  consul- 
tations of  men  who  were  totally  ignorant  of  his  proxi- 
mity, and  who  were  evidently  engaged  in  dangerous 
schemes.  But  he  felt  none  of  such  emotions.  He  was 
not  at  all  ^pleased  at  being  an  unseen  listener  —  he 
rather  liked  the  occupation  than  otherwise;  nor  was  he 
at  all  ashamed:  he  felt  neither  compunction  nor  fear. 
He  did  not,  indeed,  exert  his  faculties  to  catch  or  dis- 
tinguish the  sounds,  and  he  was  fully  resolved  never 
to  betray  a  word  that  he  heard;  but  he  by  no  means 
shut  his  ears. 

After  the  last  words  which  I  have  mentioned,  there 
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was  a  comparatiye  silence  for  a  minute  or  two,  and 
then  the  voice  of  West  was  heard,  reading  from  a 
paper,  as  follows: 


Colonel  Walcot, 
Colonel  Rnmsey, 
Master  Ex-Sheriff 

Goodenough, 
Master  Hone, 
Master  Bouse, 
Master  HoUoway, 
Master  Lee, 
Major  Holme, 
Master  Sherwood, 
Master  Hardacre, 


Master  Keeling, 
Master  Bourne, 
Master  Bumbold, 
Master  Tyler, 
Master  Aylofie, 
Master  Norton, 
Master  Ferguson, 
Master  Nelthrop, 
Master  Oliver, 
Master  Case, 
Master  West. 


Master  Smith, 
All  severally  answered  to  their  names,  except  Fer- 
guson and  Bumsey,  and  then  West,  proceeding  in  his 
ordinary  tone  of  voice,  said,  "Now,  gentlemen,  I  have 
ordered  the  pimch  to  be  brought  to  the  door  at  tea 
of  {he  clock;  by  which  time  I  trust  we  shall  have  done 
our  considtation.  And  in  this  I  have  deviated  from 
the  usual  custom,  of  having  the  punch  first  and  the 
consultation  afterwards,  for  several  good  reasons.  In 
the  first  place,  the  punch  being  a  valiant  liquor,  makes 
some  of  us  pot-valiant;  in  the  next  place,  when  punch 
is  the  first-bom,  consultation  gets  but  a  yoimger  son's 
portion;  and  in  the  next,  as  the  punch  is  strong,  and 
we  are  —  as  worthy  Master  Keeling  woidd  say  — 
but  weak  vessels  to  put  it  in,  we  had  better  make  the 
best  use  we  can  of  the  vessels  before  we  risk  cracking 
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them  with  the  strong  liqnor.  If  you  all  approve  of 
this,  and  can  talk  dry-lipped  tfll  ten,  I  propose  that 
the  door  he  lo<^ed;  and  the  house  being  thus  tiled  in, 
that  Master  Goodenongh  do  take  the  chair,  and  that 
we  at  once  proceed  to  business." 

The  door  was  accordingly  locked,  the  dictatorial 
man  who  had  so  loudly  called  for  air,  was  seated  with 
a  table  before  him,  and  a  discussion  or  rather  conyer- 
sation  ensued,  which  from  the  enigmatical  terms  em- 
ployed, greatly  puzzled  Dick  Myrtle  as  to  the  real 
meaning  of  what  he  heard. 

"Now,  gentlemen,"  cried  Goodenough,  "I  suppose 
that  there  is  no  change  of  purpose  in  any  man,  not- 
withstanding the  imfortunate  accident  which  deprived 
us  of  the  best  opportunity  possible.  We  all  go  for 
the  lopping  *  I  think;  but  shall  it  be  one  branch  or 
two?  I  am  for  bringing  down  both  blackbird  and 
goldfinch:'^ 

"Shake  the  whole  tree!"  cried  a  man  with  grey 
hair,  near  the  door,  "unless  you  do  that,  you  do 
nothing." 

"Zachary  Bourne  says  well,"  rejoined  a  man  with 
a  military  air,  "unless  you  attack  both  head  and 
stomach***  the  great  object  is  lost" 

"I  differ  from  you  there.  Major,"  replied  a  man 
named  Hone,  "you  might  lop  the  captain  without 
touching  the  lieutenant.  It  is  their  working  together 
that  is  the  eviL" 

"Poo,  poo!  lop  them  both!"  cried  a  stem  man  with 
*  Killing.        **  The  King  and  the  Duke  of  York.        ***  The  same. 
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a  scar  npon  his  brow.  ''Do  not  let  us  ever  go  back 
^om  what  is  once  fully  determined.  We  are  all  of  the 
same  opinion,  Master  Goodenough;  but  when  and  how 
are  we  to  buy  and  sell?* 

"As  for  the  when,"  said  West,  who  had  not  hitherto 
spoken y  ''that  must  be  decided  by  our  state  of  pre- 
paration. I  have  done  as  was  agreed  at  our  last  meet- 
ing, namely,  purchased  thirty  pair  of  swan* s  feathers^ 
thirty  pair  of  goose  quills^  and  the  same  number  of 
crow  quills.**    But  you  must  have  more  than  that" 

"Enough  for  the  present,"  said  Major  Uolmes,  "if 
we  only  shake  the  tree  without  coming  to  the  principal 
pointy  one  crow  quill  is  as  good  as  a  hundred ;**f  but 
now  let  each  man  who  has  an  opinion  give  it,  that  we 
may  decide  upon  something  this  night.  AU  our  time 
was  wasted  at  Cold  Lock»  Tour  great  men  have  so 
many  scruples,  and  so  many  punctilios,  that  we  must 
do  without  them,  and  act  for  ourselves." 

"For  them  to  take  advantage  of  afterwards,"  said 
West. 

"Perhaps  so,"  answered  Holmes  sternly,  "but  what 
inatters  it  to  us  by  whom  the  honour  is  reaped,  so 
that  a  great  and  righteous  deed  be  done,  and  our  de- 
liverance effected.  I  seek  my  coimtry's  freedom,  not 
an  empty  name.  Colonel  Walcot,  you  speak  as  one 
who  have  e:q>erience,  and  have  proved  yourself  in  times 
of  struggle." 

*  Comroeoee  tb6  itisarreetion. 

**,  Swan's  feaihers,  goose  quills,  and  erow  quills,  meant  different 
iinds  or  fire  arms.  ^  * 

***  Kill  the  King  without  proceeding  to  a  general  Insurreelldn. 
ltu$tell  II.  5 
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"  You  know  my  opinion  well  enongV'  rej^ed  Walcot 
irtuuplj;  ^^I  hmrt  not  tiM  thought  of  slajing  in  seeretr 
I  will  not  abandon  my  Mends,  or  bring  drrision  into- 
their  councils;  but  I  love  it  not." 

^^I  sarf  thai  it  is  a  duty,"  exdahned  Goodoiougfa, 
^4f  we  ara  to  move  in  tins  atfair  at  alL  What  are  twa 
Mves,  as  an  atonement  for  aU  the  «vil  Ihat  has  been 
done?  WiU  not  the  sacrifice  of  tfeose  two  fives,  by 
striking  terror  into  the  minions  of  power  enaMe  us  to 
mastw  all  points  of  importance  with  litde  if  any  re-^ 
sistanos;  and  thus  Bpsre  the  efituwon  of  a  ten-fold 
greater  quantity  of  Christian  blood?" 

'^Theve  is  some  truth  in  that,"  replied  Colonel 
Waloot,  ^but  still  I  am  a  solcher,  not  a  butdier;  and 
I  will  keep  myself,  in  what  I  hwe  to  say,  to  the 
princiffitl  poini.  For  tiiat,  then,  I  think  it  necessary 
that  two  or  three  of  ns  who  know  the  town  well, 
should  meet,  and  with  a  map  before  us,  lay  it  out 
into  twenty  districts.  For  ecujh  of  these  ^Mstricts,  some 
man  of  action  must  be  appointed  as  colonel,  who  wM 
hold  commimication  with  all  the  patriots  therein,  or- 
ganize their  movements^  give  them  their  ralljdiig  points 
and  watdiwords,  and  be  fhmr  mouth  piece  to  this 
committee.  AU  the  soldiers  of  the  good  oM  times  who 
are  now  remaining  in  London,  must  he  diligently 
sought  out  and  distributed  through  these  ^tricts 
under  the  command  of  the  colonels  appointed;  Money 
must  be  collected  by  some  misans,  hut  with  that  I  will 
hove  nought  to  do  hut  paying  my  share.  But  whei^ 
all  is  ajrranged,  the  strongest  points  of  each  district 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


m 


mnAt  be  8«iz«d,  and  when  in  any  tJiere  is  no  point  of 
importanoe,  tim  wma  oi  that  dislrict  must  join  tiM)8o 
of  anotiier.  The  duef  poiats  seen  to  me  to  be;  the 
Artilkry-'gromiGl:,  London-bridge,  the  Exohange,  and 
ttie  posts  of  the  guards  at  the  Savoj,  lYUrleiMll,  and 
the  Tower»  At  the  Tower  will  be  the  severest  struggle, 
and  we  mvfflt  bring  all  the  Scotchmen  whom  Pergoson 
has  promised,  to  bear  upon  tiiat  point;  many  minor 
details  can  be  settled  hereafter;  one  or  two  churches 
m  eadi  district  may  be  seized  upon  and  made  guard- 
houses and  magazines,  in  case  the  strife  should  be 
protracted.  Money  for  a  proivisioiMd  goTemment  must 
be  obtaiBed  at  any  risk,  and  ^ren  widi  some  injustice, 
which  can.  be  rectified  afterwiffds.  Indiscriminate  pillage, 
however,  must  be  forbidden  upon  pain  of  death;  and 
all  men  must  be  instructed  to  direct  their  whole  efforts 
io  the  one  great  ol>ject." 

"But  tibe  Tower,  the  Tower,  Colonel,**  caried  the 
man  named  Bouse,  '^how  is  that  to  be  aecompli^ed? 
Why,  it  is  the  strongest  fortress  in  Europe;  you  will 
never  get  possession  of  it  but  by  famine." 

A  contemptuous  sonile  enrled  Colonel  Walcot's  lip; 
and  he  replied  in  a  soeering  lone,  ^'It  is  the  strongest 
fortress  in  Leedon,  Master  Bouse,  but  that  is  all.  We 
must  find  some  shorter  way  with  it  than  famine.  The 
piaa  I  sboukk  iHTf^ose,  genlSiemen,  is  as  follows.  But 
fiisst  let  me  vemaiic,  that  the  Toww,  though  a  pfeee  of 
reef  little  hnportance  as  at  place  of  strength,  is  of  im- 
mense impoctatice  to  us,  and  must  be  the  veiy  first 
point  securedk.    in  the  fipst  place,  it  is  ftfll  of  arms 

5* 
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and  ammuQition,  of  which  we  shall  have  some  want. 
In  the  next  place,  its  water  communication  is  of  great 
consequence  to  whatever  party  possesses  it;  and  it 
would  not  do,  while  we  are  acting  against  the  Savoy 
and  Whitehall,  to  be  taken  in  the  rear.  Lastly,  the 
very  report  of  the  Tower  having  fallen,  will  spread 
consternation  amongst  the  guards  and  courtiers,  and 
probably  stop  all  resistance." 

"But  the  plan,  the  plan!"  cried  a  stout  hale  man, 
with  the  air  and  look  of  a  countryman,  "how  is  it  to 
be  effected?" 

''Why  thus.  Master  Rumbald,"  rejoined  Walcot; 
"but  I  propose  it,  of  course,  subject  to  the  approba- 
tion of  all:  —  On  the  day  appointed,  let  seven  or  eight 
of  our  people  go  in  two  or  three  parties,  asking  to  see 
the  lions  and  the  armoury.  If  they  go  about  dinner 
time,  they  will  be  either  refused  point  blank  by  the 
wardens,  or  told  to  wait.  In  either  case  they  will  be 
within  the  walls  by  that  time,  and  they  can  walk  into 
the  suttler's,  close  by  the  inner  gate,  to  seek  a  glass 
of  ale  or  anything  else.  Shortly  after,  six  or  eight 
others  can  drive  in,  in  a  coach,  on  pretence  of  visiting 
some  of  the  prisoners.  A  pretended  quarrel  may  take 
place  between  their  coachman  and  some  of  our 
friends  at  the  suttler's,  and  in  the  scuffle  one  of  the 
horses  may  be  kiUed,  and  the  coach  overturned  just  in 
the  gateway,  so  as  to  prevent  the  portcullis  from  faU- 
ing,  and  the  bridge  from  bemg  raised.  Three  hundred 
of  Ferguson's  Scotchmwi,  with  as  many  En^hmen  as 
we  can  spare,  must  be  held  ready  to  ru«h  upon  the; 
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outer  gates,  and  seize  them  at  once.  The  place  will 
tiien  be  ours." 

^^A  capital  plan,  a  capital  plan!''  cried  several 
voices.  A  few  moments  were  given  to  some  farther 
details;  and  then  the  man  Hone  exclaimed,  mhbing 
his  hand  with  a  ferocious  sort  of  zest,  "Now  for  the 
lopping;  for  that  seems  to  me  the  great  stroke  of  all, 
and  without  it  nothing  will  he  done.  Let  us  hear  how 
that  is  to  he  accomplished." 

"No  more  shooting  at  the  captain*  with  arrows, 
Master  Hone,"  said  West,  whose  bitter  and  sarcastic 
spirit  could  not  be  restrained  even  towards  his  feUow 
conspirators;  and  the  man  Rumbald  exclaimed,  with  a 
laugh,  "No,  that  will  never  do;  my  plan  is  the  best; 
although,  in  fairness,  I  must  tell  you  my  brother's, 
which  is  this:  The  next  time  the  King  and  the  Duke 
go  to  the  theatre  together,  as  they  did  last  week,  blow 
the  whole  place  up.  He  knows  two  of  the  scene- 
shifters,  and  the  property  man,  and  he  has  sounded 
them  about  his  scheme." 

"How?  —  what?"  replied  Colonel  Walcot  and  se- 
veral others,  "he  has  not  dared  to  tell  them?" 

"No,  no,"  cried  Rumbald,  "he  has  told  them  no- 
thing; but  he  has  two  or  three  barrels  of  smuggled 
goods,  and  he  asked  if  they  would  let  him  hide  them 
for  a  week  or  two  in  the  vaidts  under  the  theatre,  tiU 
he  could  get  the  things  out  by  degrees." 

"It  will  not  do,  it  will  not  do,"  said  Colonel  Wal- 
cot, "curiosity  or  knavery  would  lead  some  of  the  men 
*    The  King. 
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to  exADodne  what  was  in  the  barrels,  laxowixkg  that  he 
oonld  not  punish  them,  whatever  they  did;  and  80  the 
whole  matter  would  be  found  out.*' 

'^A  much  bettw  plan  would  be,"  obeeived  a  man 
in  blaek,  a  lawyw,  bj  the  name  of  Tjley,  '^to  mount 
half  a  dozen  good  marksmen  on  the  wall  of  Bedford- 
gardens,  on  the  first  moonlight  night  when  the  King 
goes  to  the  theatre.  Then,  as  he  eomee  baek,  let 
three  aim  at  him,  and  three  at  the  Duke." 

^^Tou  would  have  the  watdi  puUing  tihemdown  by 
the  legs,"  said  some  one* 

"Pooh!  nonsense,"  cried  Tyley,  "I  have  seen  a  dozen 
boys  and  men  sitting  there  to  see  the  coaches  pass." 

"But  not  with  guns  in  their  hands,"  replied  Wal- 
cot  "It  would  be  easier  to  plant  some  good  marks- 
men behind  the  trees  in  the  pai^;  and  when  tfie  S^ii^ 
and  the  Duke  walk  across,  as  th^  do  two  or  three 
limes  a-week,  from  White-Hall  to  SU  James's,  pick 
them  out  with  a  steady  aim;  but  I  will  Immtc  nothing 
to  do  with  it,  for  I  do  not  like  ^e  thing  at  all;  and 
as  for  blowing  up  the  theatre,  it  i%  tiie  most  diabolical 
thing  I  ever  heard.  Did  your  brother  think.  Master 
Bumbald,  how  many  innocent  persons  he  would  mur- 
der to  punish  one  or  two  guilty  ones?" 

"It  is  a  terrible  aggravation  of  the  crimes  of  des- 
potic power,"  said  Aylofie,  the  lawyer,  in  a  thoughtful 
and  solemn  tone,  "that  th^  drive  the  peof^e  to  com- 
mit or  devise  crimes  as  great,  in  order  to  free  them- 
selves from  the  intolerable  yoke." 

"You  must  come  to  my  scheme  after  all,"   said 
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Bitimbald*  '^W^  till  the  King  g&es  again  to  New- 
market, th^  gathering  ft^rce  at  my  place,  the  Bye- 
fiouse,  near  Hoddesdon,  one  man  on  horseback  can 
iride  (orwatd  a  mile  or  two  on  the  road,  and  bring  us 
news  when  the  cairiage  is  coming;  we  can  then  over- 
turn one  of  my  carts,  just  roiind  the  corner,  where 
they  wiH  not  see  it  till  they  are  close  upon  it.  There 
are  nevet  more  than  ten  or  twelve  guards  with  the 
coach;  and  Hi^m  Colonel  Walcot  can  charge  with  a 
body  of  our  <ywn  horse,  who  can  lie  concealed  in  ihe 
court  till  ihe  moment  they  are  needed,  while  we  put 
the  two  tynmts  to  death.  Look  here!  this  is  a  plan  of 
die  farm:  there  is  the  house,  a  nice  old  place  which 
would  stand  a  e^ge,  if  need  be;  here  is  the  moat  round 
the  grounds  and  a  thidc  waU;  then  up  the  west  side, 
you  see,  comes  the  road  from  Newmarket,  and  at  that 
comer  turns  away  to  the  south,  still  keeping  along  the 
moat  and  the  walL  There  I  would  overturn  the  cart, 
BO  that  tiie  carriages  could  not  pass.  Here  you  see  the 
great  gates  and  a  drawbridge  over  the  moat,  so  that  a 
diarge  out  of  the  court  would  take  the  guards  in  the 
rear  and  flank.  As  soon  as  it  was  all  done,  we  could 
Separate  by  all  these  lanes  and  bye- ways,  get  into  London, 
and  tfdse  the  ia!ty.  Nothing  can  be  more  easy  than  the 
whole  affair,  with  Btottt  htmds  and  hearts  to  execute  it." 
^^Let  me  look  at  the  plan,"  said  Major  H(^mes; 
and  while  Biombald  handed  it  over  to  him,  Keding, 
who  had  not  spoken,  thought  fit  to  address  the  party 
Yipon  a  totally  different  subject  —  as  60  constantly 
happens  in  meetings  of  the  kind  —  and  prevented  any 
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decision  from  taking  place.  The  matter  which  he  chose 
to  discourse  npon  was  the  probability  of  discoTeiy,  if 
thej  met  frequently  without  proceeding  to  action.  ^^A 
thing  happened  to  me,  two  or  three  nights  ago/'  he 
said,  "which  I  look  upon  as  dangerous.  I  went  down 
to  meet  my  Lord  Howard,  and  go  with  him  to  the  as« 
sembly  at  Morrington.  I  dare  saj  you  all  wondered 
we  did  not  come;  but  the  good  lord  is  fond  of  his 
pleasure,  and  he  staid  drinking  and  galanting  at  an 
inn,  till  we  had  to  ride  like  fury  to  Morrington,  and 
tlien  did  not  arrive  till  it  was  too  late.  We  found  the 
people  at  the  inn  there  quite  full  of  the  meeting,  and 
wondering  what  it  was  all  about.  We  walked  on, 
nevertheless,  to  Cold  Lock,  though  it  was  past  mid- 
night, thinking  we  might  see  some  of  them;  but  the 
house  was  shut  up,  and  they  would  not  let  us  in;  and 
just  as  we  were  going  away  again,  we  met  three  men, 
one  of  whom  made  Lord  Howard  draw  his  sword, 
upon  some  quarrel,  I  know  not  what,  and  the  other 
two  stood  by,  to  prevent  me  and  his  servant  from 
meddling.  We  were  about  to  do  so,  however,  but 
something  made  me  keep  very  quiet.  I  had  put  on  a 
livery  coat  of  Lord  Howard's,  not  to  be  known;  and  I 
thought  I  was  so  well  disguised  that  nobody  could  dis-^ 
cover  me.  One  of  the  other  two  men,  however,  looked 
at  me  by  the  moonlight,  and  said  with  a  laugh,  ^  Why, 
Keeling,  man,  you  are  discovered:  take  my  advice,  and 
think  twice  what  you  are  about.'" 

"Who  was  he?"  cried  Goodenough;  "did  you  know 
him?" 
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''Oil  yes/'  answered  Keeling,  "he  is  one  Bichard 
Myrtle,  a  rich  farmer's  son,  near  Wincombe:  a  very 
wealthy  man;  we  have  him  down  in  the  list  for  that 
coimty  as  'a  man  worthy'  —  to  he  hanged!  Is  it  not 
so,  Mr.  West?  He  is  a  rank  Tory,  and  his  father  was 
a  malignant  at  heart,  though  he  made  half  his  money 
by  the  Parliament." 

"His  name  is  down,  I  believe,"  said  West,  "but  I 
do  not  think  he  is  one  to  do  any  harm." 

"He  has  come  up  to  London  since,  however,"  said 
Keeling,  "for  I  saw  him  this  morning.  I  should  like 
to  know  what  brought  him  up  so  quickly.  Besides,  he 
was  hanging  about  near  Shepherd's,  watching  all  that 
is  going  on,  I  am  sure;  so  that  it  is  clear  to  me  he  has 
got  some  clue,  whether  much  or  little  1  can't  telL" 

Keeling's  cbnmiunication  produced  a  great  deal  of 
discussion  and  some  heat;  the  more  timid  of  the  con- 
spirators taking  alarm  and  showing  it  openly,  and  the 
cooler  and  more  courageous  treating  their  comrades' 
apprehensions  with  contempt,  which  irritated  without 
reassuring  them.  West  contented  himself  simply  with 
saying  that  he  was  sure  Dick  Myrtle,  a  well  known 
man  of  honour,  would  not  turn  informer,  whatever  he 
suspected;  and  Major  Holmes  observed,  that  if  there 
were  the  least  chance  of  his  doing  so,  it  would  be  the 
duty  of  the  first  man  who  met  him,  to  send  a  bullet 
into  his  brains. 

While  this  subject  was  stfll  occupying  the  party, 
there  was  a  loud  knock  at  the  door,  which  made 
Keeling  and  one  or  two  others  start  and  turn  some^ 
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•what  pale;  but  West  observed  dryly,  "It  is  only  the 
punch.  I  am  glad  it  is  come,  for  it  will  be  Teiy  ser- 
viceable on  this  occasion.** 

He  accordingly  mdocked  the  door,  and  two  drawers 
from  the  Temple  Tavem  bron^t  in  two  large  bowls 
of  steaming  fluid,  which  bang  set  upon  the  table,  were 
soon  forced  to  disgorge  a  part  of  their  fragrant  contents. 
The  glass  circulated  freety;  two  other  bowls  were  sub- 
sequently brought;  and,  in  a  very  short  time,  the  ap- 
prehensions whidi  some  of  the  conspirators  had  enter- 
tained, gave  place  to  the  fdmes  of  the  courageous  liquor. 
West  himself  drank  deep,  for  to  say  the  truth,  while 
taking  part  in  the  discussions  which  went  on  with  a 
cahn  bitter  air,  his  mind  was  troubled  with  very  dif- 
ferent thoughts,  of  not  the  most  pleasant  complexion; 
and  he  was  anxious  to  raise  his  spirits  and  to  nerve 
his  mind  against  what  he  foresaw  must  follow.  Like 
most  others  who  seek  support  in  ought  else  but  their 
own  resolution,  he  went  farther  than  he  proposed,  and 
when,  at  the  time  the  fourth  bowl  was  near  its  e«d, 
the  party  broke  up  once  more  without  coming  to  any 
resolution,  Ihe  lawyer,  though  not  absolutely  drunk, 
had  lost  seme  portion  of  steadiness  in  thought  and 
limb.  He  saw  his  companions  to  the  door,  however, 
with  all  due  ceremony,  agreed  to  meet  them  all  on  a 
day  named,  early  in  June,  at  Walcot's  house,  in 
Goodman's  Fields,  and  lighted  them  partly  down  the 
narrow  stairs. 

When  he  returned  to  his  own  chambers.  West  care- 
fully locked  the  door;  and  then  going  to  a  cupboard  in 
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tlie  ioner  rooni)  he  t<M^  out  a  brace  of  pistols  and 
ascertaiiwd  that  they  were  charged,  and  the  powder  dry 
in  the  pan.  He  next  looked  into  the  last  bowl  of 
pimch,  and  finding  about  a  glass  and  a  half  therein, 
drank  it  off  at  a  draught.  Then  sitting  down,  he 
meditated  for  a  moment  or  two ,  and  having  apparently 
made  up  his  mind,  approached  the  closet  and  opened 
the  door. 

Dick  Myrtle  instantly  walked  out  with  the  coolest 
air  in  the  world,  saying,  "Devil  take  it.  West,  what 
long  winded  fellows  your  friends  are.  I  thought  they 
never  would  take  themselves  off,  and  do  not  thank 
them  for  keeping  me  here  shut  up  in  a  dark  hole  for 
two  long  hours,  obliged  to  sit  like  a  Turk  or  a  tailor, 
for  want  even  of  joint  stool.'* 

But  West,  without  attending  to  Ids  words,  placed 
himself  before  him  with  a  pistol  in  his  hand,  saying, 
in  a  voice  he  intended  to  be  very  stern,  but  which 
was  somewhat  impaired  in  dignity  by  liquor,  "This 
won't  do-     You  have  heard  all  that  was  said." 

"Every  word  of  it,"  answered  Dick  Myrtle;  "but 
that  is  not  true  either.  Not  eveiy  word,  MajBter  West, 
but  the  greater  part  oi  the  words." 

"Then,"  said  West,  wltti  a  horrid  oath,  "you  shall 
not  go  out  of  this  room  alive,  unless  you  will  take  the 
oatJi  that  we  all  take;"  and  he  pointed  the  pistol  at 
his  visitor's  breast,  adding,  "It  is  your  own  fault. 
You  would  stay  when  I  wanted  you  to  go;  and  you 
must  take  the  consequence." 

"Oh,  West!"  cried  Dick  Myrtle,  affecting  alarm  he 
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did  not  ieel,  ^^in  Heaven's  name,  put  by  that  pistol, 
man  I  You  have  cocked  it.  It  might  go  off,  seeing 
you  are  more  than  half  drunk." 

"I  don't  care  for  god  or  devil,"  cried  the  atheist; 
"I  don't  believe  in  either.  But  of  one  thing,  I  am 
quite  sure,  Dick  Myrtle;  you  are  a  dead  man  in  five 
minutes,  if  you  do  not  take  the  oath  to  go  through 
with  us  in  everything,  and  betray  us  in  nothing.'* 

"A  dead  man  in  five  minutes!"  replied  Dick  Myrtle, 
'Hhat  is  not  pleasant.  I  hope  the  hangman  will  give 
you  more  time,  my  friend;"  and  springing  upon  him 
with  a  bound,  he  seized  the  pistol  thrusting  his  thumb 
between  the  hammer  and  the  pan.  The  cock  fell,  but 
only  cut  the  stout  countryman's  thumb;  and  wrenching 
it  from  the  unsteady  hand  of  the  half-drunken  man, 
Dick  seized  him  by  the  shoulders,  and  forced  him 
down  into  a  seat. 

"There,"  he  said,  "sit  there  quite  still  and  listen 
to  me,  Master  West.  But  first  let  me  secure  this;" 
and  taking  the  other  pistol  from  the  table,  he  threw 
the  powder  out  of  the  pans  of  both,  and  then  proceeded, 
while  the  lawyer  gazed  at  him  with  haggard  eyes. 

"Now,  you  are  a  smart  rascal,  are  not  you.  West?'* 
he  said,  "and  you  deserve  right  well  that  I  should  go 
and  give  you  ail  up  to  justice.  I  think  I  should  too, 
although  I  should  be  sorry  to  overhear  men's  conver- 
sation, and  then  betray  it,  except  to  prevent  greater 
crimes.  But  I  think  I  should  —  nay,  I  am  certain  I 
should  —  if  I  were  not  quite  sure  that  all  of  you, 
with  hardly  an  exception,  are  as  much  fools  as  knaves. 
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This  is  all  braggadocio  talk,  Master  West,  and  will 
end  in  smot^e.  Yon  will  meet  and  talk  treason,  and 
perhaps  in  the  end  get  jonrselves  hanged;  but  yoa 
will  do  nothing,  if  they  let  you  go  on  till  Doomsday; 
There  are  only  two  of  you,  of  whom  I  have  any  doubts. 
That  man  you  call  Colonel,  I  think  he  might  do  more, 
lor  he  has  got  a  head,  and  is  not  such  a  braggart  as 
the  rest.  Then  there  is  another  they  called  Hone.  He 
is  such  an  idiot  that  he  might  commit  any  crime  from 
pure  folly.  All  the  others  are  swaggering  villains, 
whose  best  punishment  would  be  a  cudgel.  But  mark  you 
now,  my  good  fdend:  are  you  sober  enough  to  listen?" 

"Y^,  y^i"  answered  the  lawyer,  '*I  am  sobei? 
enough  now." 

"Well  then,  mark  you,  as  I  said,"  continued  Dick 
Myrtle.  "Do  yon  take  care  that  this  does  not  go 
beyond  swagger.  I  shall  stay  in  London,  and  keep 
my  eye  upon  you.  I  ynH  know  every  movement  of 
one-half  of  your  people;  and  if  I  see  the  least  prepa-^ 
ration  for  this  being  carried  beyond  idle  talk,  you  shall 
all  be  in  Newgate  within  an  hour.  If  you  follow  my 
advice,  you  are  safe:  keep  them  in  play;  let  them  gos^ 
sip;  but  beware  how  you  let  them  take  one  step  tO"< 
wards  action.  And  now,  good-night;  X  shall  hurry 
on  to  get  before  Keeling  to  his  house;  for  I  will  give, 
him  and  some  of  the  others  a  fright,  to  keep  them. 
from  farther  folly." 

West  started  iip  and  aeised  his  arm,  eageriy.  "You' 
will  mt  tell  them  you  were  here?"  he  cried;  "they' 
will  murder  mel" 
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"Have  I  not  said  I  wffl  not  Iwkiy  jou,  if  you  do 
Bot  pkf  Hm  leol/'  mnwuirod  DiA  Mjrtfo;  «id  eastiBg 
off  hiB  hold,  he  mdodud  the  do<Mr,  and  walked  down 
0tah«,  finding  hia  warf  aa  best  he  eonld  along  the 
steep  nnlighted  deaocai,  and  thence  through  the  narrow 
lanea  and  wmnifold  tiiihigs  of  the  Temj^,  hta  reeol^ 
lection  of  whidi  was  very  imperfect,  till  at  length  he 
found  himeelf  in  the  busy  strseta  agahi. 

CHAPTER  VL 

LoBD  Aufm^rmn  had  paesed  a  dofl  and  heaify  day. 
The  evening  c^  his  return  tv&m  Bfierton  Castle  had 
been  stormy  to  all  within  his  honse;  for  he  was  dis- 
appointed at  every  point,  and  he  was  net  a  man  either 
to  bear  disappointmettt  with  mnscoline  fortitade,  while 
feeling  it  severely,  or  to  sink  into  himsetf  and  conceal 
the  bitterness  of  his  heaxt  under  a  cahn  exterior.  There 
was  too  nwch  of  the  chSd  in  his  character,  and  his 
petalaBee  ahmvyS'  required  an  object  on  which  to  expend 
itself.  The  great,  tiM  wealthy,  the  fortittiate,  of  this 
worid^  know  not  what  chiMren  they  are  to  iSiose  who 
view  Ihem  philosophically.  Take  one  of  th^n,  and 
reaaosi  with  hlnw  You  will  ^d  his  intellect  good,  his 
jndgment  sound,  his  edttcation  high,  peihaps  hfo  talent 
snpericr;  and  yet  in  how  many  things  he  is  still  a 
child  —  in  his  impatience  of  contradiction.  Id  his  irri- 
tatTen  under  disappointaent,  in  his  high  estimation  of 
triflas,  in  his  fondness  for  toys  and  sweefe,  hi  his 
supercilious  contempt,   or  still  more  SHpcrcttious  con- 
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descension,  for  all  ^tmJb  he  eonsiders  inferior  to  himself 
*-*  for  Ihe  f9od  Ihkigs  hm  caasot  imdflirstaad  —  for 
the  h%h  iMagB  he  is  incapable  of  estfanating.  In  all 
this  he  is  a  ^ild^  His  toys  aind  sweets  may  not  come 
from  the  toyman  or  Hie  confedaoner,  bnt  th^  are  more 
dsQgerons,  and  doy  sooner;  and  as  for  snpereffions* 
ness,  there  is  nolhing  so  mneh  so  as  a  spoiled  boy. 

Such  was  Lord^AIcester,  ^on^  he  thought  him- 
self a  man,  and  a  great  one;  and  Tdienerer  nu^t  went 
amiss,  he  wa&  sute  to  reat  hifr  angmr  upon  all  innocent 
and  unresisting  tilings,  as  ft  di3d  beats  the  ground 
upon  wMdi  it  has  Ulen  and  hurl  itself.  But  there 
was  s<Mnetibing  more  in  his  present  irritation.  He  had 
be^  somewhat  proud,  and  a  good  deal  Tain  of  his 
vices:  all  weak  men  are.  There  had  seemed  to  him 
Something  ftie  In  fashionable  wrong;  but  1^  words  of 
Emmeline  had  shown  that  oth^ia  could  view  the  case 
difibrenfly.  She  had  lowered  his  pride,  wounded  his 
vani^,  shaken  his  self-satisfaction.  She  had  taught 
him,  and  he  fdit  it  fiercely,  that  there  were  people  who 
ee^d  look  upon  Lord  Alcester  as  a  very  poor  and 
pitiful  becBg,  to  be  s«iiQoled  and  lectured  like  a  boy. 
It  was^  witii  a  bitter  heart,  then,  that  he  returned^  and 
the  effect  of  Bmrneline^b  words,  as  so  constantly  hap-» 
pens  w4th  women's  exhortations  to  men,  produced,  in 
the  first  instance  at  least,  a  result  directly  opposite  to 
that  whidi'  £^e  vrished  and'  sought.  To  ^rery  servant 
in  the  house,  he  showed  himself  irritable  and  violent; 
but  to  pefor-H^dnri^tta  Oompton,  his  demeanor  was  more 
harsh,  and  cold  than  ever. 
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The  first  inqoiiy  he  made  was,  whether  Sir  Fre« 
derlck  Beifa'ngham  had  retomed?  —  aad  when  he 
learned  tbat^  sndi  was  not  the  ci6Be,  and  hoiir  aftor  hour 
went  hj  widiout  his  appearing,  sospimon,  not  anzietf 
for  his  Mend,  began  to  take  poaseesion  of  his  mind* 
He  had  not  asked  for  Henrietta;  he  had  not  been  yet 
to  see  her;  bnt  now  he  honied  np  to  her  i^partm^its, 
and  his  first  salutation  was  a  sharp  demand  if  she  knew 
where  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  had  gone? 

'^How  should  I  know,  Aloester?"  she  asked  in  mudi 
surprise.     "Did  he  not  go  with  you?" 

"You  are  weU  aware  he  did,"  answered  Lord 
Alcester;  "but  that  does  not  show  that  you  are  igno* 
rant  of  where  he  Ib.  A  woman  never  gives  a  straight* 
forward  answer." 

The  colour  rose  in  Henrietta's  dbeek,  ai^  her  brow 
contracted  with  indignation.  The  worm  felt  inclined 
to  turn  upon  the  heel  that  crushed  it.  "Had  I  diosen 
to  give  you  anything  but  a  straightforward  aasweri 
Lord  Alcester,"  she  said^  "I  might  have  told  you 
things  less  pleasant  for  you  to  hear.  X  might  hate  told  you 
what  X  suspect,  when  you  only  asked  for  what  X  knew." 

"And  pray,  what  do  you  suspect?"  asked  her  com** 
panion;  "I  must  know,  so  speak  at  once." 

"X  suspect,"  said  Henrietta,  sternly,  "that  a  man's 
guide  in  falsehood  and  dishonour  often  beoomea  hia 
personal  rival  in  the  pursuit,  and  ihat  the  master  out-r 
manoeuvres  the  pupiL 

Lord  Alcester  looked  at  her  with  fury;  but  worda 
were  wanting  to  reply;  and  turning  hastily  away,   h^ 
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left  h^,  and  paced  the  large  hall  below  more  iban  an 
hour.  When  sapper  was  served,  in  the  room  where 
we  have  already  seen  the  young  nobleman  and  his 
guests  engaged  in  the  enjoyment  of  some  of  those  plea- 
sures of  sense  which  they  so  sedulously  coltiyated, 
Lord  Aleester  walked  thither  alone;  and  when  the  page 
asked  if  he  should  inform  Mrs.  Compton,  he  replied 
sharply,  "No.*' 

"H«r  woman  is  below,  my  lord,*'  said  the  boy, 
"inquiring  if  you  expect  her." 

^^TdBl  her  I  do  not,"  answered  Lord  Aleester.  "She 
did  not  choose  to  appear  when  I  had  guests,  and  now 
I  do  not  desire  heat  to  do  so.  —  Tell  her  all  I  say." 

The  boy  bowed  low  and  withdrew;  and  the  young 
nobleman  sat  and  thought,  wilh  bitter  satisfaction,  that 
he  had  mortified  one  who  loved  him;  that  he  had 
punished  her  for  confirming  the  reproachful  suspicions 
of  his  own  heart  He  understood  well  that  Henrietta 
had  repented  of  the  stinging  words  she  had  spoken, 
as  soon  as  they  were  uttered,  and  that  she  had  sought 
to  make  atonement;  and  he  triumphed  in  the  thought  of 
the  pain  which  his  refusal  to  be  reconciled  would  inflict. 

The  next  morning,  at  breakfast,  however,  Hen- 
rietta appeared,  without  inquiry,  and  took  h^  accus- 
tomed place.  He  received  her  coldly,  and  hardly 
seemed  to  see  her  at  first;  but  Henrietta  had  assumed 
a  totfdly  difierent  air  and  tone  from  that  which  she  had 
lately  sufi(»ed  to  i^pear.  She  was  dressed  with  scru- 
pulous grace  and  care;  her  face,  though  still  pale,  bore 
no  traces  of  the  silent  tears  so  frequently  seen  upon  it, 
RutteU,  u.  6 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


St 


Her  lip  during  the  meal  often  wore  a  smile,  not  forced^ 
not  affected,  but  calm  and  natural;  and  two  or  three 
times  she  woke  him  from  his  reverie,  by  asking  him 
some  indifferent  question.  When  he  raised  his  eyes 
and  looked  at  her,  he  thought  her  vezy  beautifnl  again; 
old  feelings  began  to  reviye,  but  he  smothered  them, 
and  answered  sharply  and  with  brevity.  At  l^igth, 
when  he  had  concluded  his  breakfast,  he  rose  and  was 
sauntering  away,  when  Henrietta's  voice  made  him 
pause  for  a  moment. 

^^Lord  Alcester,"  she  said,  ^'I  wish  a  few  moments 
oonversation  with  you.*' 

"X  have  not  time,  now,"  he  aoswared;  ^'I  havQ 
business  on  hand*" 

'^Any  time  to-day  or  to-morrow  will  do,"  replied 
Henrietta,  calmly. 

''I  do  not  know  that  either  to-day  or  to-morrow  I 
shall  have  time  to  spare,"  rejoined  the  peer. 

^^I  feary  my  lord,  you  must  find  it,"  said  Hen- 
rietta; "for  eariy  on  the  third  day  I  depart  forliOndon." 

"  Depart  1"  he  ezdaimed. 

'^Yes,  my  lord,"  she  answered;  and  left  the  room. 

^'Pooh,  nonsense!"  cried  Lord  Alcester;  but  he 
then  felt  that  he  loved  her;  and  his  heart  sank  at  the 
very  thought  of  the  possibility  of  her  leaving  him.  He 
was  not  without  acute  perceptions,  though  they  had 
been  dulled  by  easy  won  success;  he  was  not  incapablo 
of  strong  attachments,  though  vice  and  indulgeiKse  had 
weakened  the  powers  of  the  heart 

His  first  impressions  were  generally  truest  and  best; 
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for  both  with  thought  and  feeling,  when  suddenly  called 
upon,  nature  will  often  act  befpre  habit  wakes  up  to 
rulei  His  first  conviction,  in  the  present  instance,  was^ 
that  Henrietta  would  go.  He  saw  the  total  change  of 
hep  maitin^r;  he  saw  that  there  was  something  like  re- 
lief in  her  whole  demeanor;  and  his  mind  instantly 
grasped  the?  idea  — -  not  as  if  by  a  train  of  reasoning, 
but  aa  a  sudden  impression—-  that  there  had  been  a 
struggle  in  her  mind  whether  she  8h6uld  stay  or  go, 
that  his  conduct  had  brought  the  stru^le  to  an  end, 
that  her  resolution  was  taken,  and  that  her  mind  was 
relieved  of  the  burden  of  the  contest.  It  did  not  last 
long,  however,  this  impression.  Pride  and  vanity  took 
arms;  ftud  worldly  cant,  which  is  the  worst  of  all 
kinds,  because  the  most  dangerous,  came  to  their  aid. 
.  **She  thinks  to  frighten  me,"  he  said  to  himself; 
"to  tnake  me  bow  and  cringe  before  her,  and  she 
manages  the  matter  skilfully  enough  j  but  she  shall  find 
k^'self  mistaken.  *  When  she  discovers  that  1  treat  her 
threats  with  contempt,  and  her  preparatiOnis  for  going 
with  indifference,  shfe  will  soon  show  a  humbler  port. 
I  will  not  let  her  see  that  it  rests  upon  iny  mind  for 
a  moment;  and',  ordering  his  horse,  he'  rode  out  with 
several  of  his  servants,  determined,  if  possible,  to  trace 
oni  the  proceecBngs  of  Sir  Frederick  BeMngham;  and 
if  he  foutad  that  his  [pretended  friend  had  really  dealt 
treaclfetO^sly  with  him,  to  seek  instant  yiengeance. 

Hi^'had  I16t  been  long"  goie^  and  Henrietta  was 
ifeated"i]i'  iter  room  alone,  ^ten'  there  caine  a  low 
knock  at  her  door.     Thinking  it  was  one  of  the  ser- 
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vants,  she  said,  ^'Come  in*/'  but  the  moment  the  doof 
opened,  she  started  up,  on  beholding  the  tall  and 
gracefol  figure  of  the  juggler  standing  in  the  door-wmj, 
but  not  entering. 

^'Not  here,  not  here!"  she  cried,  giving  a  hasty 
glance  round  the  room  as  she  advanced  towards  him, 
**I  will  speak  with  jon  in  the  corridor,  or  the  haU, 
but  not  here/' 

^'Fear  not,  ladj,"  said  the  jugi^er,  in  a  kind  and 
respectful  tone,  "I  was  not  about  to  come  in.  1  wm 
not  one  to  mak^  you  feel  for  a  moment,  that  the 
wronged  lose  reverence.  Let  us  go  anywhere  yon 
will,  that  our  conference  may  not  have  the  appearance 
of  bashful  secrecy,  but  yet  where  we  are  not  Ukdy  to 
be  interrupted,  for  we  may  have  to  talk  long." 

^^How  did  you  find  your  way  in?"  asked  the  lady^ 
coming  forth,  and  dosing  the  door  of  die  bed-room 
behind  her.    ^'Did  none  of  the  servants  see  you?" 

^^Some  might,"  replied  the  jqgs^;  ^'but,  methinks, 
no  one  here  woidd  stop  me." 

*^We  will  converse  in  the  gardens,"  she  said, 
hastily*  ^^He  is  gone  out  for  the  present;  but  no  one 
can  tell  when  he  may  return;  and  it  were  dangerous 
for  you  to  be  found  here." 

^Fear  not,  fear  not,"  said  the  juggler,  with  a  SQoSe. 
^^Were  he  to  return  this  moment,  he  has  no  more 
power  to  harm  me  than  an  infant  Lady,  I  am  sfeovft 
his  reach;  and  those  whom  I  protect  n^  not  fear 
hinv  But,  come,  let  us  to  the  gardens;  ill  19  aa  walk 
there  as  anywhere  else.     I  love  to  walk  and  eonrerMi 
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MBong  the  bright  children  of  the  early  year.  Silent, 
yet  eloqneat  in  their  soft  sweetneee,  they  speak  of 
Grod's  love  and  bounty,  who  not  only  made  earth,  but 
made  it  beautiful,  —  who  not  only  formed  our  habita- 
tion here,  but  decked  it  with  all  loTeliness." 

^Stoy,  I  will  fetch  my  Teil,  and  be  with  yon  in  a 
moment,"  replied  Henrietta;  and  entering  her  room 
again,  she  oast  the  thin  web  of  lace  over  her  dark 
shining  hair,  and  then  returning  to  the  comdor,  de- 
scended the  stairs  with  the  juggkr,  crossed  the  great 
ball,  and  threading  some  narrow  passages  beyond,  is- 
sued out  with  him  into  the  private  gardens  of  the  house. 

Those  gardens  had  been  laid  out  many  years  be- 
fore, according  to  the  taste  of  a  preceding  period.  Ter- 
races and  walks  —  stone  uras  and  statues  —  arbours 
and  labyrinths  —  with  the  prim  parterres  glowing 
with  maay- coloured  flowers,  and  formed  into  ara- 
besques of  erery  akape  and  pattern,  occupied  the  whole 
space  withia  four  large  brick  walls.  Choosing  her  way 
to  the  left,  on  entering,  Henrietta  mounted  a  flight  of 
stone  steps,  to  a  terrace  which  ran  under  a  southern 
wall,  and  seated  herself  on  a  bench  to  recover  breath; 
for  she  was  agitated,  and  her  heart  beat  fast.  The 
ju^ler  stood  beside  her,  and  gazed  down  upon  her 
thooghtfaMy;  but  for  a  moment  or  two,  both  were  si- 
lent; and,  at  length,  ihe  lady  spoke  first,  saying,  '^I 
know  not  who  you  am,  Sir,  but  I  know  you  have  ex- 
traordinary powers;  and  there  ts  something  convincing 
in  your  words,  which  does  not  let  me  doubt  you.  I 
received  your  letter  late  last  night;  and  how  you  knew 
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that  I  Lave  been  present,  and  witnessed  the  strange 
delusions  you  performed  —  if  they  were  dehisions  — 
I  cannot  tell;  for  I  was  in  the  latticed  gallery,  and  you 
conld  not  see  me.  But  sudi  was  the  conviction  which 
your  letter  brought  to  my  mind  —  such  the  influence 
which  your  language  had  on  me  —  that  I  felt  calmed 
and  strengthened,  and  took  the  resolution  which  you 
prompted.  Nay,  more,  I  have  acted  upon  it,  and  have 
announced  my  determination  to  d^art." 

''What  said  he?"  demanded  the  juggler. 

''He  seemed  surprised  at  first,"  replied  the  lady; 
"but  then,  I  think,  I  heard  a  scoff.  I  waited  not,^ 
however,  to  hear;  for  I  was  afraid  my  calmness  might 
forsake  me,  though  it  is  wonderfully  increased  since 
my  determination  was  formed." 

"You  will  find  it  increased  still  more  when  that 
determination  is  executed,"  said  the  jug^er.  "First, 
will  come  peace  of  mind;  for  you  will  know  you  are 
doing  what  is  right.  Nay,  shake  not  your  head  so 
sadly,  poor  Henrietta;  the  certainty  that  you  are  doing 
all  you  can  to  retrieve  one  error,  will  diuly  and  hourly 
be  a  balm  to  the  wounds  of  memory.  The  past  can- 
not be  obliterated,  but  may  be  atoned;  and  with  atone- 
ment comes  peace.  Your  future  fate  may  be  uncer- 
tain; at  least,  in  some  respects.  This  young  man, 
whom  you  still  love,  though  he  has  worked  hard  for 
hatred,  has  preprared  for  himself  against  the  future  a  day 
of  sorrow  and  abasement,  only  comparable  with  that' 
which  he  has  inflicted  on  you.  What  the  efleot  may 
be,  none  but  the  Seer  of  all  hearts  can  tell;  but  he 
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will  have  to  drink  to  the  very  dregs  a  bitter  cup^, 
which,  I  trust,  maj  prove  medidnal,  and  purify  his 
heart  of  pride  and  vanity,  and  that  cold  selfishness 
which  IB  their  natural  offspring.  Ay,  to  the  very  dregs 
must  he  drink  it;  and  then,  perhaps,  in  deep  humilia- 
tion he  may  learn  to  prize  the  jewels  he  has  cast  away, 
and  seek  to  recover  those  within  his  reach." 

Henrietta  bent  down  her  beautiful  eyes,  and  gazed 
thoughtfully  upon  the  groimd.  ''I  love  him  yet  too 
Weill"  she  murmured.     "I  love  him  yet  too  well!" 

"Not  well  enough,  I  trust,"  said  the  juggler,  "to 
let  such  love  shake  your  resolution,  even  at  the  last 
moment.  Bemember,  lady,  that  your  fate  is  now  in 
your  own.  hands  —  that  there  are  now  no  adverse  cir- 
cumstances against  you  —  that  the  conduct  of  another 
does  not  now  take  from  you  all  power  to  do  aught  but 
remain  and  be  his  slave.  Whatever  you  do,  it  is  your 
own  free  choice,  and  the  responsibility  now  rests  with 
you  alone." 

"I  forgive  your  doubting  me,"  replied  the  lady; 
"my  weakness  in  the  past  may  weU  give  cause  for 
doubt.  But  fear  not;  my  resolution  is  firm,  and  wiU 
not  waver.  Hitherto,  I  have  had  all  against  me.  If  I 
left  him,  think  of  all  the  dreadful  things  which  went  to 
compose  the  only  fate  before  me.  To  be  a  friendless 
outcast,  disowned  by  kindred,  shunned  by  former 
acquaintances;  to  be  a  houseless,  homeless  wanderer, 
without  one  spot  of  earth,  except  the  grave,  on  which 
to  lay  my  head;  to  be  a  beggar  in  the  common  street, 
.without  the  means  of  purchasing  the  food  of  one  short 
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day;  or  to  labour  at  som6  yet  unchosen  taak,  ib  whiofa 
a  thousand  tofyre  skillnl  hands ,  p«rtiapi)  Wotild  ke^ 
me  from  winniiig  even  h$re  etist^n^;  to  go  forth  upon 
a  TTorld  I  know  hot,  wiliiout  guide  or  experience, 
loveless,  helpless,  hopeless.  Had  bnt  one  el^nent  of 
miseiy  been  taken  awajr  from  this  iliasB  of  adversity,  I 
might  have  broken  my  bonds  long  i^o.  One  element 
is  tekexi  away  by  jom  assnran^;  and  I  am  no  longer 
a  slave,  becaose  I  shall  no  loi^^  be  a  beggar.  I  lov^ 
him  still — or  perhaps  it  is  I  love  the  phantom  of  my 
own  imagination,  and  cannot  part,  wiftout  a  bitter 
pang,  from  timt  which  represented  it.  Bnt  I  wffl  go^ 
for  tiie  instant  that  I  have  the  bare  means  of  life  else* 
where,  I  now  fe^  I  should  be  donUy  criminal  in 
staying  bene." 

^*And  justly  so,"  answered  ihe  juggler;  ^'for  you 
would  not  then  have  tibc  strong  plea  of  necesfiity.'' 

^'But  yet,''  continued  Henrietta,  guing  on  rapidly 
under  the  great  excitement  by  which  she  was  affected, 
^^I  feel  like  a  long-d^ed  bird,  fearful  to  try  my  wings 
in  flight.  I  do  not  doubt  you.  Sir '^  no,  ttot  in  tiie 
least;  but  I  ask  myself,  how  am  I  to  prove  my  dami  to 
this  small  pi'operty  which  you  say  descends  to  mB  from 
my  grftfid-utfcle?  1  never  saw  hitai — never  knew  him." 

"It  ^ill  be  easily  done,"  repfied  tiie  juggler.  "It 
would ,  had  she  lived ,  have  descended  to  your  mollter  — " 

Henrietta  put  one  hand  over  her  eyes,  and  waved 
the  other  sacQy,  as  if  beseeching  him  not  to  pronounce 
that  name  again;  and  he  proceeded.  ^^It  descencb  t6 
you  as  the  direct  heir;  and  my  lawyer  will  put  you, 
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without  difficolly  cm:  oppoeiticm^  in  poBseEfbiob  of  your 
rights." 

''But  law  is  tedious^  S&r,"  flatd  the  ladj,  ^'abd  most 
unoertam  too/' 

"It  is,  most  tmdoubtedij,"  answel^d  hei*  compiUiioat 
''leuid  no  law  so  uiicertaiii  ot  tedious  as  theEn^ldh.  It 
is  framed  by  lawyers  themselves,  with  niceties  which 
benefit  themselves  idone*  Yet  in  this  case,  lady,  le«r 
not;  and  to  set  your  mind  at  rest,  I  will  promise  you^ 
that  should  you  fail  in  eetablishii^  the  daim  which  on 
tny  assurance  you  put  ih,  a  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds 
^per  annum  ehall  be  paid  you  for  your  life  by  the  lawy^ 
whose  name  I  htfve  here  put  down*  Consult  him  as 
soon  as  you  arrive  in  London,  and  he  wiU  insure  you 
speedy  right,  for  it  is  on  his  authoriiy  I  speak  and  tell 
yoU)  that  you  are  Sir  Ardiibald  Winstay's  heireiss,  and 
that  none  can  dispute  your  right" 

Tteis  saying,  hm  put  a  pad^et  of  considerable  bulk 
into  her  hand. 

"What  is  this?"  cried  Henrietta;  "it  fa  very  heavy," 
and  a  (Snmsoli  blush,  intense  and  painful,  spread  over 
her  oheek.     "Oh,  Sir,  this  is  gold!" 

**To'u  have  a  long  journey  before  you,"  said  the 
juggler.  "You  may  have  to  wait  «ome  days  ere  you 
can  pirove  your  daims  and  obtain  yow^  ri^its.  It  is 
b^t  b^fittmg,  that  when  by  my  counsel  you  choose  a 
painful  and  emt^eurrassing  course,  I  should  provide  the 
means." 

"I  Clever  yet  reedved  gold  from  any  man,"  said 
Henrietta,  sa^y^  **my  very  food  1  have  eaten  herfe  wifli 
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pain;  and  these  garments,  on  'vrhich  we  women  set 
such  store,  have  been  proTided  from  some  jewels 
bequeathed  to  me  l^  my  father.  I  have  still  some 
trinkets  left  —  enough,  I  think,  to  cany  me  hence,  and 
provide  the  little  that  I  want  for  a  week  or  two.'' 

^'Nay,  take  it,  dear  lady,"  said  her  companion, 
kindly;  "take  it,  without  fear  or  scruple.  You  may 
need  it,  or  you  may  not;  but  if  you  find  it  burdensome, 
you  can  pay  it  back  again  when  you  are  more  rich.  If 
you  knew  who  it  is  that  ofiers  it,  you  would  not  refuse." 
"If  I  may  take  it  as  a  loan,"  she  answered,  "I  will; 
but  only  as  such,  and  under  the  firm  assurance  that 
your  informatipn  is  correct,  and  that  I  shall  soon  have 
means  to  pay  it  bad^  again." 

"You  will,  upon  my  honour,"  repMed  the  juggler; 
*'but  let  me  add  one  word  more.  Your  conduct  now, 
dear  lady,  shows  me  that  the  judgment  I  had  formed, 
on  slight  indications  perhaps,  was  nevertheless  just. 
Henceforth,  never  say  that  you  are  friendless;  for,  on 
my  truth,  you  shall  ever  find  in  me  a  brotherly  regard. 
But  your  eyes  fill  with  tears.  Surely  I  have  under- 
stood you  right,  and  you  will  promise  solemnly  to  me, 
to  your  own  heart,  to  Ood  above,  never  to  return  to 
Lord  Alcester  more." 

"I  wept  to  find  I  had  a  friend,"  said  Henrietta, 
sadly;  "but  to  your  question,  noble  Sir,  I  must  an- 
swer. No.  I  do  not  promiste  —  I  have  not  promised 
that.  I  look  upon  myself  as  Lord  Alcester's  wife*  He 
denies  my  title ^  and  that,  I  think,  after  much  reflection, 
justifies  me  in  quitting  him;  but  whenever  he  comes  to 
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claim  me  as  his  wife,  and  admits  me  to  be  such  in  the 
eyes  of  all  the  world — in  a  word,  when  he  proclaims 
me  such  at  tie  altar,  then  I  retom — oh,  with  what 
joy!  —  but  never  nntil  then,  so  help  me  God!'* 

^'Enough!  enough!"  replied  the  jnggler;  "that  was 
all  I  meant;  and,  for  my  part,  I  wiU  leave  no  means 
nnnsed  to  bow  that  stnbbom  neck,  till  lowly  at  your 
feet  he  asks,  as  Heaven's  best  gift,  that  fove  he  has  so 
long  Inunpled  under  foot.  And  now,  farewell!  if  you 
have  need,  I  shidl  be  near  at  hand  for  itwo  days  longer. 
Toe  will  hear  of  me  at  the  cottage  near  the  river, 
^where  you  left  one  day  a  letter  for  Gertrude  EUerton." 

"For  Gertrude  Ellerton!"  cried  Henrietta,  turning 
pale.     "Was  she  the  cottage  girl?" 

"Ay!"  said  the  juggler;  "even  so;  but  he  did  not 
know  it,  or  he  would  not  have  dared  to  do  what  he 
did.  However,  send  thither  if  you  need  aid,  and  fear 
iM>t  for  the  consequences;  for  I  tell  you  that  should 
need  be,  I  can  wither  him  like  an  autnm  leaf  in  a  mo- 
ment.    Now,  adieu!"  and,  turning  away,  he  left  her. 

With  slow  and  thoughtful  steps,  Henrietta  retrod 
her  way  to  her  own  chamber;  and  when  there,  she  sat 
down  and  wept  for  some  time.  She  calmed  herself  at 
length,  and  then,  with  the  aid  of  her  woman,  com- 
menced her  preparations  lor  departure.  All  that  Lord 
Akest^  had  given  her,  every  litde  trinket  and  me- 
morial but  one  -^  his  picture  —  she  put  apart  to 
leave  behind  her;  and  in  so  doing,  she  often  felt  the 
te^r»  stmg^ing  to  rise  up;  but  she  would  not  let  them 
flow;  and  when  her  task  was  ended,  she  sat  down  and 
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tliought  of  many  things  which  restored  her  firmnesiBi:  if 
not  her  cheerhdness*  Then  she  gaced  fiorlh  from  tiie 
windows  which  looked  over  the  wide  park;  but  if  it 
was  for  Lord  Alcester  she  looked,  it  was  in  yain.  He 
came  not  home  during  the  whole  morning.  She  dined 
alone,  and  in  die  qniet  solitude  found  calm  relief;  so 
that  when  just  at  nigl^all,  he  did  at  lettgth  return, 
she  was  not  less  composed  than  in  Uie  monusg^  Nor 
was  he  less  irritable.  He  hardly  seemed  to  see  hec, 
though  she  met  him  in  the  dining-hall,  and  4)rderiag 
supper  soon  after  he  arriyed,  bardy  paid  her  the  cour- 
tesy due  to  any  woman.  Every^uig  wad  dispkasing 
to  him;  or  he  affected,  pediaps,  to  think  it  so,  to  show 
her  that  her  determination  could  work  no  effect  on 
bun.  Bvery  servant  again  felt  his  ill  temper,  and 
eveiytliing  that  was  set  before  him  was  Condemned. 

Henrietta  bore  it  all,  at  least  externally,  wilb  won*- 
derfnl  patience  and  calmness.  She  made  no  reply  to 
his  sharp  words,  she  did  not  seon  even  to  feel  them; 
and  Lord  Alcester  began  to  ^itertain  a  doubt  whether 
indifiOerence  were  not,  on  her  part,  succeeding  tb  love. 
The  very  thought  drove  him  almost  to  foxy;  and  when^ 
after  supper  was  complete^  over  —  mA  a  moment 
before  —  she  rose  and  with  a  calm  ^'  Good-night,  my 
lord,"  glided  graceftilly  aid  tranquilly  out  of  tlie  rocmi, 
he  started  up,  and  with  a  hurried  and  iigitated  step, 
paced  the  floor,  asking  himself  whether  he  Should 
follow  her  or  not.  He  refrwned,  however,  for  pride 
was  still  too  atrong,  nnd  he  thon^t,  ^'fikie  will  not  be 
able  to  maintain  it  long." 
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Aboat  ten  o'dook  on  tba  following .  daj,  he  ivM 
«e»ted  in  a  amall  bade  room,  reading  a  hfUm  yr^Mi 
had  just  been  brongfat  to  the  boose  by  a  »•&  on  horee- 
|[>aek,  dressed  in  the  colours  of  the  Earl  of  Vireponfs 
household.  His  eye  was  straining  eageily  upon  Ihe 
paper,  and  he  had  neaiij  reached  the  bottom  of  the 
third  page  when  Henrietta  entered,  and  seeing  his  oc- 
cupation, sat  down  to  wait  till  he  had  done.  £very« 
Ihing  in  her  appearance  was  the  same  as  the  day  be- 
fore; the  serene  look,  the  same  scmpnloosly  graceful 
dreaa  (if  I  may  use  each  a  term),  the  same  expression 
of  rdief  in  her  face;  and  when  Lord  Alcester  laid  down 
the  letter  on  the  table  and  gazed  at  her,  he  wondered 
to  see  her  look  so  beautifuL 

'^  What  do  you  want.  Madam?"  he  asked,  abruptly. 

^^To  speak  a  few  moments  with  you,  my  lord,'' 
replied  tira  lady. 

^*I  h«re  no  dme  now,"  he  said,  somewhat  less 
Tchemently  than  the  day  before.  ^^I  am  obliged  to  go 
tmt  to  EUerton  Oastle,  and  may  not  be  back  tornight" 

^^Then  (he  more  need.  Lord  Alcester,  that  I  should 
say  what  I  have  to  say  at  once,"  answered  Henrietta, 
stiU  calm  and  firm,  ^^as  we  shall  not  meet  again." 
SIm  paused  upon  the  last  words,  uttering  them  slowly 
and  distinctly,  and  then  added  more  rap^y,  ^What  I 
hare  to  say  will  not  occupy  two  minutes." 

^^I  hate  a  scene,"  cried  Lord  Alcester,  rising  im- 
patiently. 

^^And  so  do  I,"  repHed  the  lady.  ^^There  need  be 
nonCi  and  will  be  none  on  my  part.     What  I  have  to 
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Mj  ^  fiiiB^ly  this,  Uiat  70a  will  find  all  the  jewels 
and  triokels  which  you  have  ever  given  me^  in  thd 
ebony  oabineli  in  rtij  chamber.     There  is  the  kejJ*       I 

^^WeU,**  said  Lord  Alcester,  taking  it  deHberaliely^ 
^'anything  more?'* 

** Yes/'  answered  Henrietta;  "you  hare  at  different 
times  written  me  many  letters,  all  of  which  I  preserved 
as  long  as  I  loved  and  was  loved.  Two  of  those  let* 
ters  may  be  needful  to  me  as  a  palliation  of  some 
faults;  and  those  I  keep.  All  the  rest  are  now  vahie-^ 
less  to  me,  and  I  have  brought  diem  to  him  who  wrote 
them.  Th^re  th6y  are;"  and  she  spread  them  out  on 
the  table,  before  him« 

He  gazed  at  her  for  a  moment,  with  a  look  of  hesi* 
tation.  It  wlua  doubtful  whether  he  would  burst  forth 
into  fury,  or  cast  himself  into  her  arms;  but  he  made 
an  effort,  and  said  sternly,  "All  or  none,  Henrietta,"' 

"No,  my  lord,"  rihe  answered;  "certamly  not 
all—" 

She  had  not  finished  the  sentence  when  a  servant 
suddenly  entered  the  toom,  with  a  small  ill-folded  hote 
in  bis  hand,  saying,  "la  haste  6rom  Sir  Frederick 
Beltingham,  my  lord." 

JUori  Alcester  took  the  paper  from  Us  hand^  vnd 
tearing  it  .open,  read.  Bis  face  dmnged,  Ihe  evil  spirit 
evidently  gained  the  ascendancy,  and  he  exdahned 
aloud,  "Mortally  Woimded,  at  the  very  moment  he  had 
tracked  her  out  for  me!  Order  my  horse.  —  Tell'Bla^^ 
man  and  Margatroyd,'  tiiey  go  with  aie.^  ^—  Quick! 
Awayl"  .  '     .  .  . 
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He  then  turned  an  angiy  look  upon  Henrietta^ 
swept  all  the  letters  off  the  table  with  his  hand,  an4 
exclaiming  "There!"  set  his  foot  upon  them,  with  a 
fierce  trampling  step,  and  left  the  room. 

The  ladj  gathered  them  carefnllj  up,  and  retired 
at  once  to  her  own  chamber.  Her  face,  air,  manner, 
were  aU  calm  when  she  passed  the  door;  but  then  bolt- 
ing it,  she  cast  the  letters  upon  the  table,  and  falling 
on  the  bed,  remained  like  one  dead  for  nearly  an  hom> 

CHAPTER  Vn. 

Whsn  Josiah  Keeling  approached  his  own  door', 
thoagb  the  punch  had  obtained  less  power  oyer  his 
limbs  and  wit^  tfaim  it  had  done  in  Hie  case  of  West 
the  lawyer,  jet  it  had  produced  a  certain  effect^  whiel^ 
aU  sorts  of  spirtatous  liquors  have  upon  the  minds  of 
certain  persons.  It  had  raised  his  courage;  it  had  in- 
creased hi^  dignity  in  his  own  eyes.  He  remembered 
that  he  had  had  the  daring  to  attempt  to  arrest  the 
Lord  Mayor  of  London,  in  regard  to  the  bujsiness  of 
the  Shedfis;  and  on  the  strenglli  of  that  bold  act  be 
thought  himself  a  brave  man.  At  that  moment  he  forgot 
a  mcLtter  whieb  often  returned  awMly  to  his  mind, 
namdy,  that  for  that  very  deed  a  Groy^mment  prosecu- 
tion was  even  then  hanging  oTer'bis  head^  He  strutted 
on,  thai,  towardis  his  do(Hr,  with  an  important  air, 
after  hairing  stopped  for  some  miinites  ttt  a  comer  to 
talk  with  his  companion  Rouse,  and  Utoompanied  him 
tpart  of  the  way  to  his  house.     But  as  Mr.  Keeling 
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eame  suddenly  withia  sight  of  his  own  dwelling,  some- 
Ihing  ooevmed  wUch  destroyed  his  courage.  An  the 
weight  of  aa  alarum  runs  tuddenty  down,  wftli  great 
agitation  of  all  the  bells  and  wfaeete  oonneeted  wkh  it, 
on  a  vety  sliglit  tondi  of  the  spring,  40,  at  ihe  sight 
of  a  man  standing  (joietly  In  the  shadow  near  the  door, 
Keeling's  yalorous  feelings  al)  gaTe  wi^,  wkh  palpita^ 
ti<m  of  heart  and  sinking  el  qdrit  But  he  had  no 
time  either  to  oonsidep  what  to  do,  or  to  run  away, 
which  was  the  first  impulse,  for  the  man  walked  straight 
up  to  him,  saying,  ^^How  are  jQV^y  Jos.  Keeling?  Your 
servant  wench  tells  me  you  have  been  out  all  the  even- 
ing; b«t  I  wanted  to  apeak  with  you,  and  thn^fore 
waited  tiH  you  came  back.** 

Eeding  looked  at  him  like  a  sfay  horse,  veady  to 
start  away  from  the  hand.  He  knew  not  w)iat  to  reply. 
He  wished  Dick  Myrtle  anyvrliere  spoilt  the  earth,  or 
imder  the  eai^,  but  there;  and  yet  he  did  bo$  venture 
to  tell  him  so.  His  silence  continued  so  kag,  how- 
ever, €b$it  it  became  unpleasant;  and  Dick  Myrtle  ex- 
dahned,  ^  What  is  tlie  matter,  EeeKng?  Are  you  drunk? 
DonH  you  know  me?  Oome,  open  the  door,  and  let  us 
go  in:  I  have  someHung  to  say  to  you.'^ 

^^It  is  very  late  for  visitors,  Mast^  Myrtle,"  said 
Keeling,  at  leagdi.    ^'Oan  you  not  call  to-morrow?" 

^'Not  I ,  Keefing,"  replied  Dick  Myrtle.  '^  Yeu  had 
better  open  tilie  do(NP,  my  good  Mend,  or  I  'U  bawl  out 
^what  I  have  to  say  In  the  street,  and  see  kow  you  like  it." 

Keeling  milienly  opened  the  dear  of  his  house  widi 
a  private  key;  and  Di<^  Myrtle  walked  in  first     H|S 
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Qpmpaiiioii  4ir«Qte4  him  to  a  toQm  io  tb«  1«||,  upon 
the  ground  floor,  and  felt,  while  he  called  for  a  ligfati 
a  fHrocig  iaclii^atiion  to  loek  him  in,  and  nm  awa^  as 
iaat  aa  poBfiihieii^  But,  coascioua  that  the  very  aci 
^TQiild  betn^  guik,  he  so  far  isonunanded  himself  as  to 
return  witi»  a  eandle,  and  seat  himself  opposite  to  his 
aoquauitanee,  though  it  must  be  confessed  his  lace  was 
pal«,  and  his  lip  qvuvered. 

"Ij^owi  Master  Keeling,"  said  IXck  MjTUe,  ''as  I 
^ee  ihiMf  my  visit  is  not  yery  pleasant  to  you,  I  will 
say  ^at  I  have  to  say  to  you  in  a  very  few  words, 
and.  leave  yo«.  You  wiU  remark,  however,  that  I  say 
it  as  a  friend)  aud  therefore  I  ought  to  have  better  re- 
ceptioQ.'* 

''X  shall  soon  see  whether  you  are  a  friend  or  not,'* 
answ^ed  Keeling^  ''X  do  uot  understand  what  it  all 
means,  your  foltowwg  me  up  to  London,  after  having 
met  me  down  at  Morrington  and  hollaing  out  my  name, 
whan  you  might  very  well  see  I  did  not  want  it  to  be 
k«owii.     Tbttt  was  not  very  friendly,  I  think.'* 

"Yes,  it  was,"  replied  his  companion;  "I  did  it  to 
prevent  your  going  on  in  a  dangerous  course.  Master 
Keding.  And  as  to  &i«idship,  do  not  I  show  it  very 
ijtronglyi  when  I  could  have  you  hanged,  drawn,  imd 
quartered  to^-morrow,  by  coming  to  give  you  quiet  ad- 
vice, not  to  go  on  any  more  in  the  way  you  are  going 
on,  but  to  quit  the  scoimdrels  with  whom  you  are  as- 
sociating, and  live  a  tranquil  and  peaceable  Ufek  You 
are  already  likdy  to  be  half  ruined  by  a  fine  for  what 
you  have  done;  and  now  you  are  putting  your  neck 
Hustell.  ih  7 
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into  a  halter,  from  which  you  will  not  get  it  oat  in  a 
huny." 

EeeUng  sat  before  him  as  if  he  were  tamed  into' 
stone;  and  as  he  made  no  reply,  Dick  Myrtle  went 
on,  —  "Come,  come.  Master  Keeling,**  he  said,  "do 
not  give  way  to  fear  more  than  necessary;  but  for  your 
own  good,  keep  yourself  free  from  traitors;  throw  cold 
water  upon  their  plot,  if  they  speak  to  you  about  it 
any  more,  and  tell  them  plainly  you  have  thought  bet- 
ter of  it.  I^ow  that  is  the  warning  I  had  to  give  you. 
But  let  me  add  a  word  or  two  more,  my  good  friend: 
Do  not  go  and  tell  them  that  they  are  fou^nd  out,  and 
that  Dick  Myrtle  knows  all  about  it;  for  there  lire 
many  amongst  them  —  such  fellows  as  Holme  and 
Hone,  and  others  —  who  would  not  scruple  to  do 
things,  in  the  fear  of  being  detected,  which  would 
make  me  treat  them  and  you  as  you  deserve,  but  as  I 
am  unwiUing  to  treat  you.  My  advice  is,  keep  quiet 
yourself;  advise  them,  if  you  can,  to  think  better  of 
the  matter;  and,  at  all  events,  hold  your  tongue.  -  Now, 
good-night  to  you.     My  say  is  said." 

Thus  saying,  he  took  up  his  hat,  atid  walked  oat' 
of  the  room ,  with  some  contempt  at  the  abject  and  power- 
less terror  which  was  visible  in  Reeling's  count^anoe.* 

The  unhappy  plotter,  when  his  monitor  had  1^' 
him,  sat  for  nearly  half  an  hour  exactly  in  the  same 
position,  with  his  eyes  staring  and  his  mouth  partly 
dpen,  while  fear  and  confusion  took  possession  of  his 
brain.  It  was  evident  that  the  man  Irho  had  just  left- 
him  Was  fully  aware  of  the, whole  plot.    He  had  named] 
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two  of  his  fellow-conspirators,  —  he  had  displayed  in- 
formation which  they  had  all  thought  impossible  to  be 
obtained  by  any  person  beyond  their  own  circle.  Might 
not  others  have  discovered  their  practices  likewise? 
Even  if  Dick  Myrtle  did'  not  betray  them^  might  not 
Ihose  from  whom  he  had  obtained  intelligence  give 
them  all  up  to  justice?  Such  questions  could  receive* 
but  one  answer;  and  terror  took  entire  possession  of 
the  man's  mind.  Everything  else  was  forgotten: 
honour,  good  faith,  hatred  to  the  Government,  the 
principles  and  views  of  his  whole  life,  were  not  thought 
of.  Safety  — »  safety  was  the  only  object  he  now  had 
in  view.  The  prison,  and  the  scaffold,  and  the  execu- 
tioner were  present  to  his  sight  all  night;  and  when 
he  rose  the  next  day,  with  a  pale  face  and  haggard 
eyes,  he  saw  them  still;  nor  could  he  rest  satisfied  till 
he  had  done  something  to  attain  the  great  object  of 
his  heart,  —  security. 

The  impulsion  was  upon  him;  he  could  not  resist 
it.  It  was  a  thirst;  it  was  a  passion.  Security  was 
as  a  well  to  the  camel  in  the  desert;  he  snuffed  it  from 
afar  —  he  rushed  towards  it  —  nothing  could  stop  him; 
and  the  moment  he  had  finished  his  breakfast,  he  hur- 
ried forth  into  the  street,  and  took  his  way  direct  to 
the  house  of  the  Earl  of  Dartmouth,  who  had  some  slight 
knowledge  of  him,  from  business  connected  with  the 
city. 

The  great  man  was  not  up  when  he  arrived,  and 
he  was  kept  for  nearly  an  hour  in  the  outer  hall,  im-» 
patient,  full  of  trepidation,  thinking  every  moment  that 

7* 
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some  0116  would  come  in  and  8ay,  ^^The  plot  is  dia- 
ooveted.^' 

At  length  he  was  summoned  to  Lord  Dartmouth^ 
and  found  him  in  a  brocaded  dressing-gown,  and  slip- 
pers Mibroidered  with  silver.*  ^'What  is  it  you  want 
with  me,  Master  Keeling?"  said  Lord  Dartmouth,  aa 
soon  as  he  saw  him,  without  asking  him  to  sit  down. 
^'It  should  be  business  of  great  importance  to  bring 
you  out  so  early  in  the  morning." 

'^It  is,  my  lord,"  answered  Keeling.  "I  have  come 
to  your  lordship  to  reveal  a  plot  of  the  most  terrible 
character,  which  is  evMi  at  this  moment  gcnng  on  in 
London,  for  — " 

"Pooh,  pooh!"  said  Lord  Dartmouth;  "we  have 
already  had  too  many  plots,  Keeling.  Those  engines 
won't  wbrk  now.  There  is  nothing  to  be  got  out  of  them." 

"But  this  is  no  imaginary  plot,  my  lord,"  answered 
Keeling;  "and  I  am  ready  to  prove  eveiy  word  I  say. 
Nor  do  I  ask  for  anjrthing  but  pardon  and  safety  myself." 

"Wdl,  if  it  is  a  real  plot,  and  a  sound  one,  you 
must  go  to  Jenkins,  ttie  seoretary.  He  is  the  plot  man," 
said  Lord  Dartmouth,  with  a  laugh.  "I  will  have  no* 
thing  to  do  with  it.  So  long  as  I  keep  my  own  skin 
safe,  I  don't  care  much  whose  hide  su£fer8." 

"But,  perhaps,  he  won't  see  me,  my  lord,"  said 
Keeling. 

"TeU  him  you  came  from  me,"  replied  Lord  Dart- 
mouth. "Or,  stay,  I  will  write  him  a  line;"  and  dip- 
ping a  pen  in  the  ink  before  him,  he  scrawled  down 
on  a  piece  of  paper  the  following  words:  — 
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''Mr.  Secbbtabt, 
^I  send  yon  hj  the  bearer  a  tuj  fine  plot,  freah 
and  in  good  condition.  It  may  keep,  witii  care,  per- 
hi^s,  a  fortnight,  viicB,  if  well  cooked,  witii  the  pro- 
per savoe,  it  may  give  satisfaction;  aad  begging  yonr 
kind  acceptance  of  the  same, 

^I  haTie  1^  honour  to  be, 
"Mr.  Secretary, 
"Your  humble  servant  and  friend, 
"Dabtmoxjth." 

"There,*'  he  aaid,  twisting  up  the  note,  addressing 
it,  and  thnywing  it  acrosa  the  table  to  Keeling;  "send 
him  that,  and  he  will  soon  see  you.  So  good*-mormng;" 
and  nodding  hiA  head  nondialantly,  he  looked  towards 
the  door. 

Keeling,  taking  tibe  hint,  departed  forthwith,  aad 
hurried  away  towards  Whitehall,  where  he  aeked  for, 
and  speedily  found,  the  office  of  the  secretary  of  State. 
H^e,  however,  he  was  destined  to  wait  nearly  aa  l<Hig 
as  he  had  been  k^t  at  Lord  Dartoiouth's,  for  to  his 
inquiries  the  reply  was,  that  the  secretary  waa  busy, 
and  Bobody  would  take  in  the  note  to  him  till  a  hand- 
bett  rang  sharply,  and  one  of  the  derks,  snatching  the 
paper  from  him,  ran  away  with  it  into  an  inner  room. 
A  minute  or  two  alter  he  reo^ved  a  summons  to  ap- 
pear before  the  secretary,  whom  he  had  never  yet  seen, 
and  going  in  he  found  a  little  neatly  made  man  seated 
near  a  table,  with  his  leet  resting  on  a  footstool. 

"What  is  this,  Sir?"   said  Jenkins.     "My  Lord 
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Dartmouth  is  pleased  to  be  lacetions.  I  don't  know 
any  plots,  nor  hare  I  got  any  cooks  to  dress  them, 
like  my  Lord  Shaftesbury.'* 

^'I  don't  know  what  Lord  Dartmouth  has  written, 
Sir/'  replied  Keeling;  ^^but  this  matter  is  no  joke,  I 
can  assure  you.** 

"Well,  what  is  it,  man?  what  is  it?"  said  Jenkhis, 
impatiently.  "Don't  keep  one  waiting  for  a  good  thing." 

"AU  I  want.  Sir,  is  to  be  assured  of  pardon,"  said 
Keeling.  "I  vow  and  protest  I  have  only  entered  into 
these  things  for  the  sake  of  divulging  them." 

"You  must  throw  yourself  on  his  Majesty's  de* 
mency,"  siud  the  secretary,  more  gravely;  but  instantly 
changing  his  tone  again,  he  added,  "You  may  reckon 
upon  a  good  deal,  as  in  this  business  you  have  got  the 
start  of  all  others;  and  in  the  matter  of  pardon,  as  in 
everything  else,  it  is  first  come  first  served." 

Keeling  seemed  to  hesitate;  and  Jenkins,  beginning 
to  suspect,  from  the  man's  manner,  that  the  affair  might 
be  more  serious  than  he  had  at  first  imagined,  said, 
sternly,  ^' You  know  that  his  Mejesty's  clemency  is  great 
to  a  repentant  offender;  but  you  will  understand  that 
I  do  not  suffer  you  to  quit  this  place  without  making 
a  full  disclosure,  now  that  you  have  acknowledged  that 
a  serioiis  plot  does  exist." 

"I  was  only  thinking.  Sir,"  replied  Keeling,  in  a 
himible  tone,  "of  how  I  should  begin  my  statement." 

"Oh,  very  well,"  said  Jenkins;  "if  you  are  resolved 
to  go  on,  I  will  have  in  a  derk  and  take  your  depo- 
sition; but  let  me  warn  you  to  adhere  strictly  to  the 
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tmth,  for  we  have  had  too  many  sham  plots,  and  we 
are  tired  of  them.'' 

"I  will  keep  strictly  to  the  truth,  Sir,"  replied 
Keeling;  '^but  my  conscience  would  not  let  me  rest  till 
I  had  told  alL" 

^^You  will  find  your  conscience  has  been  yoor  best 
friend,"  said  Jenkins;  and  ringing  his  bell  again,  a  clefk 
immediately  appeared.  '^Sit  down  there,  Mr.  Basset, 
and  take  this  person's  deposition  from  his  own  month.'* 

^^My  name  is  Josiah  Keeling,"  said  the  deponent 

^^What  he  who  tried  to  arrest  the  Lord  Mayor?" 
exclaimed  the  secretary. 

^^The  same.  Sir,"  answered  Keeling,  the  blood 
mounting  tip  into  his  face. 

"Well,  we  must  try  to  quash  that  matter  for  you, 
if  this  proves  really  important,"  said  the  secretary* 
"Go  on;"  and  Keeling  proceeded  to  give  all  the  par- 
ticulars of  the  famous  Rye-House  plot,  with  which  he 
was  thoroughly  acquainted;  exposing  the  dark  schemes 
of  the  conspirators,  both  as  regarded  a  general  insur- 
rection, and  the  assassination  of  the  king  and  the  Duke 
of  York.  The  matter  grew  in  importance  every  mo- 
ment in  the  eyes  of  the  secretary;  and  when  at  length 
Keeling  stated  that  several  persons  of  the  highest  im- 
portance were  more  or  less  implicated,  and  named  Lord 
Russell,  Gray,  Essex,  Howard,  and  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
mouth, Jenkins  started  up  with  a  good  deal  of  agita- 
tion, exclaiming,  "Stay!  explain  yourself  more  fully. 
Have  any  of  these  noblemen  been  present  at  your  meet-* 
pgs?" 
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^'No;  I  can't  Bay  tbey  have,"  said  Keeling;  '*b«t 
oommunicationB  have  been  held  with  tbeni  by  the  aieaaa 
of  Bnmsey,  Fergnaoo,  aad  the  otiien  I  have  meatianed." 

'^Haye  letters  passed?"  asked  Jenkins. 

^'No,  no  writing,"  answered  Keeling;  '^at  least,  not 
that  I  know  of." 

Sareral  more  questions  were  asked,  and  when  the 
depositions  were  complete  and  the  interrogatories  an* 
swered^  the  secretwy,  leaning  his  head  iq>on  his  hand, 
remained  in  thought  for  some  fire  or  ten  minutes,  while 
Keeling  stood  before  him  with  a  downcast  apprehensive 
look,  waiting  to  know  his  fate. 

^'We  can  make  nothing  of  this  deposition  f'^  said 
Jenkins  at  length,  taking  the  piq>er8  from  the  derk, 
^'I  doubt  not  I  Master  Keeling,  that  your  deposition  is 
all  tme;  but  it  is  useless  to  us  unless  it  be  confirmed 
by  the  testimony  of  another.  Two  witnesses  are  ab- 
solutely necessajy  in  oases  of  high  treason;  and  I  can 
make  no  engagements  as  to  yourself,  unless  you  can 
induce  some  other  person  as  lightly  implicated  in  the 
plot  as  poasiUe,  to  follow  the  course  that  you  have 
adopted,  and  oonfiim  your  evidence." 

Keeling  looked  down  for  a  minute  or  two  with 
evident  mortification  and  disappointment.  To  have  told 
aU,  to  have  betrayed  his  comrades,  to  have  endangered 
the  lives  of  some  twenty  or  thirty  of  his  most  inthaate 
friends,  and  yet  not  even  to  have  obtained  a  promise 
of  pardon  himself  at  first  quite  overwhdmed  lum;  but 
after  roBCuning  in  stupid  silenoe  for  a  time,  he  8«d« 
denly  looked  up  with  a  start  and  a  smile  of  satisfactioui 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


105 


eajiiigf  ^^Yom  diaU  ha¥0  U  -«-  you  «ball  haive  ii  tUs 
Tery  day  —  I  know  how  I  can  manage  it." 

''Wdl,  Maater  Keeling,"  said  Jeakins,  ''I  eliaU 
leanre  yon  at  liberty,  that  you  may  obtain  thia  con-^ 
ifmatioa  if  you  oan;  and  if  you  do,  I  ttiink  I  can  pro* 
mise  you  his  Majesty's  grace,  but  remend>er  I  hav^  my 
eye  upon  you,  and  any  attempt  to  esoape  tirould  be 
^^latrated." 

^'I  shall  make  none,  Sir,"  anawared  Keeling,  ^'biU 
trust  entirdy  to  the  king's  clesMoey*  As  to  another 
witness,  you  shall  have  one —  to-night,  I  trust,  if  not 
to-morrow,  without  fail." 

Wheoa  Keeling  reached  tfae  ^reet,  his  very  brain 
seemed  to  whirl  with  agitation;  b«t  hurrying  along  the 
Strand  with  a  quick  step,  he  made  his  way  hendk.  to 
the  city,  and  directed  his  st^ps  without  pause  to  «  laig# 
shop  of  iron  ware,  on  tiie  door-post  of  wliich  was 
painted,  ^'John  Keeling;"  passing  through  the  shop^ 
in  which  several  men  were  buying  and  selling,  he  «n-> 
tered  ihot  warehouse  behind,  and  th^re  in  a  littie  boarded 
counting-house,  he  found  a  man  who  bore  a  consi- 
derable resembknoe  to  himself,  though  th^  comple^on 
was  more  ruddy,  and  the  expression  more  irank. 

"Why,  what  is  the  matter,  brother  Josiah?"  said 
the  tradesman,  laying  down  his  p^i,  and  looking  over 
his  spectacles  at  the  i^tated  couatena&ce  of  his  brother." 

"Why,  John,"  answered  Keeling,  "I  want  to  know 
if  yoQ  are  very  busy  just  now,  for  I  have  something 
of  great  impcurtance  to  talk  to  yo«  about." 

"1^0,  I  ha¥e  nothing  to  do  just  now,"  replied  th^ 
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tradesman,  ^^I  waa  only  summing  up  <liese  old  ac« 
counts.'* 

^^Then  come  with  me/'  said  his  brother,  *^for  there 
is  something  in  hand  upon  whidi  the  safety  of  the 
countcy  may  depend,  and  a  stop  may  thereby  be  put 
to  the  progress  of  arbitrary  power." 

^'God  grant  it!"  said  John  Keeling,  taking  down 
his  hat  from  a  peg  behind  him,  ''but  yet  don't  you  do 
anything  rash  or  wicked,  Josiah." 

''That  is  just  what  I  want  you  to  giye  me  y6uir 
opinion  upon,"  rejoined  his  more  crafty  brother,  "you 
shall  hear  what  some  people  in  London  propose  to  me^ 
from  the  mouth  of  one  of  them.  You  know  Groodenongh, 
who  was  under-sheriff  in  Bethel's  year?" 

"I  know  who  he  is,"  answered  John  Keeling,  "but 
I  never  had  anything  to  do  with  him." 

"Well,  just  come  with  me  and  hear  what  he  says," 
replied  his  brother;  "if  yon  think  their  scheme  a  good 
one,  and  worthy  of  being  followed  in  a  righteous  cause^ 
John,  I  wiU  go  on  with  it;  and  if  not,  I  will  stop 
short:  but  we  must  make  haste,  for  I  have  got  to  go 
afterwards  to  Westminster  about  this  affair  of  arresting 
the  mayor." 

Perhaps  John  Keeling  might  think  it  somewhat 
extraordinary  that  his  brother  should  place  so  much 
reliance  on  his  judgment  in  this  instance,  when  he  did 
not  usually  consult  him  on  any  of  his  affkirs;  but  never- 
theless he  walked  on  with  him  to  the  house  of  Good* 
enough  the  ex-sheriff,  where  they  were  immediately 
admitted  to  a  private,  audience.     At  first  Mr.  Good- 
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enough  looked  somewhat  askance  at  John  Keeling,  for 
those  were  days  of  suspicion,  and  although  the  worthy 
ex-sheriff  was  hy  no  means  a  cautious  or  a  prudent 
man,  he  was  not  fond  of  new  faces.  Josiah  Keeling 
soon  removed  all  doubts  by  saying,  "This  is  my  bro- 
ther John,  Sir,  a  solid  man,  and  as  great  an  enemy  of 
tyranny  and  oppression,  either  social,  political,  or 
xeligidus,  as  any  of  us.  He  is  very  anxious  to  hear 
from  you  what  are  the  plans  and  purposes  entertained. 
He  may  give  us  inmiense  assistance  if  he  approves,  and 
at  all  events  he  is  folly  to  be  trusted." 

"Sir,"  said  John  Keeling,  "there  is  no  man  in  the 
realm  more  ready  to  stand  forward  in  defence  of  civil 
and  religious  Uberty,  or  to  shed  his  blood  for  it,  should 
it  be  needful,  than  myself.  I  lament  the  state  into  which 
the  country  has  fallen,  and  will  be  backward  in  nothing 
which  can  restore  us  to  a  blessed  state  of  freedom." 

Goodenough  shook  him  heartily  by  the  hand,  and 
in  the  course  of  half  an  hour's  conversation,  divulged 
to  him  the  whole  of  those  wild,  vague,  and  desperate 
schemes  which  had  been  contrived  in  the  secret  assemblies 
of  the  conspirators.  John  Keeling's  coxmtenance  fell 
visibly,  but  he  did  not  comment  much  upon  what  he 
heard,  saying,  merely,  "Armed  resistance  fo  authority 
usurped  or  misused,  I  have  always  thought  lawful;  but 
the  secret  shedding  of  blood,  Sir,  upon  any  provocation, 
is  more  doubtful.  I  must  think  over  it — I  must  think 
over  it;"  and  taking  a  hasly  leave,  he  retired  with  his 
brother. 

"Have  nought  to  do  with  them,  Josiah,"  he  said, 
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wlieii  Ihaj  readied  the  street;  ^haye  nougbt  to  do  irith 
ttMM.     Then  are  murderers,  not  patriots.** 

^'Bnt  let  us  talk  the  matter  over,  John/'  said  his 
brother.  ^Oome  on  with  me  towards  Westsdnster,  ior 
I  am  late." 

^Part  of  the  way  I  will  go,*'  answered  the  oilier; 
^^but  I  must  soon  torn  bad^.'* 

His  broither,  howerer,  contrived  to  lure  him  on, 
protracting  the  discourse  till  they  had  passed  the  gar- 
dens <rf  Suffolk  House,  atad  were  i^proaching  White 
Hall,  when  John  S!edingsto{q»ed,  saying  he  most  rttam* 

^No,  no;  come  on  with  me  but  a  few  steps  farther,** 
replied  lus  brother:  ^I  am  going  to  see  if  I  cannot 
compound  the  matter  of  that  unfcntunate  bvsinees  tn 
regard  to  anresting  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  a  word  or 
two  £pom  you  may  foe  of  great  sendee.  Ji  they  are 
extreme  with  me,  I  am  a  mined  man.*' 

^' Well,  Josiah,  wefi,  as  &r  as  words  will  go,**  an- 
swered Joim  Keeling;  ^*bni  nind,  no  money,  no  se- 
curity. Ton  are  not  to  be  iruirfied,  Josiah,  when  you 
get  into  one  of  your  rai^  fits." 

^^Neither  money  nor  aecurity  do  I  need,  upon  my 
word,  my  good  brother,"  answered  &e  other;  '^all  yon 
have  in  the  wodd  would  not  co^er  this,  if  tb^  go  on. 
It  is  to  ^op  tlwm  I  want     Here  is  tibe  door." 

As  soon  as  he  appeared  in  the  office  with  another 
man,  the  derk  who  had  taken  his  deposition  bustled 
to  admit  them  to  the  secretary.  But  what  was  John 
Reeling's  surprise  and  indignation,  when  his  brotfier 
,Baid,  with  a  low  bow,  "This  is  my  brotiier,  John 
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KMling,  Mr.  Secretary.  H«  has,  wUhin  this  half  hour, 
beard,  from  Gk>odenotigh'8  own  lipa^  eretythii^  ^Mi* 
emiug  tiie  plot  for  insurreotioik  and  asaaannadon^  coa- 
fonnable  to  my  depofiitioii  this  momiiig/' 

^^Oh,  Joaiah!"  cried  his  brother,  giving  him  a  glance 
of  angry  gri^ 

^la  whatheeays  true,  Sir?"  demanded  the  aeeretary, 
at^nly. 

John  Keeling  was  silent;  and  Jenkins  r^eatedi  ''Is 
it  tme,  Sir?  Bemonber  the  concealment  of  treason  is 
the  same  as  the  office.    Is  it  tmei  I  say?" 

"It  isl"  replied  John  Keeling,  with  a  sigh. 

''Then  swear  him,  and  take  his  depositions,  Mr* 
Basset,"  said  the  seoretary;  and  John  Keeling  took  ihe 
oath,  and  related  all  that  had  passed. 

"That  is  sufficient,"  said  Jenkins,  when  tbia  was 
done.  "We  have  now  two  competent  witnesses.  Ton 
may  consider  yonrseU  safe,  Master  Keeling;  but  come 
hither  to-morrow  for  instructi<ms  how  to  act  I  must 
hasten  to  lay  these  depositions  before  the  conneiL" 

John  Keeling  hurried  out  of  the  fieeretaiy's  office, 
and  Josiah  following,  attempted  to  take  his  arm;  but 
tilie  former  shook  him  off  indignantly,  exclaiming  aloud, 
much  to  the  admiration  of  several  persons  passing, 
"Hence I    You  are  an  abomination  to  me!" 


CHAPTER  Vm. 

TflE  yellow  light  streamed  misty  down  tlie  long 
irregular  streets  of  London,  on  a  fine  early  summer 
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morning.  The  shade  and  sunshine,  the  large  houses^ 
now  projecting  now  retreating,  the  qnaint  shops  which 
here  and  there  presented  themselves,  the  ste^les  rising 
blue  over  the  roofs,  the  occasional  groups  of  matatinai 
wanderers  crossing  from  comer  to  comer,  the  in- 
numerable signs  which  in  those  days  decorated  most 
of  the  London  shops,  and  here  and  there  the  thin  lines 
of  a  scaffold  where  some  building  was  undergoing  repair^ 
formed  a  picture  not  perhaps  quite  beautifnl,  but  yet 
pleasant  and  interesting  to  the  eye.  Such  was  the 
scene  when  looking  to  the  West,  from  one  of  €be 
highest  points  of  the  City  of  London,  whence  the  eye 
ranged  all  the  way  down  those  lines  of  houses  which 
then  occupied  the  slope  of  Ludgate  HUl.  Many  changea 
have  undoubtedly  taken  place  since  that  time;  the  forms^ 
the  size  of  the  houses  are  very  different,  the  principal 
streets  broader  and  better  arranged,  though  even  then 
they  had  xmdergone  much  improvement;  but  still  tke 
principal  line  of  street  was  there,  as  it  is  now,  running 
down  from  St.  Paul's  to  Farringdon.  To  the  east 
another  scene  presented  itself,  more  lively,  and  perhaps 
more  striking;  for  the  hard-handed  artizan  of  those 
days,  as  of  the  present,  was  the  earliest  riser  of  the 
capital,  and  an  immense  number  of  labourers  were  now 
collected  in  the  wide  open  space  comprising  St.  Paul'd 
Church-yard  and  many  of  the  streets  round  about  it. 
In  the  centre  of  that  space,  already  beginning  to  tower 
up  high  in  air,  appeared  gigantic  masses  of  stone- 
work, huge  walls,  and  towers,  and  colunms,  looking 
more  vast  and  imposing  in  their  unfinished  state  than 
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they  have  ever  done  since:  the  symmetiy  of  the  com- 
plete work  has  taken  away  from  the  grandenr  of  the 
parts.  Of  pore  white,  unhlemished  by  the  smoke  and 
dust  <rf  years,  the  splendid  building,  looking  like  a 
city  rising  n^ldly  from  the  ground,  would  have  been 
almost  too  coh>urless,  had  it  not  been  for  the  long 
deep  shadow  cast  westward  by  the  rising  sun,  and  for 
the  golden  hues  of  morning  falling  over  the  whole, 
mingling  a  mysterious  purple  mistiness  which  the  shades, 
and  imparting  a  rich  but  chastened  splendour  to  the 
cold  stone  itself.  At  every  part  of  the  bulling,  and 
in  the  open  space  around,  innumerable  workmen  were 
seen  busily  hewing  blocks  or  placing  stones  in  posi* 
tion,  and  a  number  of  women  and  children  were  wan- 
dering about  amongst  them,  carrying  the  brown  bread 
and  the  beer,  of  which  the  workmen's  breakfast  then 
ustially  consisted,  to  father,  son,  or  brother. 

A  window  in  a  house  on  the  eastern  side  of  this 
space,  commanded  a  view  of  the  whole  scene,  and  at 
that  window  a  lady  had  been  seated  from  the  dawn  ci 
di^.  During  the  whole  night,  with  the  exception  of 
one  short  hour,  sleep  had  not  visited  the  eyes  of  Hen- 
rietta Compton.  A  step  had  been  taken  vdiich  she 
had  ever  revolved,  but  always  shrank  from  with  dread. 
The  energy  of  exertion  and  the  stimidus  of  indignation 
had  subsided,  and  she  now  felt  all  the  loneliness  of  her 
situation,  all  the  painful  results  of  the  resolution  she 
had  so  firmly  executed,  before  tibe  more  bahny  and 
peace-giving  e£fects  could  be  experienced. 

She  rose  early,  wenry^  of  her  sleepless  bed;  and 
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although  8he  would  not  —  perhaps  she  could  not  — * 
W0ep,  yet  m  doll,  de^oiriiig  he«fiiwBs  oppteesed  hari 
and  with  fshit  and  eonrowhil  eyes  she  gaoEed  out  op^m 
all  Ihe  sights  of  tiie  morning,  drawing  from  everyUiing 
she  saw  sad  imi^es,  wliere  a  happier  heart  would  hare 
found  many  a  pleasant  fancy.  Life  was  without  an 
object)  the  dream  of  lore  was  at  an  end^  t^  whole 
world  seemed  to  her  a  desert,  and  »en*s  thickest 
haonts  Ihe  most  lonely  part  of  the  great  wilderness. 
The  mnhitade  of  houses,  tilie  movii^  figures,  the  m%nj 
laugh  which  sometimes  rose  up  to  her  ear,  Ate  soft 
breath  of  the  summer  air,  ihe  golden  sunshine  itself, 
all  was  sad  to  her^  and  spoke  of  loneliness  and  desola* 
tion.  It  was  not  thi^  she  was  without  perception  ot 
the  harmonies  of  nature  and  of  human  life,  but  her 
own  fate  was  the  discord  which  jangled  the  sweet 
sounds.  In  all  that  busy  beehive,  in  all  those  in^ 
numerabk  dwellings,  in  all  that  passing  crowd,  was 
there )  she  asked  herself,  one  heart  that  lored  or  cared 
lor  her? 

She  sat  there  long  before  her  meditations  were  in* 
iermpted  in  any  sort;  for  the  maid  she  had  brought 
with  her,  in  peace  of  heart,  slept  well  and  rose  not 
with  the  dawn.  At  length,  however,  she  entered  to 
take  her  mistress's  orders,  and  to  assist  her  in  dressing; 
she  ciHnmented  with  some  surprise  upon  her  eariy 
rising,  hoped  that  her  mistress  had  not  found  her  bed 
uneasy,  lor  it  was  she  who  had  recommended  the 
lodging  in  the  house  of  her  own  cousin,  and  declared 
she  had  never  slept  better  in  her  whole  life. 
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''Soft  beds,  Susan,"  answered  tlie  lady,  "will  not 
make  easy  heads  and  hearts;  but  you  cannot  under* 
stand  that.    I  hope  you  never  may^  my  good  girL" 

"Oh  lord,  Ma'am  I"  said  the  girl,  "there  is  no  use 
in  taking  on  so  about  anything,  all  things  come  right 
in  the  end." 

"God  grant  it  I"  answered  Henrietta  to  this  light- 
hearted  view  of  the  case;  "but  go,  my  good  girl,  and 
see  that  the  letter  I  gave  you  last  night  be  taken  to  the 
Temple  as  soon  as  possible,  and  an  answer  brought  back." 

"Bless  you,  Madam!  you  will  find  no  lawyer  up 
at  this  hour,"  answered  Susan;  "they  are  the  laziest 
beasts  that  God  ever  made,  lawyers  that  is,  because 
they  have  other  people's  business  to  attend  to.  If  it 
were  their  own  they  would  bustle  about  fast  enough, 
I  dare  say.  Better  let  me  bring  you  something  to 
break  your  fast  with  first,  and  then  I  will  take  the 
letter  myself,  though  if  I  go  before  ten  o'clock,  I  shall 
have  to  pull  the  man  out  of  bed  to  answer  it." 

Henrietta  let  her  do  as  she  would,  but  the  food 
that  was  placed  before  her  she  could  hardly  taste, 
and  turning  to  the  window  again  she  sat  down,  and 
gazed  with  vacant  eyes  upon  the  multitudes  passing 
below.  The  streets  were  by  this  time  crowded;  car- 
riages, carts,  and  waggons,  were  rolling  to  and  fro; 
men  on  horseback  passed  up  and  down;  and  here  and 
there  at  that  early  hour  a  sedan  chair  or  a  hackney 
coach  was  seen  proceeding  westward  to  take  a  lawyer 
to  the  courts,  or  a  city  lady  to  air  herself  in  the 
sunshine  of  the  fashionable  world.  Henrietta  scarcely 
RusieU.  11.  S 
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Baw  ihem,  she  kmeiw  AOflt  of  HtcUn,  thej  'irere  all 
widumt  interest  to  lier.  T^am  pftssed  fieiu*fy  on  botir 
in  dull  apathy,  but,  at  length,  the  maid  eatne  back, 
and  told  her  that  the  lawyer  wonld  be  with  her  as 
eooo  as  possilide.  ^^EEe  seeiaed  yieftj  glad.  Madam,  to 
hear  that  you  had  come  to  London,  for  he  said  little 
could  be  done  without  yonr  presence." 

"Well,  wait  in  the  neighboiiring  room,  my  good 
girl,"  replied  her  mistress;  "perhaps  your  testimony 
may  be  wanted,  to  prove  I  am  the  person  I  r^resent 
myself  to  be;  and  in  my^  improved  fortunes,  iSusan, 
I  will  not  forget  your  attaohtnent  to  me  in  less  pros- 
perous days." 

She  sighed  sadly  while  she  spcfke,  as  if  she  felt 
that  happiness  did  not  accompany  the  improved  for^ 
tunes  she  mentioned. 

"Well,  I  thou^t  tb&re  was  some  lud^  toward  you. 
Madam,"  replied  the  woman,  "the  lawyer  looked  so 
glad;  and  they  are  never  glad  to  hear  of  any  one  who 
has  not  money  to  give  them." 

Henrietta  smiled  faintly,  and  tamed  her  eyes  to  the 
street  once  more,  while  the  maid  withdreiw,  as  she  had 
been  told,  to  the  neighbourilig  room.  H^urdly  had  five 
minutes  elapsed,  however,  ere  there  came  a  knock  at 
the  chamber  door,  and  when  Henrietta  bade  the  visitor 
enter,  a  tall,  thin,  sharp-visaged  man  appeared,  dressed 
in  deep  mourning,  who  bowed  low  to  Henrietta,  then 
advanced  a  step,  and  bowed  again,  without  speaking. 

"I  presume  I  see  Master  Whitaker  l&e  attorney?^ 
said  the  lady,  at  length.     "Be  seated,  Sir." 
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^llie  «BKie,  Maditti,'*  replied  Ihe  lawyer,  drawing 
a  8«M  t»  Ihe  taUe,  And  lajfittg  dowfi  a  sort  of  «atehei 
ttpon  it.  ^^Ton  are,  Madm,  I  take  it,  Mistress  Hen- 
rietta Cottnp^n,  daaghter  of  tbt  late  Sir  WiHiam  Comp- 
toB)  ka4glit,  and  Dame  Margaret  Winstay,  his  wife.** 

^I  aia,  Sir,^  amN/rered  ilie  la^,  her  ejes  fflTrng 
wiHk  tears  at  her  parents'  names. 

"Pnrp',  Madam,^  con(tiniied  the  lawyer,  ^is  there 
anf  person  in  London  who  can  prove  joor  identity 
wilfc  the  lady  so  described?'^ 

"Yes  —  my  maid,**  replied  Henrietta;  "she  has 
ktiown  me  iMany  years,  mee  childhood.'* 

"ttby  she  be  oattedi^"  said  Mr.  Whitaker,  sm  in 
Ihe  Bame  grove  totoc 

'^jyssnredly,'*  ^oswered  Henrietta;  and  raising  her 
Tince,  dbe  said,  ^Sasan,  ^^eme  hither.*' 

Where  Aie  maid'^s  Mr  'was,  masters  not,  brrt  she 
-mm  w4lh  htft  mistress  in  a  moment,  making  a  low 
mttbef  «o  <he  lawyer,  wh(»  looked  at  her  steadfastly 
{0tiak  iXMlatfl,  «ifld  42ien  In^foired,  "Pray,  yonng  woman, 
wh»  is  >^bia  lady^** 

"That  is  my  inistress,  "Sir,**  replied  Snsan,  ^adly, 
^^MkBtman  H«iii4«tta  €ompton,  tiie  daughter  of  Sir 
William  Compton.** 

^Aend  'Who  «^  yon?"  asked  the  lawyer. 

^^My  naoM  is  Susan  Oriesly,'*  answei^  the  girl, 
"I  am  first  cousin  to  John  Griesly,  the  grocer,  down 
stiA'ik'* 

The  lawyer's  whole  manner  changed  in  a  moment. 
He  mhhtfd  his  hatfds,  and  his  small,   sharp,  but  not 
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nnpleasant  eyes,  twinkled  like  6tu*8,  and  a  smile ,  that 
made  faia  thin  face  look  quite  benevoleiit,  came  upoii^ 
his  lips.  "That  will  do,  that  will  do,"  he  cried;  "it 
was  only  necessary,  my  dear  young  lady,  to  have  some: 
one  who,  being  a  known  person  in  this  great  dty^ 
could  establish  your  identity.  The  maid  will  swear 
to  you,  her  cousin  will  swear  to  the  maid;  and  now  Jf 
congratulate  you  with  all  my  heart,  as  heiress  to  all 
the  lands  and  hereditaments  of  ih&  late  Sir  Archibald, 
Winstay.  I  am  sorry  to  say  the  personals,  which  wer^ 
very  great,  be  left  away;  I  know  the  fact,  for  I  drew 
the  will;  they  go  to  a  fanatical  old  woman,  and  aa 
anabaptist  preacher;  for  ike  old  man,  who  was  miserly 
and  rich,  was  beset  by  the  greedy  harpies  of  his  own 
sect.  The  estate  he  could  not  meddle  with,  and  ii  is 
yours,  as  last  in  the  entail  made  by  your  great-grand* 
father.  First,  he  left  it  to  your  gnmd-unde's  brotiier, 
then  on  failure  of  issue,  male  or  female,  to  your 
grand-uncle,  then  to  your  maternal  grand-father,  with 
remainder  to  his  daughter  then  living  and  her  issue. 
I  have  the  deeds  here  in  this  bag,  and  as  a  freehold  it 
passes  to  you  without  let  or  impediment." 

Henrietta  cast  down  her  eyes  towards  the  ground, 
and  thought  without  reply. 

"Why,  you  do  not  seem  ^iad,"  said  the  lawyer; 
"you  are  as  melancholy,  lady,  as  if  I  had  been  telling 
you  of  some  sad  catastrophe." 

"I  hare  much  cause  for  melancholy.  Sir,"  replied 
Henrietta. 

"Ay,  ay,"  rejoined  die  old  man;  ""so  I  heard,  so 
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I  heard.  But  there  was  something  told  me  about 
letters  which  proved  to  be  a  contract  Ha,  lady,  can 
^ou  let  me  see  them?  —  will  you  let  me  look  at  them? 
There  are  strange  things  in  law,  dear  lady.  Law  is  a 
famous*  conjurer,  which  out  of  remnants  of  old  parch- 
ment, or  a  few  black  strokes  upon  a  linen  rag,  can 
raise  spirits  of  power  to  frighten  bad  men  from  evil 
courses.** 

'  Henrietta  mused,  witli  the  small  delicate  finger 
resting  upon  the  fair  blue-veined  temple,  and  the 
colour  varying  in  her  cheek.  *' Leave  us,  Susan,*'  she 
said  at  length;  and  when  the  maid  was  gone,  con- 
tinued gravely,  "I  seek  not.  Sir,  to  force  myself  upon 
any  man.  I  seek  not  even  to  establish  in  courts  of 
law,  or  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  whatever  rights  those 
letters  may  give  me;  but  for  my  own  satisfaction,  and 
for  a  fairer  name  when  I  am  dead  than  I  may  now 
possess,  I  would  fain  know  truly  what  construction 
men  learned  in  such  matters  will  put  upon  the  terms 
which  were  used  to  deceive  me.  I  will  show  you  these 
letters,  and  you  shall  tell  me  what  you  think.'* 

**Not  I,  not  I,'*  answered  the  lawyer.  "You  shall 
have  an  opinion  from  civilians  and  canonists.  A  lawyer's 
opinion.  Madam,  is  not  worth  a  fig,  except  in  his  own 
'particular  branch  of  the  profession.  I  have  nothing  to 
do  with  matrimony  —  never  had;  but  let  me  have  the 
letters,  and  as  fast  as  I  can  make  Doctor  Doublesides 
go,  you  shall  have  the  best  opinion  that  the  country 
affords.  I  should  not  wonder,  however,  if  the  young 
gentleman  was  more  eager  to  prove  the  marriage  than 
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yon  lure,  when  he  finds  what  an  inheritanoQ  waa  oome 
to  youJ* 

His  words  were  vfuy  painful  to  Henrietta^  thoijgb 
she  saw  he  meant  them  kindlj  and  cheeringly.  The 
very  thought  of  heing  sought  agsia  for  wealth,  when 
love  and  devotion  had  been  slighted  and  betrayed,  was 
offensive  to  her;  but  she  knew  that  the  old  man  could 
not  understand  her  emotions,  and  therefore  she  con* 
cealed  them,  answering  in  a  matter-oi-^iact  tone^  ^^So 
paltry  a  sum  could  never  be  an  object  to  hinu" 

'^A  paltry  sum!"  cried  the  old  lawyer,  in  a  tone  of 
surprise,  almost  amounting  to  indignation;  ''your  ideas 
must  be  very  vast.  Madam,  to  caU  a  rental  of  two 
thousand  a  year  a  paltry  sum*" 

''Two  thousand  a  year T'  cried  Uenrietta;  "I  had 
no  idea  that  its  amount  w«s  so  large«" 

"I  am  within  the  figure,"  said  the  man  of  law; 
"and  if  you  will  come  with  your  maid  to  my  chamberi 
to-morrow,  I  will  show  you  the  rent-roll  <uid  thf 
plan.  But  now  I  must  have  the  Utters,  for  my  tins 
is  precious." 

Henrietta  called  her  maid,  and  on  her  appearing 
said,  "Bring  hitlier  the  packet  sealed  up  in  tji^e  trook 
mail;  the  lesser  one,  with  the  silk  round  it." 

She  gave  her  a  key  as  she  spoke,  and  in  aboi^  two 
minutes  the  maid  returned  with  a  packet  in  her  hand; 
but,  at  the  very  moment  she  opened  the  door,  Henrietta'i 
cheek  turned  deadly  pale. 

"Hark!"  she  cried,  "it  is  Alcester's  step  —  it  is 
Alcester^s    voice.     Give    this    gentleman    the    letters, 
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Sasaa,''  aad  tnmii^  to  tl^'  lawyer,  she  added  in  a 
loiw  atnA  borried  tooe,  ^^Take  them.,  take  ikem,  and 
awaf  I     Do  not  let  biia  see  tliem  in  your  hands." 

^Oh,  no,"  cried  lihe  lawyer,  sHpping  them  into  his 
bag,  ^^ke  shall  not  see  them^  Groodrinoaming,  Madautt; 
pray  remember  to  be  witii  me  at  nooft  —  to-morrow, 
and  the^  — *' 

Bnt  as  he  spoke  the  door  opened,  and  as,  bowing 
low,  Mr.  Whitaker  retired.  Lord  Alcester  entered  the 
roo»  with  a  qmck  step  and  excited  look. 

*'So,"  cried  the  yonog  peer.,  "yon  tiionght  you 
had  ooBceided  yonr  abode  Irom  me,  Henrietta." 

^It  were  weM  for  me,  my  lord,  if  I  had  done  bo,'* 
answered  the  lady,  '^for  it  would  have  saved  me  some 
pain,  it  iqppears;  but  I  made  no  attempt  of  the  kind, 
for  I  thought  the  parting  was  as  satisfactory  to  you  aa 
it  was  to  me;  and  that,  therefore,  I  should  not  have  to 
undergo  the  dis<^omfort  of  seeing  you  again." 

Lord  Aleest^  gazed  at  her  gloomily  and  a  length 
repUed,  "That  is  false,  —  it  was  not  satisfactory, 
Henrietta.  I  know  yonr  heart.  You  cannot  conceal  it 
from  me.  I  know  what  that  cahn  demeanor  cost  you: 
I  know  what  it  costs  you  now." 

"If  you  do,  Lord  Alcester,"  repHed  the  lady, 
rising,  "the  more  disgrace  and  dishonour  to  you  for 
U-amplmg  on  that  heart;  the  more  shame  to  you  for 
coming  hither  now.  But  you  do  not  know  my  heart, 
and  never  have;  otherwise  you  would  see  and  under- 
stand,  that,  with  fortitude  and  patience  to  bear  a  cer- 
tain amoimt  of  injury  and  wrong  unmurmuring,  with 
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love  that  nothing  could  quell  but  the  knowledge  of 
your  thorough  unworthiness,  there  came  a  point  where 
it  did  become  a  satisfaction  —  not  unmixed  with  bitter- 
ness, but  a  satisfaction  still  —  to  break  the  chain  which 
had  so  long  bound  me,  to  spurn,  as  I  had  be^i  spumed, 
and  to  abandon  for  ever  a  life  of  shame,  into  which  I  had 
been  partly  led  by  deceit,  partly  forced  against  my  will." 

"And  how  will  you  live  now?"  demanded  Lord 
Alcester. 

"That  is  nought  to  you,  my  lord,"  said  Henrietta; 
"you  have  renounced  all  right  to  rule  my  conduct  or 
inquire  into  my  actions.  Eest  satisfied,  however,  that 
I  shall  live  by  means  neither  disgraceful  to  Henrietta 
Compton,  nor  discreditable  to  a  woman,  who  though 
she  denies  your  right  to  direct  her,  as  long  as  you 
deny  her  right  to  call  herself  your  wife,  has  ever,  wUl 
ever  consider  herself  as  such,  in  all  that  touches  your 
honour  and  her  own.  And  now,  my  lord,  I  insist 
upon  your  leaving  me,  for  your  presence  here  is  an 
outrage." 

"You  insist!"  cried  Lord  Alcester,  with  a  ficoff; 
"who  was  that  quitted  you  just  now?" 

"That,  my  lord,  you  have  no  right  to  ask,"  answered 
the  lady;  "but  to  satisfy  you  as  much  as  may  be,  it 
was  my  lawyer." 

"Ohl  you  employ  men  of  law,  do  you?"  exclaimed 
the  peer. 

"I  do,"  answered  Henrietta. 

There  was  a  silence  of  a  few  moments,  and  then 
Lord  Alcester  said,  "Against  me^  perhaps?" 
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'  *'No,  my  good  lord,"  replied  Henrietta;  *'I  am  not 
60  inaensible  of  mj  own  dignity.  But  I  trust  that  your 
qnestions  are  at  an  end,  for  I  am  not  disposed  to  answer 
any  more;  and  I  insist  upon  your  leaving  me  at  once.'* 

"I  do  not  choose,"  said  the  peer,  sternly.  "You 
must  return  with  me,  Henrietta.  You  are  making  your- 
self miserable,  and  me  too." 

"I  will  never  return.  Lord  Alcester,"  answered  the 
lady,  "till,  by  every  formal  act,  you  sanctify  and  re- 
cognise in  the  sight  of  man  that  union  which  is  already 
a  marriage  in  the  sight  of  God.  But  this,  I  know 
right  well,  you  seek  not  to  do,  —  I  believe  that  you  will 
never  seek  it,  and  therefore  I  desire  you  to  leave  me." 

"What  if  I  say  No?"  asked  the  peer. 

"Then  I  shall  be  driven  to  force  you,"  said  Hen- 
rietta; "1  am  not  here  without  protection.  I  am  in  the 
house  of  a  respectable  citizen  of  London;  and  I  shall 
not  apply  to  the  authorities  of  the  city  in  vwn  to  pro- 
tect me  from  insult  and  injury,  even  though  they  be 
ofiTered  to  a  woman  by  a  peer  of  England.  1  insist, 
my  lord,  that  you  go,  and  at  once." 

"I  will  not,"  replied  Lord  Alcester;  and  instantly 
raising  her  voice,  Henrietta  exclaimed,  "Susan,  call  up 
your  cousin.  Master  Griesly." 

"Stay,  stay!"  cried  the  young  nobleman;  but. the 
maid  was  gone  on  her  errand  ere  she  heard  his  calL 
'^I  will  go  when  I  have  received  back  what  is  mine," 
he  continued.  "You  have  taken  away  a  letter  of  mine 
—  a  letter  addressed  to  me  —  which  in  my  foolish 
haste,  when  last  we  met,  I  left  upon  the  table  in  my 
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book-room.  It  you  must  return  at  once,  for  it  is  a 
matter  of  much  mpmeat" 

"I  have  it  not,"  replied  Henrietta.  "I  took  i^p 
your  own  letters  to  me,  which  jou  pagsipna,t^^y  ^ast 
down,  for  I  would  not  have  nienid]^  i:ead  and  know 
all  that  was  once  written  by  hkn  who  had  so  b^ied 
his  own  words;  but  I  have  non^  Qther." 

"No  evasion,"  cried  Lord  Alc^ster,  sharply,  hear- 
ing a  step  upon  the  stairs;  "bring  mQ  th^  letter,  1 49ay, 
or  I  will  fetch  officers  and  search  for  it  myseU." 

"If  you  dare,  you  may,"  cried  Henriietta,  with  her 
eyes  flashing  brightly  at  the  insults.  "Tou  aice  but 
seeking  a  pretext  to  treat  me  with  indignity,  Li^ave 
me,  Sir,  at  once,  without  more  offence.  -— ^  Oh^  Master 
Griesly,  I  am  glad  you  arq  here.  This  gen^man 
comes  hither  to  insult  m^  in  youi:  houses  I  ccave  jouir 
protection,  and  beg  that  it  1:^  d^QS  not  insj^tly  <|oit 
me,  you  would  send  to  some  justice  of  the  peace  for 
means  to  make  him." 

"Oh!  I  will  soon  make  him,  Mistr^s  Qomj^ton," 
said  stout  John  Griesly;  "we.  haive  a  CQiivitafaile  next 
door,  and  do  not  suffer  ruffling  hei^Q.  Po  jfwi  d^ose 
to  go  at  once,  master?" 

"Tou  should  say  Lord  Alcester^"  TfpHed  the  peer, 
trying  to  browbeat  him. 

"Lojd  or  no  lord,  you  'U  SQon  b^  ift  the  <^mpt(Qr, 
if  you  do  not  go,"  said  the.  grocer,  "you  }^y^  jour 
men  at  the  door.  I  knqw;  but  we  oan  deal  wiih  ibem 
too,  methinks." 

Lord  Alcester  glared  at  him  furiously,  as  it  doubt- 
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fal  bow  be  should  tct:  but  tberQ  wm  a  secret  io  bis 
hreaat  wbidi  fouAAeUoii  fi(N>be9Kiuiee.  He  dmred  not 
have  tbat  hUw  wbicb  be  9oagb]b  {pr^  seen  by  otbe? 
ejes;  vxd  after  pejusiog  for  a  mpin^nt  or  t^o^  be  turned 
9barpl7  rouud,  aud  le(t  tbe  room  and  tbe  bouse* 

Heurietta  made  a  sigo  ta  ber  majd  to  leave  ber, 
aad  as  soou  as  tbe  girl  aud  ber  oousia  bad  retired,  put 
ber  baodkerobief  tp  ber  eyes  aad  weypt  bittei^* 

"Two  tbottsaud  a  year?"  aaid  th^  grocer  to  Susau 
in  low  voice,  as  soon  as  tbejr  were  at  tbe  back  ot  tbe 
door. 

"Ay,  Jobn,  not  a  peiu^y  less,"  answered  tbe  maid; 
"I  beard  tbe  lawyer  say  it  witb  xoj  own  ears." 

"I  don't  wonder,  tben^  tbat  tbe  young  feUow  is  so 
8ba«<p  to  get  hear  ba4:^  again,"  rejoined  tbe  cousin; 
"but  be  sba'n't,  if  I  can  bdp  it," 

In  the  mean  time,  Henrietta  wept;  and  did  not  for 
ma^y  minutes  recover  ber  composwre,  Wben  thought 
retnrned^  howefver,  ber  memory  reverted  to  tbe  scene 
with  the  letters,  which  bad  tak^n  place  between  herself 
and  Lord  Alcester  at  MaJiw^od;  and  she  suddenly 
started  up  witb  a  feeling  of  terror,  as  if  sbe  had  com- 
mitted a  crime.  She  recollected  tbat  be  had  been  read- 
ing a  letter  when  sbe  entered,  that  be  bad  laid  it  down 
upon  tbe  table  while  he  spoke  with  her  and  perused 
the  note  from  Sir  Frederick  Beltingbam,  a|id  that,  in 
bis  fit  of  hasty  passion,  he  had  swept  everything  off 
the  table  at  once,  axkd  trampled  upon  tbe  papers*  She 
remembered  well,  too,  that  she  had  picked  them  up, 
and  put  them  by  without  looking  at  them;  and  she 
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asked  herself  if  she  could  have  taken  the  letter  he  had 
been  reading,  too;  if  he  mig^t  not  now  be  in  the  right, 
and  she  in  the  wrong.  She  hurried  instantly  into  the 
adjoining  room,  to  which  the  maid  had  jnst  returned, 
opened  the  trunk  mail  with  hands  trembUng  from  agi^ 
tation,  and  then  suddenly  exdaimed,  *^ Susan,  what 
have  you  done?  Tou  have  given  the  lawyer  the  wrong 
packet.  Here  is  that  which  I  intended  for  him:  the 
other  larger  packet  is  gone.  Fly  to  him  quick;  take 
these,  and  bring  the  others  back.  They  prove  nothing. 
These  are  the  important  papers.^ 

The  giii  excusing  herself  as  well  as  she  could, 
hastened  to  obey;  and  in  less  than  an  hour  brought 
hack  to  her  mistress  the  packet  of  Lord  Alcester's  let- 
ters, which  she  had  offered  to  give  up  to  him  at  Mai- 
wood.  Henrietta  opened  it  eagerly,  and  looked  over 
the  papers  one  by  one.  She  found  none  that  was  not 
in  his  hand  and  addressed  to  herself;  and  with  a  mind 
relieved  from  the  apprehension  of  having,  even  inad- 
vertently, wronged  him,  she  sat  down  more  calm,  and 
waited  the  next  turn  of  fate. 

CHAPTER   IX. 

I  WILL  not  take  upon  myself  to  say  how'many  days 
Henrietta  Compton  had  occupied  in  the  journey  to 
London;  but  the  acute  reader,  who  has  noticed  with 
JBcrapulous  accuracy  every  event  that  has  been  hitherto 
related,  will  easily  perceive  —  nay,  has  already  per- 
ceived —"  that  she  could  not  have  reached  the  capital 
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for  jtwo.  or  ihcee  days  alter  the  arrival  of  Gertrude 
EUerton*  It  i3;  now  my  task  to  tell  liow  those  days 
had  passed  irith  the  fair  visitor  at  Lord  Russell's  honse, 
Sonthainptoa  Place;  but  I  must  do  so  very  briefly* 
Indeed,  one  or  two  sentences  will  be  sufficient. . 

The  days  had  gone  by  in  great  happiness  —  such 
^8  she  had  not  known  ior  years.  She  had  visked  her 
father  every  n|gbt:  Francis  de  V^nt  was  a  tenant  of 
^e  same  house  with  hers^,  and  high  and  happy  love 
strewed  the  path  of  time  with  flowers.  They  sat  to- 
ge&er  and  dreamed  the  dreams  of  young  afiection; 
they  conversed  together,  and  talked  the  poetry  of  love. 
Lord  Francis  almost  forgot  how  the  hours  went,  and 
could  have  remained  there  for  ever,  thinking  of  nought 
but  G^ertrude  Eilerton,  had  not  Lord  Bussdl  woke  him 
from  his  trance,  by  taking  him  aside  on  the  third  morn- 
ing, and  saying,  ^^I  must  force  a  subject  on  you,  my 
young  friend,  which  I  have  hitherto  avoided,  to  give 
you  time  for  thought.  The  circumstances,  however, 
are  these.  Lord  Howard  of  Escrick  has  been  with 
me  this  morning,  and  has  had  a  letter  from  your 
father—" 

^'I  am  sorry  to  hear  it,  my  dear  lord,"  replied  the 
young  nobleman;  ^^I  was  not  even  aware  tiiat  my 
father  was  acquainted  with  him;  but  Lord  Howard  ia 
a  villain,  as  I  can  prove,  should  need  be." 

^^He  is  my  cousin,  Lord  Francis,"  said  Bussell, 
calmly;  '^but  yet,  I  wiU  not  altogether  contradict  you, 
though  the  term  is,  perhaps,  too  harsh.  He  is  not  a 
man  I  like.     But  to  turn  to  the  subject  of  his  visits 
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Tour  tiUJier  has  wratten  to  fajui^  k  ttmni,  Uiomi^  know^ 
ing  littk  ^of  iMDi,  in  ooiMquence  oi  a  message  irem 
liord  Boward,  oeiiTeyed  by  your  conftin  Al^ester,  Hftd 
relating  to  a  siri>jeot  for  which  I  lat^  asked  your  at- 
tention. Your  father,  I  ^nd,  refers  Mni,  for  an  answ^, 
to  a  letter  on  the  stale  of  the  country,  written  by  the 
Earl  to  Lord  Alcester;  and  ih&a^  Ito  epislid  to 
Howard,  wUch  I  have  seen,  u  very  brief,  yet  it  iMm- 
tains  expresSMNis  wtddi  botfa  nirp^e  and  alattn  me. 
He  says,  amongst  •other  iAings^  thiiit  wliale^r^  is  dene 
mnat  be  done  ^ekly,  aad  that  he  is  ready,  al  tiro 
days'  notioe,  to  da  att  Ktot  hte  mentioned  in  bis  letter 
to  Lord  Alcester.  This  astonishes  me,  because  I  found 
him  when  I  saw  bun,  five  or  six  d<^8  ago,  somewhat 
backward  to  admit  the  aeoessity  of  resieftkig  aif^Miaiy 
power  at  alL  It  alarms  me,  beoau^e  H^rward  is  not 
to  be  trusted  in  sodi  matters.  He  is  i^abh  wii  intern*' 
perato,  though  I  believe  he  means  WeE.  Of  Lotd 
Alcester.,  I  know  Isttle  or  nothing:  but  hll9  r^utatSon 
for  prudence  and  conduct  does  no^t  stand  high.  Tb» 
sudden  ehaiiga  in  your  lather's  views  im^reirses  me  with 
a  belief,  that  he  has  heard  of  the  efforts  making  in 
behalf  of  ^ir  Wilfiam  £tl«rton,  a»d  <hfets  some  ^occasion 
to  dread  the  result.  I  speak  iMtnkly,  my  young  friend; 
foir  I  fear  Ihat  he  may  be  hurried  on  by  bad  aish^ce  and 
worse  infontiation,  not  only  to  Aomfrromise  himself, 
but  to  irdstrate  die  pkois  of  otfaers  f6r  the  sectrrRy,  I 
will  not  call  it  the  delivetanoe,  >of  their  country.  I  say 
bad  advice,  :for  I^oed  Hofwari  fe,  I  kttoW,  tro  Itttimatefy 
linked  with  some  of  tiie  most  violent  and  dangerous 
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nen  in  the  land,  that,  as  hr  as  possible,  I  avoid  in- 
teroourse  widi  hiok" 

^Bnt  what  wookl  you  hapre  me  do,  mj^aarlord?'^ 
deatoiided  die  young  BoblenMu;  *'I  hmvt  no  power  or 
inflaenoe  'with  my  lather.' - 

^^Nevertheleea,  I  wovtld  hwe  yon  ride  ^own  at 
once,"  said  Lord  Russell,  ^^and  tell  him  irom  me,  that 
air^  aitampt  at  resistance  would  be  utterly  vain  at  Ibe 
present  moment.  We  must  remain  teanqml,  by  all 
means,  tiM  ib»  people  are  thencselvee  eoovineed  of  the 
peril  in  whioh  they  place  thehr  eitil  and  rebpous  li- 
berty, by  flatiariag  and  fttwaiiig  upon  «  despotic  and 
papistieid  covrt  We  are  totaUy  tuq»r^>aired  to  take 
any  other  vt^s  to  arrest  iakt  maroh  of  arbitvaiiy  pow^r, 
thim  those  of  petilioniBg  for  the  assembling  of  Pa»]i»- 
ment,  and  oi  protesthig  against  the  measuiee  ^of  ih$i 
court  We  may  make  ourselves  ready  agaiast  the  fu- 
ture; but  amy  other  measures  than  these,  at  prtesent, 
would  be  mete  madness,  ^uid  would  ytiMj  aidbject  us 
to  punishment  If  you  dio  not  choose  to  speak,  to  him 
in  youDP  own  name,  speak  in  nnne;  and  as^soonias  i 
ean  find  your  covsin.  Lord  Alceeter,  who,  I  judge,  is 
now  in  London,  or  about  to  visit  the  capital,  I  will 
endeavour  to  discover  the  nalvre  of  your  father's  eom- 
mmiicKtion  to  faisi,  end  do  aH  in  my  power  to  psevent 
rash  itaeasures  from  bemg  adq»ted  by  any  one  — 
though  remember,  iint,  with  detenniBntien  uoalterttble, 
I  wifl  pursue  Hhe  path  Whiioh  my  duly  ito  BSf  eoUbtry 
requires,  and  which  pmdesee  sanidtiona'' 

^Of  that  I  am  quite  sure,"  answered  Lord  Frands; 
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"though  I  may  differ  from,  you,  my  dear  lord,  as  to 
the  means  and  tkQ  season;  but  tell  me^  is  that  matter 
Very  pressing,  for  I  would  fain  remain  another  day  to 
urge  my  own  friends,  whom  I  could  not  find  ye8terday,» 
on  the  subject  of  Sir  William  EUerton's  just  claims?" 

"It  is  most  pressing,"  said  Lord  Russell;  "there 
are  yarious  sinister  reports  about  the  town  of  plots  for 
assassinating  the  king.  Most  probably  they  are  ficti- 
tious —  a  meal-tub  affi^ir  —  but,  if  perchance,  the 
very  wildest  enthusiasts  should  have  devised  such  a 
thing,  and  it  should  be  brought  home  to  them,  depend 
upon  it,  popular  folly  and  court  intrigue  will  contrive 
to  confound  those  who  have  followed  the  sanest  and 
most  justifiable  course  in  maintenance  of  their  country's 
freedom,  with  the  criminals  who  have  contemplated 
acts  which  would  disgrace  the  holiest  cause.  I  think, 
then,  there  is  no  time  to  lose.  I  would  have  you  but 
take  leave  of  Gertrude,  and  set  out  at  once.  As  to 
Sir  William  Ellerton,  1  beljeve  your  stay  could  be  of 
no  advantage.  Although  I,  for  one,  think  Danby  cri« 
minal,  nevertheless,  so  long  as  he  and  the  other  lords 
are  kept  m  the  Tower,  I  see  not  what  accuse  can  be 
made  for  dealing  more  leniently  with  Sir  WiUiam." 

The  plan  proposed  by  Lord  Eussell  was  followed ;» 
and  in  little  more  than  an  hour  after  this  conversation^ 
Francis  de  Yipont  was  on  his  way  to  Ellerton  Castle^ 
whither  wet  may  pursue  his  steps  hereafter. 

The  diy  passed  somewhat  draerlessty  to  Gertrude; 
but  as  the  evening^  ligjit  was  fading  a.way  in  tiie  skj^ 
^ad  shjs  saA  with  Lord  and  Lady  Russdl,  listening  to 
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a  Idttor  &MB  ft  fonoign  court  wl^eh  t^e  toner  WA9 
reading,  one  of  the  serri^te  brought  in  a  large  pacbet, 
and  placed  it  in  hi»  mistreM's  hands,  aaying,  ^'A 
mewenger  from  the  I>uke  of  OmuNikd,  mj  lady,  wa^s, 
not  tnoving  if  ihare  he  any  anmfar/^ 

Lady  BnsaeU  opened  ihe  packet,  and  :tQok  out  a 
parc^jment,  which  she  gaaed  at  for  a  moment  9fith  a 
look  of  inierest,  tl^en  raising  her  head,  sbe  implied, 
'^My  most  grateful  thanks  to  the  Duke;  I  will  wrjite 
to  his  fiarace  hereafter," 

Am  $Qfm  9S  Ae  servant  had  quilAed  the  room,  she 
threw  her  ams  round  Gertrude,  and  kissed  ber  cb^ek* 
"I  give  yi9fti  my  joy,  my  dear  idiild,''  she  said;  "tf^ie 
ifi  your  father's  jNurdon,  under  the  great  seal.'- 

^'^Let  me  see  -r-  let  xx^  see  I"  cried  Lord  Sus^eU. 
^'Qn  my  life!  Racbd,  yon  have  done  more  4;han  I  con- 
nived piwssihle."  And  taking  the  parchment  from  h/^r 
hands,  he  read  it  in  sflence,  while  Lady  EusseU  gs^ed 
aft  it  oy^  bis  arm  on  one  side ,  and  Gertrude  on  the  other. 

''You  shall  take  it  to  him  yourself,  this  very  night," 
said  Lord  Bussell,  turning  his  eyes  to  iGrc^njide's  face. 
*'I  must  not  go  wilh  you  mysc^,  I  fear,  for  various 
reiM909S;  hut  I  will  send  our  good  old  serivant,  At^in- 
s^oin,  to  bear  you  con^any,  and  two  atout  poprters  to 
carry  yow  thicker  |in  a  chair.  Bring  hUan  hither  TfMi 
you,  Gertrude.  The  feeling  of  security  js  »o  (Sweet, 
tbsit  I  am  w^  coinviiaLced  he  will  be  glad  U>  enji^  it 
even  in  a  short  journey  from  house  to  house/* 

Gertmd^'s  he(Mrt  x^verljowed,  and  thougjb  she  could 
not  answer,  she  took  ber  noble  friend's  iMiXid,  md 
Rustell.  u,  9 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


130 


pressed  her  lips  upon  it;  then  cast  herself  into  the 
arms  of  Lady  Russell,  and  wept. 

The  chair  was  ordered  at  once;  but  before  all  was 
ready,  night  had  fallen;  and  with  a  link  before  her, 
the  fair  girl  set  out  upon  her  way,  carried  swaying  up 
and  down  amongst  the  9umerous  lights  and  innumer- 
able passengers  which  then  thronged  the  streets  of 
London,  at  that  curious  jog-trot  pace  peculiar  to  the 
porters  of  the  capital.  On  foot,  or  in  a  carriage,  she 
would  have  known  every  step  of  the  way;  but  now, 
hurried  along,  with  curtains  half  drawn,  and  seeing 
nothing  distinctly  but  figures  which  approached  so  close 
to  the  chair  that  they  seemed  about  to  run  against  her, 
she  had  no  idea  of  the  course  the  chairmen  took,  and 
only  in  her  impatience  thought  it  very  long.  Some- 
times she  was  inclined  to  fancy  they  had  made  some 
mistake;  but  the  figure  of  the  old  servant,  Atkinson, 
to  whom  Lord  Russell  had  given  directions  himself, 
and  who  walked  close  by  her  side,  with  his  hand  upon 
the  large  gilt  handle  of  the  door,  re-assured  her. 

At  length  the  chair  was  borne  into  darker  and  less- 
frequented  streets,  and  nought  was  to  be  seen  but  a 
lamp  here  and  there,  and  the  red  glare  of  the  link 
upon  the  houses  which  they  passed.  Soon  after,  the 
chairmen  stopped,  and  Atkinson,  tapping  at  the  glass, 
said,  in  a  low  voice,  "My  lord  thought.  Madam,  that 
perhaps  you  might  like  to  walk  on  from  this  place, 
and  told  me  to  ask  you/' 

"I  see  no  need.  Master  Atkinson,"  said  (he  young 
lady;  "but  as  Lord  Russell  hinted  it,  I  will  follow  the 
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suggestion."  The  door  was  immediately  opened,  and 
stepping  ont,  G^rtnide  looked  aronnd.  ^^You  must  be 
wrong,"  she  said;  "I  do  not  know  where  I  am!" 

''This  is  Milk-street,  Madam,"  replied  the  ser- 
vant; ''my  lord  told  me  to  come  up  Milk-street,  and 
stop  to  ask  you  if  you  pleased  to  walk,  at  the  first 
comer." 

"Wood-street,  you  mean,  Atkinson , "  said  the  lady. 

"So  it  was  I"  exclaimed  the  servant,  in  a  tone  of 
surprise  and  reminiscence.  "I  beg  you  a  thousand 
pardons,  Madam;  but  Wood-street  is  close  by.  Had 
you  not  better  get  into  the  chair  again?" 

"It  is  no  matter,"  said  Gertrude,  "I  will  walk;  it 
cannot  be  far."  Thus  saying,  she  went  on,  with  the 
servant  keeping  close  to  her  side  to  direct  her,  and  the 
link' boy  marching  on  before,  till  the  weU-known  front 
of  Shepherd's  house  appeared,  and  Gertrude  was  ap- 
proaching the  private  entrance,  when  two  men  sud- 
denly came  forth  from  the  great  door  of  the  store,  and 
advanced  with  a  hurried  step  towards  her.  One  was 
a  complete  stranger  to  her;  but  on  the  face  of  the  other 
the  light  of  the  link  flashed  as  he  approached,  and  she 
beheld  Lord  Alcester. 

"1  shall  away  to  the  country  as  quick  as  possible," 
said  the  young  nobleman;  "and  if  you  would  follow 
my  advice,  you  would  do  so  too,  Escrick." 

"Hush,  hush!"  answered  the  other;  "you  are 
Hghtened  without  cause." 

At  that  moment  Lord  Alcester's  eyes  turned  upon 
Gertrude,  and  he  stopped  suddenly,  exclaiming,  "Ha 
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my  iaiir  tenant  oi  tim  ootti^el  jou  h^re,  ui  London 
town?"  and  he  would  hav^  tMkeM  her  hand^  bnt  Ger* 
trade  drew  back  indignantly^,  6»)ring,  ''Let  me  pA3S, 
Lord  AlceBter*  Thank  Gpd!  I  am  n(^  wjtboiPl  pro- 
.  tection  now." 

''Stand  out  of  the  waji  sir,"  said  Atkinfton.  "Axe 
young  drunk,  to  insult  a  lady  thus  in  the  open  ^r^e^?  " 
and  he  pMshed  Loud  Alcester  «^ide,  jtjm^stii^  him 
against  Lord  Howard  o|  Escrick^ 

"Hallo,  knave  I"  oried  Uie  latter;,  "I  have  seen 
your  face  somewhere  hefegre,  ibut  nev,ertheless  X  will 
break  your  pate  for  you;"  and  be  struck  the  ma»  a 
blow  with  a  cane  he  ca^^d  in  his  band*  At  the  same 
moment  Lord  Alcester  caught  Gertrude's  anm^  and  w^ 
saying,  "Hear  me  a  little,  lair  maid,  I  wish  tp  ask  y.ou 
&<Mne  questions"  —  when  suddenly  a  teU  figui»  inter- 
posed between  bipa  and  Lord  Howerd,  iind  catelung 
each  by  the  collar  at  once^  thre^  them  violently  to  the 
right  and  left,  till  they  reeled  against  the  houses.  "Back 
to  your  kennels,  hounds ! "  cried  a  voice  Gertrude  15^13 
nght  glad  to  bear.  "Put  wp  your  dishonoured  sword^ 
Howard  of  Escrick,"  continued  the  juggler,  "or  I  wiU 
call  the  watch,  and  consign  you  to  the  ple<^  At  jfor 
such  as  you,;  and  put  up  yours,  too,  licentip^  bpy  - — 
your  pwushment  is  cowamg  quic^r  than  you  think. 
Go  home  and  mediliate  on  what  jyiou  have  done.  Xell 
f^ur  confederate  uncjlis,  to  look  to  his  safetj,  for  hia 
treason  and  yours  are  known.  What!  rStill  i^^yr|fyig^ 
cur?  Up  with  your  sword,  I  say.  Have  I  jnqt  e^poken 
piftin  enough?  —  Ha!  here  comes  the  wfttch." 
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Jj6rd  Aleestefr  instantly  timist  his  weapon  boek  into 
the  scabfmrd,  and  hnnied  aiwaj.  Lord  Howard  had 
been  n&nbler  with  his  limbs,  amd  was  ahreadj  gone; 
but  neither  was  mudi  too  soon  in  departing;  for  the 
next  moment  three  or  four  men  of  the  city  guard  came 
up  to  Gertrude  and  her  companions,  looking  sharply 
at  them  for  an  instant,  and  then  demanding,  ^^What 
is  there  toward  here?     We  heard  high  words." 

^I  saw  swords  gleam,"  said  another  man. 

'^'T  was  but  two  ruffling  gallants  were  inclined  to 
insult  this  lady,"  answered  the  juggler,  "when  I,  knowing 
her,  came  up,  and  they  drew  upon  me." 

^^One  of  them  struck  me  on  tlie  head,"  said  the 
old  Servant;  '^but  if  nay  lord  hears  of  it,  he  will  punish 
him,  1  warrant,  as  well  as  for  stopping  this  young 
lady,  his  ward." 

''And  who  is  your  lord,  friend?'  asked  the  chief  of 
the  watdi.  "You  may  as  well  tell  us  who  the  lady 
is,  too." 

'^My  master  is  the  good  Lord  KusseU,"  replied 
Atkinson,  with  pride  in  his  tone;  ''and  this  lady,  as  I 
told  you,  is  his  ward." 

"What!  insult  the  Lord  Russell's  people  in  the 
streets  of  London!"  cried  the  watchman.  "Whidi 
way  did  they  take?  After  them,  good  fellows;  we 
may  catch  them  yet  They  went  down  Lawrence  Lane, 
I  think." 

"Ay,  ay,"  answered  Atkinson;  "I  thought  that  the 
good  men  of  London  would  not  suffer  a  Russell  to  have 
indignity  done  to  his  people. — Here  is  the  door, Madam." 
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^'Listen  to  me,  Grertrade,  for  a  moment,"  said  the 
juggler,  drawing  her  aside,  and  speaking  in  a  low 
tone.     ^'You  are  seeking  your  father,  are  70a  not?" 

"Yes,  my  noble  friend,"  replied  Grertmde,  with  a 
glad  smile  taking  place  of  the  anxious  look  which  her 
alarm  had  left  "I  have  his  pardon  here  —  a  full,  free 
pardon." 

''That  is  glad  news,  indeed!"  said  the  juggler; 
"and  it  is  Ormond's  doing.  I  can  now  tell  you,  with- 
out exdtmg  alarm,  what  I  have  to  teU.  It  is  Yain 
seeking  your  father  there.  I  have  just  been  to  inquire 
for  him,  and  he  is  not  there." 

"Not  there!"  cried  Grertrude,  in  terror  and  sur- 
prise; but  the  next  instant  she  added,  in  a  more  hope- 
ful tone,  "you  did  not  ask  for  him  by  the  right  name. 
He  has  been  called  Master  Fenwick  since  he  came  hither." 

"He  is  not  there,  dear  Gertrude,"  replied  the  other. 
"I  did  ask  for  him  by  the  name  of  Fenwick;  but  the 
house  is  vacant  of  all  but  a  woman-servant,  and  she 
assures  me  he  is  gone  —  how  or  where,  she  could  not 
or  would  not  teU." 

"She  will  tell  me,"  answered  Grertrude;  "and  per- 
YkB^B  he  may  be  there  stiH.  I  do  not  think  the  girl 
knows  the  room  he  inhabited;  for  it  was  always  Shep- 
herd himself  who  lighted  us  thither.  At  all  events, 
let  us  inquire  farther.  Is  not  Master  Shepherd  at 
home  himself?  He  usually  is  at  this  hour." 

"He  is  not  so  now,  and  will  not  be  for  long," 
replied  the  juggler,  with  meaning  emphasis;  and  bend- 
ing his  head,  he  added,  in  a  whisper,   "Shepherd  is 
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in  Newgate,  on  a  charge  of  treason.  I  wish,  yoa,  dear 
Grertrude,  to  return  as  speedily  as  possible  to  South- 
ampton Place,  and  give  Lord  Bussell,  privately,  the 
news  I  now  give  you.  I  think  it  may  be  important 
to  him,  though  I  am  not  sure.  Tou  may  tell  him  I 
sent  you,  and  mention  my  name,  if  yon  please.** 

^^In  Newgate  on  a  charge  of  treason!"  repeated 
the  lady,  thoughtfully,  as  the  scene  she  had  beheld 
through  the  half-open  doors  of  the  warehouse  on  her 
first  visit  to  her  father,  recurred  to  her  mind.  "I  will 
go  directly  —  only  let  me  ascertain  whether  my  father 
be  really  gone  or  not,  and  whether  he  have  left  any 
message  or  letter  for  me.  Tou  wiU  come  with  me, 
will  you  not?" 

'^Beadily,"  replied  the  juggler;  and,  advancing  to 
the  door,  he  rang  the  bell. 

"Ah,  lady,  is  that  you?"  said  the  woman-servant, 
who  came  to  the  step  at  the  siunmons.  *'You  don't 
know  all  the  sad  things  that  have  happened.  They 
have  taken  my  poor  master  away  to  Newgate,  and  say 
he  is  guilty  of  high  treason,  God  wot!  though  he, 
poor,  honest  man,  never  was  guilty  of  any  worse  fault 
than  selling  Canary  for  Xeres,  in  all  his  days,  I  '11 
answer  for  him." 

"But  what  is  come  of  his  lodgers?"  asked  Ger- 
trude, anxiously;  "they  did  not  take  them  also." 

"Not  that  I  am  aware  of.  Madam;"  said  the  girl. 
"You  see,  I  do  not  know  much  of  what  happened; 
for  I  was  so  frightened  that  when  Jeremiah,  the  pren- 
tice, brought  me  the  news    that  there   were    council 
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fii^s^hgei^  Mdf  con^ttii^^  iii  AM  hniM,  I  tto  Aiid  hid 

"itM  iWiei^  ttf^6  fli*  ^oung  men?"  a£^ke^  G^trt^de. 
"C«tt  ffiey  not  ttU  tuj  tt6re?" 

'']^0,  lM«t  ^^  aU  gdne  lidme/'  fepIM  the  iN^rtani; 
"but  J^^t6fi»jtfit^Id  ihelOltfbdiitit;  ho#  th^ appi^hetided 
ttxf  moiety  dxid  th^  i^^iirhe^  the  hot^e  ^oiii  top  to 
hditomi  and  took  ^tw&f  all  the  p^^^i^  they  coiild  find, 
arid  drank  a  j^lier  of  the  b^^  #iii(6.'^ 

^'An^  ttfe  you  qiiitei  i^re  that  ikd^rter  Fenwidk  is 
gone?"  d^ttanded  ti^  ladjr;  '<he  ia^f  idtOl  b6  coiiicealed 
iA  hii»  rOOite,  #hich  id  difficult  t6  find." 

''N6,  iMy/'  sM  the  ^1;  "I  have  b^M  ill  thiii^  f^om 
twice  since  the  messengers  went;  and  tiiei^  h^  is  riot." 

''Did  lie  l<d«ve  M  pt^,  iMH?*'  in^tiif^  the 
juggler,  who  stood  by  Gerti:^de'^  sid^. 

''If  he  did,  Hbe  ia^n  took  if  aW^y,"  sdid  thd  i^ervant; 
"f6t  ih^f  did  not  leaVe  a  i^crap  &at  Wa^  wfmsh  upon 
so  big  kd  tb6  iind  of  an  oriiod^;  but  I  do  tiot  \Mnk  they 
took  the  gtotleriiell,  too,  for  thciy  ndth^  8t{)|ri:<^erid^ 
the  prentices,  nor  th^  servirig  meri  knd  cbdptirs;  kad  I 
think  ^the  Of  the  ladd  Wotdd  hkve  h(M  m^  il  such  a 
thing  had  hiqj>pdtied." 

"This  is  enough,  Gertrude,"  said  the  juggler. 
"Giv^  ^  woifiafl  iiotice  of  thk  ertand  that  brought 
you  hitht^;  kft  tfaatt  can  but  do  good;  arid  ihen  hadtmi 
back  tb  t^ertrvef  t^#  lntelligeri<$6  of  whai  has  occurred 
hei^  Ui  SoUt&ftmt^toti  Pl^e.  I  feai*  t^^  lidingd  thereof 
rhixy  be  of  IW  litlid  Ie^6  ititpdtiM6e  than  tho^e  VBich 
ydti  carried  thence." 
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""MbiM  MMMr  FlA#iclf  of  llM  ftf^iid  Maiii,*' 
said  Gertrude,  tamitf^  t6  the  #6fifaB  tl^  ibis  ^^gesitidil, 
"iflfoitit  iiM  I  \ikf6  beeft  beri^,  and  Ibfrdiiglit  i^Jth  me 
a  full  pardon  for  Sir  William  Ellerton.  ti^  will  ktiow 
who  I  m^dni** 

"I  shall  not  stay  het^  Alotie  all  ni^t,  hfde^," 
answered  tlie  girl,  with  a  fraHen  t&t.  *^1  fthdUld  be 
frightened  to  d«ath  in  lliis  hktgt  ratilblii^  plac^.  Sd  I 
shall  go  h6^e  to  my  MUtVH^  and  coiile(  bUdk  At  d^jti^ht 
to-morrow." 

The  juggler  tfiis^  for  ft  ntonfeili.  It  wa^  eddeitt 
the  girl  sought  i6  be  brib^  fd  ^hf,  iAd  he  csttddlated 
the  chttflcto  rabidly  of  Sii<  WllliAin  ES^t6n^d  return. 
''Come^  ekMMde,"  h^  Md  kt  leng^,  ^I  will  walk 
with  you;''  and  as  she  turned  an  inquiring  glance  to 
his  face,  he  added,  in  a  low  tone,  ''He  will  not  re- 
turn, Grertrude  —  at  least,  not  to-night.  There  is  no 
likdilH>dd  of  it  Bare  yoti  w^^  afl  tUs  irkf,  d^  girl?  " 

"Oh,  no,"  repH^fd  «ie  lady;  **thfe  chaii*  U  dI6se  at 
hand.  But  this  is  y^  sad,  when  I  h&d  joydus  n^s 
for  my  poor  flltiler,  to  find  thiit  h^  i^  gon^,  diid  left 
no  tt&ee  by  wbidh  I  can  discover  hiin." 

''Hcf  has  gonci  in  hftdt^,  Gklirude,"  i^d  the  juggler; 
"fVobUbiy  on  tid&igs  of  an  approadhiiig  vi^ii  of  the 
m608e&g«t«  to  ShcfpheM's  hotusi^,  and  peiliatps  from 
Bom^  misappreheBSion  of  thdt  object  Btlt  I  #ill  dis- 
mV»  hifn  soon.  I  hatt  se^n  his  tM^  ddtb^anioh, 
and  from  hu^  H  was  thai  I  leanied  bi^  sbode.  H^  aldb 
khotrs  Wher*  to  find  me;  so  that  W*  6biUl  heft  be  long 
without  news.     Your  tidings  are  indeed  joyfiil  ones. 
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but  more  remains  to  be  d^ne.  You  moBt  hs?e  Hie 
eBtetoB  hmck  again,  sweet  Gertrude.*' 

^Oh,  that  is  beyond  hope;"  replied  the  la^,  with 
a  hiea^Y  sig^ 

^^Naj,  naj^  not  so,**  said  her  companion;  ^but  we 
shall  see.     Is  tiiis  your  diair?" 

He  placed  her  in  the  ydiide,  which  they  now  ap- 
proadied;  and  Ihen  leaning  in,  before  Ihe  door  was 
dosed,  he  repeated  the  injunction  he  had  given  before, 
but  still  more  eamestfy,  ^'Tell  Lord  Bnssell  this  yery 
ni^t  of  Sh^herd's  arrest,**  he  said,  in  a  whisper; 
''I  have  my  fears,  Grertrode  —  I  have  n^  fears.** 

""And  I  also,**  replied  Ihe  lady.  "I  wiU  not  fail;" 
and  the  door  being  shut,  she  was  borne  away. 

CHAPTER  X. 

LoBD  Francis  ds  Yipont  galloped  along  the  road; 
for  the  black  care  which  so  frequency  sits  behind  €be 
horseman  is  as  good  as  whip  and  spur.  The  news  he 
had  heard  from  Lord  Russell  had  alarmed  him  much, 
for  though  a  cautious  man,  yet  his  father  he  knew  to 
be  a  very  Yehement  and  eager  politician.  Differing 
altogether  from  Lord  Bussell,  it  was  as  a  party  man, 
rather  than  as  a  patriot,  that  his  enthusiasms  were 
aroused;  and  differing,  though  not  in  the  same  d^ree, 
from  Lord  Shaftesbury,  he  had  none  of  that  versatility 
of  character  idiicfa  has  received  a  black  immortality 
from  the  scorching  pen  of  Dryden.  Self-interest  led 
him,  it  is  true,  as  it  did  Achitophel,  but  with  him  it 
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led  always  in  the  same  direction.  The  few  words  of 
Lord  Russell  had  pointed  ont  to  the  son  the  secret 
workings  of  the  father's  heart,  and  had  shown  how  the 
eager  grasping  spirit  might  march  in  the  same  course 
with  political  fanaticism.  Lord  Francis  saw  not,  indeed, 
how  the  retnm  of  Sir  William  £llerton  conld  affect  his 
father's  property,  at  least  in  a  direct  manner,  for  the 
reversal  of  the  outlawry  could  not  invalidate  the  grant 
from  the  crown.  It  is  true  that  the  presence  of  Grer- 
trude's  father  in  England  might  be  a  continual  reproach 
to  the  man  who  had  obtained  possession  of  his  estates; 
but  still  Lord  Francis  knew  very  well  that  his  father 
would  not  think  himself  called  upon  to  surrender  them 
to  their  previous  owner;  for,  although  he  had  privately 
professed  at  first,  to  receive  them  merely  as  a  sort  of 
trustee  for  his  cousin,  yet  since  the  meeting  and  the 
duel  which  was  known  to  have  taken  place  between 
Sir  William  and  himself,  he  had  never  held  the  same 
language,  but  had  spoke  of  the  Ellerton  property  as 
absolutely  and  permanently  his  own.  Nevertheless,  it 
was  not  difficult  to  understand  that  a  greedy  and  ava- 
ricious man  would  long  to  strengthen  himself  in  pos- 
session of  that  which  he  had  wrongly  obtained;  and  it 
was  clear  that  the  court  party  then  in  power  were 
likely  to  look  with  the  highest  degree  of  favour  upon 
the  claims  of  one  who,  like  Sir  William  Ellerton,  had 
suffered  long  and  severely  for  the  same  political  prin^ 
ciples  which  they  professed.  That  they  were  all- 
powerful  for  the  time  was  evident;  that  the  considera- 
tions of  equity,  justice,   or  law,  would  prove  no  im- 
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pedinielit  to  axr^ttung  they  Aob^  to  do,  had  be^n  proved 
A  dozeh  times  Within  the  la£(t  few  months;  and  that  the 
constitution  of  the  country,  and  the  rights,  liberties, 
and  even  fires  of  their  0|^ponents  would  be  perilled  by 
th^  continuance  of  ihehr  power,  could  not  be  doubted. 
Sudi  Weife  the  grounds  upon  which  the  young  noble- 
man ooncefred  his  father  to  have  acted,  although  he 
could  hardly  Imagine  that  he  had  proceeded  to  such 
rash  steps  as  Lord  BusseU's  intelligence  implied,  with- 
out some  more  powerful  motive  than  was  apparent. 

Meditations  upon  these  subjects  occupied  his  thoughts 
during  the  greater  part  of  his  morning's  journey:  and 
the  eagerness  which  intense  thought  almost  always 
generates  in  a  young  mind,  hurried  him  more  rapidly 
forward  than  was  beneficial  to  his  horse^s  wind  and 
strength.  The  poor  animal  which  bore  him  seemed  a 
good  deal  distressed  when  he  halted  for  an  hour  about 
forfy  miles  from  London,  and  the  horses  of  his  ser- 
vants were  well  nigh  knocked  up.  More  than  thirty 
miles  still  remained  to  be  accomplished;  ^  and  when  the 
young  nobleman  again  mounted,  the  groom  ventured 
to  Say,  "I  think  you  had  better  go  a  little  slower,  my 
lord,  or  the  beasts  won't  hold  out." 

"I  -wall  go  slower,  Martin,"  replied  his  master; 
"but  1  intend  to  get  fresh  horses  for  myself  and  two 
of  you  ten  miles  on,  at  I^ord.  Hie  others  can  come 
after.     I  wish  to  get  in  before  dark.^ 

"You  will  not  do  it,  my  lord,"  said  the  man;  "it 
is  six  o'clock  now,  and  Harrington's  horses  are  not 
very  good." 
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"W^  nvfit  try/'  wi4  Lord  FranciB,  fuxi  ix)4e  on. 
Aboijt  half-past  seven,  going  lit  f^  slower  pace,  he 
roaobed  tbJ^  ^m^H  country  town  called  Ford,  and  riding 
up  to  th0  door  of  ^  oxdy  inn  wheri&  hi^  was  known, 
be  inqwrftd  Qfig^ly  for  horses* 

"ThjBi^e  is  }jLQt  one  in  the  stable,  my  lord,"  replied 
thp  landlord,  who  had  come  out  "A  cowcU  m^wsienger 
and  his  t:«ro  f<^oiwers  took  them  all  away  an  how^  and 
a  half  ago.  fhey  seemed  in  great  haste  tp  q^b  son^ 
one;  but  I  conld  not  make  out  who  it  w9»p** 

The  news  was  not  pliejasant  to  Franpis  4e  Vippnt; 
and  a&er  musiiug  for  a  moment  be  dj^mowted,  and 
examine  all  th^  horses  i^tt^tively.  ^i«  ow^gi  aeemed 
s^iU  jthe  freshest  iqf  the  four,  and  j>urning  to  jthe  l^d- 
lord,  he  said,  "Bring  out  a  large  bowl  of  strong  beer, 
and  give  it  to  him.  I  must  get  on  to-night,  at  all  events." 

The  landlord  shook  his  head  doubtfully,  but  the 
beer  was  soon  produced,  and  the  bit  being  taken  out 
of  the  horse's  mouth,  he  ^mst  in  his  muzzle,  and 
drank  it  -to  the  dregs. 

"Now,  Martin,"  said  his  master,  "I  shall  go  on 
alone.  You  follow  with  the  rest  as  early  as  possible 
to-morrow."  Thus  saying,  he  mounted  again,  and 
proceeded  at  a  slow  trot  along  tiie  road  tiU  he  reached 
a  cross,  whidh  marked  out  the  separation  of  the  road 
into  three  branches;  and  choosing  a  path  which  was 
not,  only  shpriier  than  the  highway,  but  ^o  .^flsier  for 
Ijip  JbK)T?B,e's  feet,  as  ijt  led  .pvpr  ^e  yU?  whe?;^  jburf  was 
abundwjb,  he  .directed  Ws  coaw^  to^^nda  EU^i^ton,  by 
Morriagton  and  Mfldwpod.     In  aboi^t  hiedf  j*n  hour  the 
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Sim  sank  below  the  horizon,  but  the  jonng  nobleman 
knew  the  conntiy  well,  and  the  evening  was  dear  and 
fine.  ^'I  can  get  a  fresh  horse  at  Morrington,"  he 
thought  —  but  Morrington  was  still  eight  miles  distant 
—  when,  putting  his  foot  upon  a  rolling  stone  as  he 
went  down  hill,  the  horse  fell  with  tremendous  force, 
bringing  his  rider  to  the  ground  along  with  hrm.  Start- 
ing up  with  very  little  injury.  Lord  Frauds  got  the 
beast  upon  its  feet  again,  and  instantly  turned  to  exa- 
mine its  knees.  By  the  faint  light,  it  was  impossible 
to  ascertain  to  what  extent  the  injury  was  carried;  but 
it  was  clear  that  both  knees  were  broken,  and  when 
the  young  nobleman  led  the  poor  beast  for  a  few  steps 
by  the  bridal,  it  went  so  lame  with  the  near  leg  that  it 
was  vain  to  think  of  mounting  again. 

Walking  slowly  on  with  the  rein  over  his  arm,  he 
had  gone  about  two  miles  farther  towards  Morrington, 
when  he  perceived,  coming  towards  him,  just  over  the 
defined  edge  of  one  of  the  hills,  a  party  of  three  men 
on  horseback,  spread  out  in  a  line  over  the  turf.  He 
paid  but  little  attention  to  them,  however,  till  they 
were  close  beside  him,  when  the  man  nearest  to  him 
suddenly  sprang  to  the  ground,  and  laid  his  hand  upon 
his  shoulder,  saying,  ''I  arrest  you  in  the  king's  name; 
mount,  and  come  along  with  me." 

"There  will  be  no  use  in  my  mounting/'  replied 
Lord  Frauds,  in  a  calm  tone;  "for  my  horse's  knees 
are  broken,  and  he  cannot  carry  me;  but  I  think,  my 
good  Sir,  there  must  be  some  error.     As  I  never  did 
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any  thing  in  inj  life  to  incur  the  king's  displeasure,  I 
imagine  yon  mistake  me  for  some  one  ebe." 

^'Poo!  poo!  that  is  the  old  story,"  said  the  mes- 
senger, while  the  other  two  horsemen  came  up  and 
joined  them;  "if  we  were  to  take  a  prisoner's  word  for 
his  identity,  he  would  be  always  some  one  else.  Take 
a  look  at  him,  Gipson,  and  tell  ns  what  you  think." 

^'That  will  do,"  answered  the  man  to  whom  he 
spoke,  with  a  significant  nod  of  the  head;  "just  the 
height,  and  all  that,  and  the  smart  dress  too." 

"I  am  sure  you  are  mistaken,"  rejoined  Lord 
Francis,  "but  the  responsibility  rests  with  you;  and  I 
tell  you  it  is  a  great  one,  for  I  am  one  business  of  im- 
portance." 

"It  must  wait,  then,"  said  the  messenger,  drily; 
"for  you  must  come  along  with  us.  The  people  at 
Morrington  told  us  where  we  should  find  you;  and 
Bill,  the  ostler,  shall  have  a  crown  for  his  pains,  the 
next  time  I  pass  that  way." 

"They  must  be  very  clever  people,"  replied  Lord 
Francis,  "to  tell  you  where  you  would  find  me,  when 
they  could  not  know  themselves.  Let  me  inform  you, 
my  good  friend,  that  I  only  left  London  this  morning." 

"We  know  that  as  well  as  you  do,"  said  the  mes- 
senger; "and  we  have  hunted  you  all  along  the  road 
to  Morrington,  and  then  back  here  —  but  there  is  no 
use  of  talking  any  more  in  this  manner.  John  HoUo- 
way,  obey  the  king's  warrant,  and  walk  on  along  the 
road  before  me." 

"I  will  obey  it,"  answered  Lord  Francis,   calmly, 
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Francis  de  Vjyypnlr    If^w  y(^  JfJi^ow  who  {  am;  nu^^e 
vxe  go  9f^  ^  your  |>^/' 

Thp  iQ^9^§^ng^  buwM^  iirfp  a  laugh:  ^*THi^  is  a  good 
joke,"  fre  im^  "P  yw  W^^  tiOj?d  Frauds  de  Vi- 
po^ti  w.^»9]4  you  b^  hwp  f^oi^  i^fb  a  hrokep-koeed 
horse?  Qo  xv»,  iSJr,  g9  QP;"  W4,  i^W^pg  to  oive  of  his 
loHowiew,  he  a4d«d,  **  J  sf^  l^^e  ypp  ^  tjie  i^ext  vil- 
l^e,  Qipsonj  fr>r  f  i^i^^  ha^^  yipw  hors«  to  mopuat 
our  man.     ^he  .Qpfui^  ffe^  fM^  |w^e,  md  k^  nmBt 

Kotwiitl^stf^^ng  ^e^  ^^pmpn^lfi^u^  oii^i  the  p^  of 
the  yonpg  ^o]i>)l|BnwJ,  ;the  pi¥>po3al  Wf^  foUai^ed.  Fpr 
nearly  four  miles,  indeed,  he  was  forced  to  W9ik  on 
foot  kadyjg  t^is  o?vi3i  Jiorflp^  hi^  #♦  Iwgtt*  a  »na|}  vil- 
lage W/9J9  re^ed,  ppaff\^^ing  tio^  Gpsreniepce  pf  a  l^e 
alerho^fte,  wfeere  firjpso^  veay  r^iadijy  ^f^prei^d^r^  his 
h^^t  to  ^be  prisoner;  ^d  jth^  fpi^  of  th^  pai^ly  rod/a 
on  towards  London,  passing  thi^pugh  Fo^  ^ho^t  h^Jf- 
pi^  fBlj^yW  P'clocjt.  At  Um*  place  lio^d  Frft»pi^a»B^e  an 
i^^fl^tm^  ^t^^pifit  tp  indued  hi^  qpptors  tp  stop;  b^t 
tl^  piesaenger  wQvii^  not  IjLsten  to  Mm;  i^t  anxious 
to  aqcppsiplish  t^^  dp^ble  object  pf  irej^^olm  {40Ddon 
before  twefy^  on  t))e  following  49^^  fmA  ^  pbtajning  a 
good  i?%ht>  pesjt,  ip  ^he  jprf,t  ii^s^cp,  bo  pushed  on 
till  he  reache4  a  Bmfijli  i^wn  f>^pi^t  tbirtj^^  miles  ifiom 
the  q^ital,  wheri^  he  j^noc^^  19  ^  f^j^e  pif  |he  Ion, 
and,  annouAcii^  Jbis  high  ,^  j^pprt^t  office,  dprni-* 
neered  and  exacted  in  the  true  spirit  of  t)^  tinide. 

Np  person  presented  himse^  amongst  ftp  4eepy 
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attendants  of  the  inn  whose  face  was  famij^fir  to  Lord 
Francis  de  Vipont;  and  although  he  was  annoyed  and 
indignant  at  the  self-sufficient  obstinacy  of  the  mes- 
senger, he  was  forced  to  submit  to  his  fate,  and  endure 
the  presence  of  one  of  the  men  in  his  room  throughout 
Hie  night.  Had  he  been  so  inclined,  it  was  quite  pos- 
sible for  him  to  make  his  escape;  for  the  man  in 
charge  of  him,  fatigued  with  hard  riding,  and  stupified 
with  a  large  tankard  of  ale  before  he  went  to  bed, 
slept  like  a  stone;  so  that  it  would  have  been  no  diffi- 
cult matter  to  abstract  the  key  of  the  door  from  under 
his  pillow.  But  the  young  nobleman,  certain  that  his 
durance  could  not  last  long,  resolved  to  run  no  risk, 
and  remained  patiently  till  his  captors  thought  fit  to 
arouse  themselves  on  the  following  morning.  It  was 
somewhat  later  than  they  could  have  wished,  indeed, 
when  they  did  rise;  but  still  the  messenger  would  not 
depart  without  his  breakfast;  and  placing  the  prisoner 
between  himself  and  his  companion,  he  had  just  taken 
his  seat,  at  a  very  well  spread  board,  in  the  public 
room,  when  a  gentleman  entered,  and,  as  he  sauntered 
towards  the  window,  cast  a  glance  at  the  group  on  the 
other  side  of  the  table,  which  instantly  called  a  look 
of  recognition  into  his  fine  but  somewhat  worn  and 
wrinkled  countenance. 

**Ah,  Lord  Francis  de  Vipontl"  he  said,  "how 
does  your  lordship  do?" 

"Very  badly,  Sir  Algernon,'*  replied  the  young 
nobleman,  while  the  florid  face  of  the  messenger  turned 
somewhat  white;  "these  two  worthies  met  me  last 
RutiOL  Jh  10 
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night  retuming  to  EOertcm  Castle,  aad  dioosing  to  in- 
sist upon  it  that  my  name  is  John  Hollowaj,  arrested 
and  hron^t  me  badL  hither,  in  spite  of  every  remon- 
strance. If  they  wonld  have  stopped  at  Ford,  as  1 
desired,  there  are  three  of  my  own  servants  there." 

"The  knaves  onght  to  have  their  ears  cropped," 
replied  Algernon  Sydney.  "Are  you  not  hound.  Sir," 
he  continued,  turning  to  the  messenger,  "to  take  eyeiy 
means  offered  for  ascertaining  that  you  are  not  com- 
mitting a  greater  breach  of  the  rights  of  Englishmen 
than  bad  laws  justify?  Is  it  thus  that  the  poison  of 
arbitrary  government  spreads  through  all  the  veins  and 
arteries  of  the  state,  down  to  the  smallest  and  lowest 
of  its  channels?  This  is  Lord  Francis  de  Yipont,  as  I 
can  bear  witness;  and  I  trust  he  will  pimish  you  se- 
verely for  your  unjustifiable  conduct" 

"He  cannot  do  that  easily,"  answered  the  man, 
sullenly;  "let  him  try,  if  he  likes.  I  did  not  know 
him,  and  could  but  go  by  description.  Besides,  the 
people  of  the  inn  at  Morrington  told  me  that  I  should 
find  HoUoway  just  where  I  found  him." 

"They  knew  you  to  be  a  fool,"  said  Sydney,  "and 
put  you  off  the  scent,  I  dare  say.  Do  you  know  me? 
Do  you  take  my  word  as  to  who  this  is?" 

"Yes,  I  know  you  well  enough,"  replied  the  other; 
and  then  muttered  something  that  was  inaudible,  but 
whidi,  by  the  look  that  accompanied  it,  did  not  seem 
to  be  a  benediction. 

"Sir,  I  shall  remember  you,"  said  Lcttd  Francis, 
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riAing;  ^I  san[K>8e  yon  are  not  inclined  to  pursue  your 
foUy  furttier." 

The  man  gave  him  a  swaggering  look,  and  hesi- 
tated for  a  moment,  as  if  half  disposed  to  bully  the 
matter  ont;  but  a  little  reflection  showed  him  that 
it  might  be  dangerous;  and  with  a  somewhat  indistinct 
apology  he  swallowed  a  few  mouthfuls,  and  laying 
down  ^e  sword  of  which  he  had  deprived  his  priso- 
ner, he  quitted  the  room  with  his  follower. 

"Who  did  he  take  you  for,  my  lord?"  demanded 
Sydney,  with  a  keen  and  somewhat  anxious  look,  as 
soon  as  the  two  men  were  gone. 

"A  person  of  the  name  of  John  HoUoway,"  replied 
the  young  nobleman.  "I  gathered  from  their  discourse 
that  he  is  a  merchant  of  Bristol;  but  they  said  the 
charge  against  him  is  high  treason  —  an  unusual  one 
in  the  case  of  a  merdiant" 

"It  is  a  coat  made  to  fit  all  sizes,"  answered  Syd- 
ney, setting  his  teeth  hard;  "but  I  must  bid  you  good- 
bye, my  lord.  I  must  away  to  London  upon  business 
needing  speed.  I  wish  you  a  more  prosperous  journey 
for  to-day  than  you  made  yesterday." 

"Pray  tell  Lord  Bussell,  if  you  see  him,  what  has 
happened,"  said  Lord  Francis. 

"I  will,  do  not  doubt  it,"  replied  Sydney  with  pe- 
culiar emphasis;  and  hurrying  from  the  room,  he  was 
in  the  saddle  ere  five  minutes  more  had  passed,  and 
riding  away  towards  the  capitaL 

AU  that  he  saw,  all  that  he  heard,  made  the  young 
nobleman  whom  he  left  behind  but  the  more  anxious 
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to  see  Us  lather  us  soon  as  possible;  and  pbCaiiimg  a 
horse  at  the  inn,  thoa^  not  without  difficulty,  he  set 
out,  accompanied  by  what  we.  should  now  call  a  pos- 
tilion, to  bring  the  animal  back  again  at  the  end  of 
the  journey.  No  impediment  now  occurred,  and  after 
riding  the  hack  he  had  hired  for  thirty  miles,  the  young 
lord  obtained  another  which  bore  him  to  the  gates  of 
EUerton  Castle,  just  as  the  sun  was  setting.  His  ^t 
inquiry  was  for  his  father;  but  the  major-domo  to  whom 
it  was  addressed,  replied  that  the  Earl  had  gone  over 
in  haste  to  Malwood,  and  Lord  Francis  hesitated  whe- 
ther to  mount  again  and  follow  him,  or  wait  his  return.. 
A  farther  question,  however,  elicited  the  fact,  that  the 
Earl  had  been  gone  six  hours,  and  was  expected  to 
return  directly;  and  mounting  the  stairs  he  directed  his 
steps  to  the  usual  sitting-room  of  his  sister. 

Emmeline  met  him  with  a  look  of  gladness;  but  yet 
Francis  remarked  at  once  that  her  face  was  pale,  and 
that  there  was  a  look  of  anxiety  upon  it,  not  usual  in 
that  firm  and  tranquil  coimtenance. 

"No,  I  am  not  ill,  Francis,"  she  replied,  in  answer 
to  his  inquiries;  "nor  has  anything  that  I  know  of 
occorrea  to  disturb  me;  but  it  is  that  I  have  an  unac- 
countable impression  that  something  has  happened,  or 
is  happening,  that  I  do  not  know,  which  makes  me 
feel  more  apprehensive  than  usuaL  A  messenger  ar- 
rived from  Alcester  this  morning  in  great  haste;  and 
my  father  set  out  at  once  for  Malwood.  On  so  slight 
a  basis  is  my  anxiety  raised.  Do  not  think  me  very 
foolish,  Francis,  and  remember  I  am  but  a  woman/'  , 
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*^ There  are  instincts,  my  dear  sister /*  answered 
Lord  Francis,  ^^  which  sometimes  lead  ns  more  directly 
to  the  truth  dian  reason.  I  am  apprehensive  too,  Em- 
meline,  bat  not  of  anything  connected  with  your  fate.'' 

"Nor  I,  nor  I,  Francis,"  answered  the  lady;  "my 
thoughts  did  not  tend  that  way.  Several  notes  passed 
between  my  father  and  Lord  Alcester  the  day  before 
yesterday;  then  I  heard  that  the  latter  was  gone  to 
London.  This  morning  came  another  letter  ^m  him, 
and  then  my  father  went  away  as  I  have  told  yon,  in 
haste,  though  he  has  not  ridden  so  far  for  years.  Then 
the  conversation  which  took  place  some  days  ago  at 
supper,  between  the  Earl,  and  Lord  Russell,  and  Co^ 
lonel  Sydney,  gave  a  direction  to  my  fears  which  I 
trust  in  Heaven  may  not  be  just." 

Her  brother  was  silent  for  a  few  moments,  and  then 
suddenly  turned  the  conversation.  "Let  us  hope  the 
best,  dear  Emmeline,"  he  said;  "in  some  respects  I 
have  jojrful  news  for  you;  for  that  which  is  joyful  to 
me  will  be  so  to  you  also,  I  know.  Grertrude  is  in 
En^and,  under  the  kind  protection  of  Lady  BusseU; 
and  three  happy  days  have  I  passed  with  her  in  South- 
ampton Place." 

"How  sweet  it  must  be,"  said  Emmeline,  casting 
down  her  eyes  thoughtfully,  "to  meet  again  after  so 
long  an  absence  the  person  we  so  dearly  love,"  and 
she  fell  into  deep  meditation. 

"Let  us  go  down  to  the  hall,  Emmeline,"  said  her 
brother,  after  having  given  her  some  time  to  indulge 
the  griefs  which  her  words  showed  him  were  renewed 
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in  her  bosom.  '^It  is  growing  very  dark,  and  I  trust 
my  father  will  return  soon.  Besides ,  I  have  a  tale  to 
tell  of  strange  adventures  on  the  road.  I  should  have 
been  here  last  night,  but  I  was  stopped  bj  what  I  will 
relate  when  we  have  light  to  see  each  other's  faces. 
Come,  EmmdLine." 

Lord  Francis,  however,  was  not  allowed  to  begin 
his  story,  for  hardly  were  they  in  the  large  hall  below 
and  lights  before  them,  when  the  major-domo  returned 
to  say  that  there  was  a  famous  juggler  without,  with 
several  black  slaves,  claiming  to  show  his  skill  to  the 
lords  and  ladies  there.  '^He  is  a  very  grand  man," 
the  servant  added,  ^'aud  speaks  more  like  a  prince  than 
a  wandering  conjurer." 

"Were  Lord  Rochester  alive,  we  might  think  it 
was  he  in  disguise,"  said  Francis  de  Vipont,  "for  it 
was  one  of  his  common  tricks  to  roam  about  the  coun- 
try and  show  feats  upon  a  stage  as  an  Italian  mounte- 
bank. What  say  you,  EmmeUne,  to  the  juggler's  ap- 
plication?" 

"Oh,  send  him  away,  of  course,"  replied  the  lady, 
"give  him  a  piece  of  money,  and  bid  him  go." 

"Nay,  I  have  a  great  inclination  to  see  his  per- 
formance," said  her  brother;  "it  is  long  since  I  saw  a 
skilful  juggler.     I  should  like  to  witness  it  much." 

Bmmeline  turned  and  gazed  at  him  in  surprise, 
hardly  believing  her  ears;  but  the  face  of  Lord  Frands 
was  calm  and  serious,  and  she  murmured  "Wdl,  if 
you  like  it,  I  eare  not." 

"Bring  him  in,"  said  her  brother,  speaking  to  the 
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servant,  and  the  man  retired  to  fulfil  his  orders.  A 
few  moments  after,  several  of  the  EarFs  servants  ap- 
peared, carrying  a  large  table,  two  small  chests,  and  a 
sort  of  screen  of  some  transparent  doth,  stretched  over 
a  wooden  frame,  and  on  either  side  of  them  mardied 
two  Moors,  in  their  wild  costume,  with  their  naked 
scimitars  in  their  hands. 

^^This  is  indeed  a  magnificent  and  awful  train," 
said  Emmeline;  "but  I  know  not  what  my  father  will 
say,  if  he  returns  and  finds  the  hall  thus  tenanted." 

"Never  mind,  dear  sister,"  replied  Lord  Francis, 
"we  could  have  worse  amusement  than  that  which  this 
man  will  give  us,  I  am  inclined  to  think.  Come  hither 
to  the  dais,  Bmmeline,  we  can  watch  him  best  there;" 
and  drawing  her  arm  through  his,  he  led  her  to  the 
far  part  of  the  hall,  across  which  ran  a  raised  seat, 
somewhat  in  the  fashion  of  a  sofa  without  arms. 

The  moment  after,  the  juggler,  whom  we  have  so 
often  seen,  entered  by  the  same  door  which  had  given 
admission  to  the  servants  and  his  Moors;  but  he  was 
now  dressed  in  a  different  costume  from  that  in  which 
we  have  hitherto  seen  him.  A  long,  loose  Turkish 
robe,  of  ridi  brocade,  covered  his  tall  form,  and  on 
his  head  he  wore  an  immense  turban,  one  fringed  end 
of  the  golden  gauze  which  covered  it  hanging  down  to 
his  right  shoulder,  and  shading  part  of  the  face.  By 
his  side  hung  a  scimitar,  and  in  his  girdle  was  a  long 
taper  knife,  with  a  richly  incrusted  silver  hilt.  As  on 
a  former  occasion,  he  advanced  to  the  table  on  which 
stood  the  lights,    gazing  round  in  profound   silence. 
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wfafle  his  slaves  opened  one  of  the  cases,  and  seemed 
to  make  some  preparations  behind  the  screen.  He  sa- 
inted no  one,  he  i^peared  to  fix  his  eyes  upon  no  one; 
but  leaned  his  hand  upon  the  table;  and  Francis  de 
Vipont  saw  it  tremble. 

^^Now,"  he  said  at  length,  ^'shaU  I  show  yon  the 
mirror  of  natnre,  the  book  of  thought^  or  the  past^  the 
present,  and  the  future?'' 

Bmmeline's  hand  clasped  titter  upon  her  brother's 
arm;  but  she  remained  as  silent  as  the  dead;  and  he 
answered,  ^'Oh,  the  past,  the  present,  and  the  future, 
by  all  means.  He  who  can  tell  us  that,  may  well  de- 
serve our  thanks." 

The  jug^er  waved  his  hand  towards  the  screen, 
which  became  immediately  brightly  illuminated  by  a 
strong  light  from  behind;  and  at  the  same  moment  one 
of  the  Moors  extinguished  the  lights  upon  the  table. 
"Come!"  said  a  fine  mellow  voice.  "Come,  quick!" 
and  instantly  the  bright  square  spot,  which  appeared 
in  the  centre  of  the  haU  like  a  picture,  began  to  change. 
Confnsed  shapes,  like  waves,  rolled  along  the  lower 
part;  on  the  right  and  left,  caapeB  and  promontories 
began  to  stretch  forth  from  the  sides,  clouds  swept  over 
above,  the  billows  became  distinct,  rushing  and  foam- 
ing in  the  foreground,  and  fading  away  less  and  less 
as  they  receded  from  the  eye.  A  gallant  ship  appeared 
with  crowded  sails,  and  the  English  flag,  floating  free, 
passed  tossing  across  the  picture,  and  disappeared  again. 
Then  came  a  lesser  vessel  toiling  amidst  the  waves, 
with  her  topsails  reefed,  and  her  mainsail  torn.     Sud- 
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denty  a  bri^t  stream  of  lightning  oroBsed  the  sky,  and 
the  mast  fell  shiyeiing  over  the  side. 

Emmeline  trembled  violently.  ^'See  the  end:  see 
the  end,  and  fear  not,"  said  her  brother;  *^ courage, 
sweet  sister,  courage!" 

Another  moment,  and  with  a  terrific  roll  the  vessel 
fell  over  on  her  side,  and  then  a  number  of  human 
figures  were  seen  struggling  in  the  water.  One  more 
distinct  than  all  the  rest  dung  to  a  drifting  spar,  and 
seemed  floating  nearer  and  nearer  to  headland  in  the 
front.  Suddenly  a  boat  shot  forth  from  the  little  bay 
beneath  the  point,  came  dose  to  the  man  upon  the 
spar,  and  the  boatmen  appeared  to  lean  over  towards 
him  in  the  water.  They  caught  him  by  the  arms,  and 
dragged  him  in,  and  at  the  same  moment  the  unfor- 
tunate ship  sank  down  at  once  into  the  waves. 

The  Lady  Emmeline  rested  upon  her  brother's 
shoulder,  he  felt  her  press  more  heavily  upon  him,  and 
her  hand  fell  upon  his  neck. 

^'Help  here!  she  has  fainted." 

CHAPTER  XI. 

"What  is  all  this?"  cried  the  stem  voice  of  the 
Earl  of  Virepont,  entering  the  hall,  while  servants  were 
running  for  water  and  essences,  and  the  Lady  Emme- 
line lay  like  death  upon  her  brother's  arm.  At  her 
side  knelt  the  juggler,  chafing  her  fair  hand  in  his, 
and  gaslng  in  her  face  with  anxious  eyes,  while  two 
or  three  attendants  stood  round  with  lights,  and  the 
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Moors  remained  gathered  togetJier  at  ihe  iartlier  end 
of  the  hall,  with  their  naked  scimitsra  in  their  hands. 

The  door  at  which  the  Earl  entered  waa  half-way 
down  the  long  chamher,  and  certainly  the  sig^  that 
his  ejes  met  with,  whichever  way  he  tamed  them,  might 
well  call  forth  the  exdamations  of  '^What  is  all  this?" 

He  was  followed  dose  by  the  young  Lord  Alcester, 
who,  after  casting  a  hurried  ^ance  around,  replied  to 
the  question  with  a  loud  scoff,  saying,  '^It  is,  my  lord, 
that  you  have  got  a  ruManly  impostor  in  your  house, 
who  has  probably  Hghtened  the  Lady  Emmeline  into 
a  swoon.  There  he  stands  —  that  is  the  man  who, 
as  I  told  you,  broke  down  my  park-fences,  and  suffered 
all  my  deer  to  escape." 

"Carry  her  away,  Francis,"  said  the  juggW,  in  a 
low  tone,  to  Emmeline'a  brotiier;  and  then  turning  to 
the  party  of  new  comers,  he  strode  on  towards  Lord 
Alcester.  "What  was  that  you  said,  young  man?" 
he  demanded,  while,  to  Lord  Aloester's  surprise,  the 
Earl  drew  back  with  a  lo<^  of  surprise  not  unmingled 
with  awe,  "that  I  have  broken  down  your  fences,  and 
suffered  your  deer  to  escape?  It  is  false,  idle  boy. 
It  is  false,  I  say!" 

"False!"  cried  the  young  lord,  laying  his  hand 
upon  his  sword. 

"False,  as  you  are  yourself,"  answered  the  juggler; 
"you  have  no  fences,  you  have  no  parks,  you  have  no 
deer!  Who  are  you  but  the  impostor  and  the  ruffian 
that  you  call  others  —  a  beggar,  who  for  months  has 
fed  from  my  purse!" 
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The  young  lord's  sword  ^rang  from  the  sheath; 
hat  the  Earl  put  his  hand  upon  his  arm,  crying,  "Hold! 
hold!    It  is  true  what  he  says.'* 

/'True!"  exdaimed  Lord  Alcester.  "My  lord,  are 
you  mad?  or  would  you  insult  me  too?    Who  is  he?'* 

"Who  am  I?"  cried  the  juggler;  "I  am  Henry 
Maldon,  Lord  Alcester,  your  father's  elder  brother's  son." 

"It  is  false!"  cried  the  other;  "or,  if  true,  you  are 
an  outlaw  and  a  traitor,  incapable  of  inheriting  either 
name  or  lands." 

The  juggler  laughed  aloud.  "I  have  seen  a  snake," 
he  said,  "when  caught  beneath  the  fork  of  a  husband- 
man, wriggle,  and  writhe,  and  bite  at  the  cold  iron. 
So  will  you,  young  man.  No  outlawry  ever  passed 
against  me,  for  men  do  not  outlaw  those  they  believe 
to  be  dead*  A  full  and  complete  pardon  for  every 
imaginary  offence  passed  the  great  seal  not  a  week  ago, 
and  lest  at  any  time  there  should  be  doubts  of  the 
l^ality  of  pardoning  unproved  off^mces,  a  nolle  prosequi 
was  entered  by  the  Attomey-Greneral,  as  to  the  pro- 
ceedings commenced  against  me*  Give  up  then,  at 
once,  the  title  you  have  not  honoured,  the  wealth  you 
have  misused,  and  prepare  to  repay  the  sums  you  have 
unjustly  received,  and  foolishly  squandered;  for,  be 
sure,  I  will  exact  the  uttermost  farthing.  My  tenants 
have  already  notice  that  their  lord  has  returned  to  clmm 
his  ovm,  and  not  one  penny  more  will  you  be  able  to 
extract  from  those  whom  your  vices  have  disgusted, 
and  your  greed  injured." 

The  point  of  the  young  man's  sword  —  I  must  no 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


15A 


longer  call  him  Lord  Alcester  —  sank  sloiwfy,  till  it 
touched  the  pavement  of  the  hall.  A  livid  paleness 
overspread  his  face,  and  his  eyes  sought  the  floor  with 
a  look  of  haggard  despair.  His  arrogant  dream  of 
wealth,  and  power,  and  rank,  were  at  an  end,  and  that 
at  a  moment  when  it  all  seemed  most  like  reality.  Not 
a  doubt  had  ever  arisen  that  Henry  Maldon  had  perished, 
like  all  the  rest,  in  the  ship  which  was  bearing  him  to 
the  ports  of  France;  not  a  suspicion  that  he  was  stiU 
alive  had  ever  crossed  his  cousin's  mind.  Yet  llie 
instant  recognition  of  the  Earl  showed  that  tlie  claim 
could  not  be  resisted;  and  now  Charles  Maldon  asked 
himself  what  was  to  become  of  him?  whither  was  he  to 
turn?  what  was  he  to  do?  He  was  without  hope  and 
without  resource.  His  own  patrimonial  property  had 
been  squandered  years  before.  The  claim  whidi  his 
cousin  declared  he  would  put  in  for  the  repayment  of 
all  that  had  been  received,  would  be  ruin  and  destruction. 
In  the  space  of  a  few  months,  he  had  anticipated  and 
spent  more  than  the  income  of  a  year  and  a  half;  and 
now  he  asked  himself,  how  was  he  ever  to  meet  the 
large  debts  thus  contracted,  and  the  still  larger  claims 
which  his  cousin  had  upon  him.  His  mind  seemed  to 
refuse  to  reason  upon  such  a  theme,  or  to  separate  and 
arrange  all  the  painful  points  of  his  situation.  They 
remained,  however,  darkly  and  confusedly  visible,  offering 
nothing  but  despair  and  ruin. 

The  Earl  of  Virepont  saw  his  distress,  but  gave 
him  no  comfort;  for  he  himself  bad  much  matter  for 
anxious  thought,  in  the  return  of  the  promised  husband 
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of  his  daughter,  and  in  his  own  existing  drcnmstances. 
Under  the  beUef  that  Charles  Maldon  was  beyond  all 
cLoubt  Lord  Alcester,  he  had  gone  too  far  with  him  in 
developing  the  schemes  which  he  entertained,  to  draw 
back  with  safety;  and  anxious  to  bind  him  to  himself 
by  the  strongest  ties,  he  had,  that  very  night,  pressed 
upon  him  the  necessity  of  a  union  between  the  two 
families,  and  treated  the  objections  and  refusal  of  his 
daughter  in  a  tone  of  contempt.  How  was  he  now  to 
act?  Which  way  was  he  to  turn?  The  sudden  ap- 
pearance of  her  promised  husband,  in  circumstances 
which  at  once  restored  him  to  all  his  rights,  would, 
he  well  knew,  render  Enuneline's  resolution  inflexible; 
and  yet  there  were  points  which  made  him  dread  to 
give  any  offence  to  Charles  Maldon,  and  showed  him 
perils  in  exciting  his  anger,  which  the  young  man  him- 
self did  not  see.  In  truth,  he  doubted  the  story  of  the 
letter  he  had  written  some  days  before  having  been 
accidentally  lost;  he  suspected  &at  his  young  relation 
had  kept  it  as  a  hold  upon  him,  and  between  the  two 
cousins,  in  tke  strange  and  painful  scenes  which  were 
taking  place,  he  knew  not  what  to  say  or  how  to  act. 
He  was  still  standing  in  gloomy  silence,  a  step 
behind  Charles  Maldon,  when  the  juggler  turned  to 
him.  "My  Lord  of  Virepont,"  he  said,  "my  very 
noble  cousin,  I  am  glad  to  see  that  your  memory  is 
not  so  short  as  some  men's,  and  that  you  have  re- 
collected me  at  once,  even  in  this  strange  attire  which, 
for  reasons  of  my  own,  I  have  assumed.  I  have  not 
time,  just  now,  to  enter  upon  the  many  subjects  which 
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have  to  be  talked  of  between  us.  That  shall  be  for  a 
future  day;  but  at  present,  my  good  lord,  I  will  show 
you  my  affection  by  a  piece  of  friendly  advice  —  step 
aside  with  me  for  a  moment,  as  it  is  for  your  private 
ear]**  and  taking  his  arm,  he  led  him  at  some  dtetance 
from  the  rest,  and  then  proceeded,  saying,  "Absent 
here  in  the  country,  you  do  not  as  well  know  what  is 
occurring  in  the  capital,  as  well  as  the  people  of  the 
capital  know  what  is  occurring  here.  I  have  to  tell 
you  that  you  are  in  a  dangerous  (Sdtnation;'  that  three 
men,  whom  you  may  have  heard  of.  Keeling,  a  petty 
merchant;  West,  an  infidel  lawyer;  and  Colond  Rum- 
sey,  the  right-hand  man  of  your  friend.  Lord  Shafts- 
bury,  are  in  the  hands  of  the  Government.** 

The  face  of  the  Earl  showed  no  emotion  at  the 
mention  of  the  two  first  names;  but  when  Colonel 
Bumsey  was  spoken  of,  his  cheek  assumed  a  paler 
hue;  and  though  he  did  not  turn  his  head,  his  eyes 
glanced  anxiously  rotmd,  and  his  thick  eyebrows  ga- 
thered heavily  oyer  them.  "MoreoTer,"  continued  the 
juggler,  "Hone,  Bouse,  and  Walcot,  have  been  appre- 
hended; and  still  more  important.  Shepherd,  where 
your  lordship  often  tasted  wine  last  winter,  in  company 
with  l^e  Earl  of  Shaftesbury,  has  been  arrested,  and 
they  say,  made  fall  confession." 

The  Earl  had,  by  this  time,  recovered  himself. 
"Well,  my  good  cousin,"  he  said,  in  an  indifferent 
tone,  "what  have  I  to  do  with  all  this?  Most  of  these 
men's  names  I  have  never  heard;  with  the  others  I  may 
have  spoken  half  a  dozen  words." 
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"These  may  hove  been  importaiit,'^  said  the  juggler; 
^bnt  that  which  wOl  give  point  to  all,  is  a  matter  for 
your  own  eonsideration.  I  ask  no  questions;  but  you 
had  better  inquire  yourself,  whether,  as  is  believed, 
you  have  written  letters  of  a  treasonable  kind;  whether 
these  letters  have  not  fallen  into  the  hands  of  others 
than  those  for  whom  you  intended  them,  and  whether 
it  may  not  be  better  for  you  to  take  every  means  to 
secure  yourself  agaiost  evil  results.  I  speak  as  your 
dear  daughter's  promised  husband;  and  if  you  seek 
further  information,  you  shaU  have  it  as  soon  as  I  ob- 
tain it;  for  I  must  this  very  night  wend  my  way  back 
to  London,  though  I  reached  Illington  only  at  a  late 
hour  this  morning  —  ah,  here  comes  your  son  again. 
Now,  Francis,  how  goes  it  with  dear  Enmieline?" 

"She  is  better,  Henry,"  replied  Lord  Francis, 
grasping  the  hand  whidi  the  juggler  held  out  to  him; 
"but  it  were  well,  I  tlunk,  for  you  not  to  see  her 
again  to-night  Her  thoughts  are  all  confused.  She 
knows  you  are  living  and  well;  but  whether  she  has 
really  seen  you  and  heard  your  voice,  she  cannot  tell. 
It  seems  to  her  all  a  dream.  Let  me  tranquillize  her 
mind,  explain  to  her  all  the  circimistances,  and  repeat 
to  her  what  you  told  me  some  few  nights  ago ,  regarding 
the  two  letters  which  you  sent  from  Spain,  but  which 
failed  to  reach  her.  Then,  vdien  she  is  somewhat 
calmer,  you  can  see  her  to-morrow." 

"You  take  somewhat  too  much  upon  yourself,  my 
son,"  swd  the  Earl;  "her  father's  voice  must  be  heard 
in  these  matters,  and  there  are  many  things  to  be  con- 
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sidered.  Mj  Lord  of  Aloester,  as  I  must  call  jou  now, 
I  give  7011  thanks  for  tlie  intimation  you  have  afforded, 
though  this  matter  effects  me  little.  As  to  other  points, 
1 1  must  have  some  time  for  thought,  and  you  shall  hear 
from  me  in  London,  as  you  say  you  are  going  thither 
directly." 

^' Directly  1"  exclaimed  liord  Francis,  in  some 
surprise. 

'^ Yes,  Frauds,''  replied  the  other;  ^I  must  go  this 
very  night;  but  I  will  soon  return.  I  know  not  what 
matters  remain  to  be  considered  by  your  noble  father; 
but  we  will  not  discuss  them  now.  Tell  Emmeline, 
that  during  the  long  years  of  absence,  I  have  loved 
her  ever  only  with  increasing  love;  for  as  plants  grow 
in  the  night  as  well  as  in  the  day,  so  my  affection 
for  her  has  increased  imder  the  darkest  as  well  as 
under  the  brightest  hours.  Tell  her  1  will  be  back 
soon  to  daim  her  as  my  own;  and  methinks  no  man 
wiU  venture  to  gainsay  me.  Adieu,  my  good  lord; 
and  you,"  he  continued,  turning  to  his  cousin,  who 
was  taking  a  step  forward  as  if  to  speak,  '^remember 
what  I  have  said;  for  you  will  find  I  keep  my  word, 
for  evil  or  for  good.  I  give  you  three  days  to  quit 
my  house,  and  at  the  end  of  that  time  I  come  to 
possess  it.  In  regard  to  the  siuns  you  have  squandered, 
you  will  hear  from  my  man  of  law." 

*^I  must  speak  witii  you.  Sir,"  said  his  cousin. 

"There  is  no  need  of  speech,"  answered  the  jug^er. 
"all  is  determined,  no  conversation  is  required." 

"By  faith!  but  it  is  though,"   rejoined  the  young 
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man;  ^^ycm  may  find  this  affair  not  so  easity  settled  as 
jon  imagine/' 

"We  will  see,"  answered  the  juggler;  "and  let  me 
tell  70a,  my  good  cousin,  that  your  only  choice,  per- 
chance, may  be,  between  the  debtors'  prison  and  the 
Tower.  Farewell,  Francis,  for  the  present.  Adien, 
my  lord;  your  son  knows  whwe  to  find  me,  and 
grasping  the  hand  of  Lord  Francis,  he  turned  away, 
and  walked  down  the  halL  "There,  take  away  that 
trash,"  he  continued,  when  he  had  reached  the  lower 
end,  pointing  to  the  implements  of  his  juggler's  tirade; 
"I  have  done  with  that  for  ever,  unless  it  be  to  amuse 
my  grand-children  some  day.  But  it  has  served  me 
well,  and  proved  to  me  what  fools  men  can  be,  even 
better  than  I  knew  the  fact  before." 

The  group  which  remained  at  the  upper  part  of 
the  hall  were  silent  for  a  moment  or  two  after  he  left 
it,  and  gazed  at  each  other  with  very  different  feelings. 
The  Earl  strove  strongly  to  master  ^e  agitation  which 
he  felt,  and  to  maintain  his  usual  cold  and  resolute 
demeanor,  but  the  effort  was  too  apparent;  Charles 
Maldon  looked  bewildered  and  overwhelmed,  and  stood 
gnawing  his  lip,  while  his  eyes  turned  with  a  restless 
and  imcertain  look,  alternately  to  his  cousin  and  to 
the  Sari.  Lord  Francis  de  Yipont,  with  his  arms 
crossed  upon  his  chest,  gazed  with  a  thoughtful  look 
at  his  father,  asking  himself  whether  he  could  venture 
to  deliver  the  message  from  Lord  Russell  in  the  pre- 
sence of  his  cousin  or  not. 

It  was  the  Earl  who  spoke  first.    "So,  Lord  Fran- 

Ruisell,  IL  11 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


162 


df,"  he  said,  ia  <a  cold  tone,  ^you  ifaare  'beHi  a  party 
to  all  this  strange  masquerade?" 

"UTo  iMuij,  my  lewd,**  refrided  his  son,  ^'fliough 
eognizant  ior  some  'days  of  Aloester's  presence  tn  the 
neighbourhood,  and  of  Ms  disgnise:  hot  let  us  iH>t, 
my  dear  fticyier,  at  least  at  present,  dwdU  upon  aoiy 
matters  of  o£fenoe.  I  have  ocome  down  from  JjondonoL 
in  haste,  to  bear  you  a  message  of  deep  impoitenoe, 
and  shoioid  hare  been  here  last  sight,  but  that  I  was 
arrested  juet  beyond  Morrington  by  a  council  mes- 
senger, and  carried  bade  towaids  London." 

^^Aniested  by  a  council  messenger!"  exclaimed  his 
kther.     '^In  Heaven's  name!  upon  what  charge?" 

'"It  was  a  mistake,"  replied  Lord  Francis^  "liie 
messenger  had  been  to  Morrington  and  had  been  there 
misled,  purposely  1  suspect  The  people  told  Mm 
that  the  person  he  was  in  search  lof  —  a,  man  nanaed 
HeJloway  —  would  be  found  amongst  the  hills.  "Hm 
and  his  followers  foond  me  looking  at  ray  horsed 
knees  whidb  were  jost  broken  by  a  fall,  and  arrested 
me  in  despite  of  all  I  couM  say.  Luckily^  on  tlie 
following  morning,  I  wtas  seen  by  Algernon  Sydiwy, 
who  instantly  recognised  me,  and  I  came  on  hither." 

"Hottoway!"  said  his  lather;  "is  that  the  Birietol 
merchant  of  the  name?" 

"Something  was  said  about  Bristol,"  replied  his 
son;  "bnt  what  I  have  to  tell  is  of  immediate  con*- 
sequence,  and  craves  attention." 

"Well,  speak,"  said  his  fether,  "what  »  it?" 

"It  is  a  message  from  Lord  RusseH,*'  answered  the 
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yojmg  QoUeiMo;  ^Md  I  Oaxj^  H  mpM^  be  4ilhwe4  to 
yojir  «iu*  alone." 

JB^  looked  towards  hie  cawn  a$  be  epoke,  b^t  ^ 
walortoiiete  men  did  not  remark  bis  wondl  or  jwenner. 
Bis  ejee  .were  iixed  upeci  tbe.grwad,  and  bis  ftioac^ 
seemed  bo  eompletely  chftinfd  dow»  i/o  «oiie  SKOJeot, 
that  he  gKV0  no  attenlien  4o  siogH  else. 

''Come  biliher,  then,"  said  the  fleii,  leafing  the 
way  to  a  de^-seated  window;  ''no  one  wiU  bear  70a 
hflpa.    Now,  wibat  is  Xjocd  Bossell's  xeeesagt^f" 

"He  yesterday  monung  inf<^m»d  me,  n^  lord," 
relied  bis  ^son,  "that  be  had  secA  a  letter  from  you, 
to  tibAt  iniamoius  person  Lord  Ho^avd  of  Bscriekg  nrho, 
he  distinctly  says,  is  not  to  be  .truisted  In  tbe  miktitos 
refeiced  to,  as  be  is  intimately  linked  with  eomeK>f  the 
most  yiolent  and  dangerons  men  in  ^e  \^i»A" 

"To  the  point,  to  Ibe  point,"  med  ^  Karl,  im* 
patiently;  "Lord  Howard's  (JMuraotor  I  hm^  nov^t 
to  do  with.  I  answered  a  letter  itom  bjm  >W  3  mtl^t^ 
(d  eonrtesy;  I  did  not  say  atight  -^  00,  mmfy^  I 
Go^d  not  say  aught  that  eould  be  pe9*icerM  into  a 
wrong  sense." 

"Zou  said  sometbmg,  my  la&er,  that  both  surprised 
and  aianoed  Lord  Bussell,"  jrq>Ued  liord  Ecanois;  '^I 
u^e  bis  own  w<n*ds.  He  said  he  feei^  you  vnjight  (be 
humed  by  bad  advice  and  wors^  information  to  ^wm* 
promise  yourself,  and  be  bade  me  teU  yon,  ,tbat  laoif 
attemi^  at  resistance  would  be  ^rain  ^  iOm  present 
moment:  that  it  was  necessary  to  r^najn  IranQuil  in 
all  ttnngs,  till  the  efv  of  the  people  are  opened;  end 
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that  he  and  others,  who  act  with  him,  are  totalfy 
unprepared  at  pres^it,  to  take  any  other  steps  to 
arrest  the  progress  of  arbitrary  power,  than  those  of 
petitioning  for  tiie  assembling  of  a  Parliament,  and 
protesting  against  tiie  proceedings  of  the  court  He 
added,  that  all  other  measures  would  be  mere  madness, 
and  justly  subject  the  movers  thereof  to  punishment." 

^'Did  he  say  no  more?''  asked  the  Earl,  in  a  low 
but  earnest  tone. 

"No,  my  lord,'*  replied  his  son;  "he  was  evidently, 
as  I  have  already  said,  alarmed  by  the  tenor  of  yonr 
note  to  Lord  Howard,  and  was  anxious  to  know  the 
c<mtents  of  a  letter  to  which  it  referred,  addressed  by 
yon  to  Charies  Maldon  there." 

"Bussell  must  have  known  more,"  murmured  the 
Earl,  evidently  much  agitated;  "he  must  have  heard 
of  the  arrest  of  Shepherd  and  Rnmsey,  and  the  rest 
—  or  perhaps  even  more,"  and  he  took  a  step  or  two 
up  and  down  the  halL 

"I  remember  now,"  said  Lord  Francis,  as  his  fa- 
ther approached  again,  "that  Lord  Russell  told  me, 
without  making  it  a  part  of  the  message  to  you,  that 
there  were  many  sinister  reports  about  the  town  of 
plots  to  assassinate  the  king;  and  also,  that  in  your 
note  to  Lord  Howard,  after  referring  to  your  letter  to 
Charles  Maldon,  you  had  said,  that  whatever  it  to  be 
done,  had  better  be  done  quickly." 

"I  must  have  that  letter  destroyed,  or  I  am  lost," 
said  the  Earl  in  a  low  tone;  but  not  so  low  as  to 
escape   his    son's    ear.     Lord  Francis    was    seriously 
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alarmed  at  such  an  admiBsion,  and  still  mare  at  the 
unwonted  emotion  which  he  beheld  in  one  so  carefol, 
and  so  much  habituated  to  conceal  aU  his  feelings. 
^^Had  you  not  better  ask  my  cousin  to  give  it  up?" 
he  said. 

The  Earl  of  Virepont  started,  for  he  saw  that  hia 
rebellious  thoughts  had  found  voice  against  his  will; 
but  Lord  Francis  went  on.  '^Ask  him,  my  lord,  ask 
him«  As  a  man  of  honour,  he  cannot  refuse.  The 
letter  can  in  no  degree  tend  to  his  safety,  and  its  de- 
struction may  tend  to  yours." 

'^He  says  he  has  lost  it,"  replied  the  Sari,  in  a 
gloomy  tone,  laying  great  emphasis  on  the  word  "says." 

"Lost  it!"  cried  Lord  Francis;  "what,  a  letter  of 
such  importance?    How  —  where  did  he  lose  it?'* 

"There  he  sits,"  answered  his  father,  pointing  to 
him  whom  we  have  so  long  seen  as  Lord  Alcester, 
who  by  this  time  sunk  into  a  seat  at  the  end  of  the 
table,  and  lay  with  his  face  buried  in  his  arms.  "There 
he  sits,  ask  him  himself.  He  tells  me  a  long  story, 
and  hardty  a  probable  one,  of  having  cast  it  down  on 
a  table,  where  somehow  there  were  lying  letters  be- 
tween him  and  the  woman  he  seduced  —  that  Hen- 
rietta Compton.  That,  in  a  fit  of  passion  at  something 
between  them,  he  swept  them  all  off  and  trampled  on 
them,  and  that  when  he  returned,  she  and  the  letters 
had  both  gone  from  Malwood." 

"Then  let  him  seek  her,  and  require  her  to  give 
this  letter  up,"  said  Lord  Francis;  "she  will  do  it  if 
she  has  it,  I  am  sure." 
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^^He  w^t  tcr  Londott  lot  iX^  purpdso  iHfinedittCefy^ 
hd  discovered  it  wtter  geife/'  rejoined  t^  Burl,  '^at 
least  8D  he  assures  me;  and,  retanmrg  about  two  t^s 
day,  he  sent  oret  to  tell  me,  that  il  she  has  it,  ske 
will  not  give  it  up.  Thus,  through  treachery,  or  i^^ 
heedlessness,  yoti  may  be  soon  Earl  of  Virepont,  Francis." 

•* Heaven  and  earth!"  exclaimed  the  yonn^  nobie^ 
man  ih  great  agitation;  ^'thfi  is  too  terrible  to  be 
thought  <rf  —  I  win  go  to  het  myself  —  I  wiH  beseedb 
her  —  oh,  yes,  she  will  give  H  to  me.  Sfee  ib  »o 
mean  ordinary  being.  Speak  to  him,  my  lord!  Ask 
Mm  where  shfe  is  to  be  found!  —  I  cannot  do  it  — 
I  think  I  shall  go  mad." 

^Ftui!ici&,"  said  the  Bari,  takl]!ig  his  hand  and 
speaking  fn  a  tone  of  unusual  tenderness,  '^you  are 
mudt  moved,  my  son  —  I  did  not  expect  this*" 

**Oh,  my  fether!"  cried  the  young  nobleman',  "am 
I  not  yottr  child?  What  though  I  may  difier  from 
your  views  in  some  things?  What  though  I  UMly  w£^ 
much  had  never  been  6k>Ae  that  is  done?  Boot  that 
change  the  blood  in  my  veins?  Ah,  no!  If  to  pouif 
out  the  last  drop  of  that  blood  could  save  you  from 
diauger,  I  should  dishonour  my  mo^er  VSd  I  not  pottf 
H  out  without  a  thought  Bet  let  us  not  waste  Hate. 
Ask  him,  my  father,  and  I  w91  set  out  direefiy.  I 
know  her,  imd  feel  sure  of  her.  She  mvglM  refuse 
him,  indignant  at  his  treatment;  but  she  wiH  not  relase 
me,  who  have  never  eiHier  loved  or  left  her." 

The  Barl  gazed  at  him  kmg  and  eaiWeMy,  iSbm 
pressed  his  hand  hard,  and  tamed  to  Charles  MaldoB. 
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^Otaries,**  h»  Mill,  Ucfing  Mb  baad'  upon  Khe  young 
maxfs  dhoidder,  '^yoiir  cottein  Fraacis  has  given  me 
W9WB  wi^ch  renders  it  absokitely  necessary  thai  my 
leMw  to  yon  sho«ld  be  found  and  destroyed  without 
^h^;  and  he  wishes  you  to  let  him  know  where  he 
easb.  fiod  the  poor  girl,  Henrietta  Compton,  that  he  may 
se^  to  perauade  her  to  give  it  up,  if  she  possesses  it.'*^ 

The  young  man  started  up  at  the  EarPs  first  word, 
and  scowled  at  him  with  a  fierce  wiM  expression  of 
eoontenanee*  ^ Found  and  destroyed!'*'  he  said^  ^how 
^^mld  I  find  it  now?  Have  I  not  searched  every  pos- 
sible place?  Have  I  not  gone  to  London  to  seek  it? 
But  why  should  I  do  more  than  I  have  done,  were 
more  possible?  Ycm  think  of  yourselves  alone;  you 
give  not  one  thought  to  me;  you  see  me  ruined,  beg- 
gared *--  deprived  by  a  pitiful  triek  of  my  inheritance 
afid  my  rights  —  but  yo«  care  not  for  that  Had  he 
not  eoBOealed  his  «si9fteftce  —  had  he  not  spread  the 
report  of  his  death  —  he  w&bM  have  been  an  outlaw; 
and  rank,  lands,  name,  aK  mine;  and  now  he  comes 
to  talte  from  me  toy  prosperity,  and  phmge  me  into 
ibe  lowest  penmy  —  but  you  heed  not  that.  It  is 
t^  letter!  the  letter!'  nought  is  sonant  for,  nought  is 
cared  Idr,  but  the  letter.  Seek  it,  and  find  it  tf  you 
can,  for  yourselves  —  I  will  have  bo  more  to  do 
wife  it." 

'^C^niies  MaMon,"  said  Lord  Francis,  coming  for- 
ward, **ar»  you  a  man  of  honour?** 

His  cousin  started  up,  axid  laid  his  hand  upon  his' 
sword;  but  the*  young  nobleman  continued  in  the  same 
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oalm  aad  resolute  tone  in  whidi  he  had  aaked  the 
question.  '^ Touch  not  your  sword,  good  cousin;  I 
hut  remind  you  of  yourself,  I  trust.  If  you  are  a  man 
of  honour,  you  must  feel  that  you  have  no  right,  e^en 
in  carelessness,  to  hetray  the  confidence  reposed  in 
you,  and  that  you  cannot  do  too  much  to  repair  an 
act  which  may  by  your  fault  bring  peril  upon  another. 
Rouse  yourself,  Charles  Maldon,  to  a  sense  of  what  is 
due  to  yourself  as  well  as  to  my  father;  and  if  for  the 
future  you  would  bear  the  name  of  honesty,  lose  not 
an  hour,  cease  not  a  moment,  until  a  letter  put  under 
the  safe-guard  of  your  honour,  is  found  and  restored 
to  him  who  wrote  it.  You  say  we  care  not  for  you, 
nor  for  the  unfortunate  circumstances  in  which  you  are 
placed.  I  own  it  —  at  the  present  moment  I  think 
not  of  you,  for  this  is  the  first  and  most  impc^rtant 
question;  let  that  be  resolved,  and  you  are  sure  in  this 
house  to  find  sympathy  and  kindness.  But  still  I  might 
ask,  if  you  have  tiiought  of  others  before  yourself, 
through  life?  I  might  ask,  if  you  have  sought  the  hap- 
piness even  of  those  who  loved  you,  in  preference  to 
your  own  mere  pleasures?  But  these  considerations  are 
all  beside  the  question.  It  is  to  your  honesty  and 
honour  I  appeal;  and,  if  you  would  save  your  name 
from  everlasting  disgrace,  you  will  not  rest  one  in- 
stant till  this  letter  is  found.  If  you  had  treated  Hen- 
rietta well  —  if  you  had  loved  her  as  she  loved  you 
—  if  you  had  done  towards  her  as  you  blame  us  for 
not  doing  now,  and  thought  of  her  instead  of  yourself, 
the  letter  would  never  have  been  lost.  The  least,  theui 
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you  can  do,  is  to  say  where  I  can  find  her;  and  that 
may  be  some  atonement  for  having  so  carelessly  treated 
Ihat  which  was  trusted  to  yoa  in  fall  confidence.  Come, 
Charles  Maldon,  bethink  yourself  of  a  better  and  a 
nobler  course  than  you  have  hitherto  pursued.  Pro- 
sperity to  you  has  been  like  sunshine  upon  a  waste, 
producing  weeds;  but  I  am  sure  the  soil  beneath  is 
good;  and  if  you  will  cultivate  it,  adversity  will  be  the 
best  fortune  that  ever  yet  befel  you.  Give  me  your 
hand,  Charles.  We  have  never  been  great  friends 
hitiierto:  it  shall  be  your  fault  if  we  are  not  so  for  the 
future." 

The  young  man  looked  up,  and  took  his  cousin's 
hand.  ''I  am  crushed,"  he  said,  ^^but  I  will  make  an 
effort     When  do  you  go,  Francis?" 

"This  very  night,"  replied  the  young  nobleman; 
"no  time  must  be  lost." 

"Nay,  not  to-night,"  said  the  Earl;  "you  have 
ridden  long  and  far,  my  son,  and  cannot  have  had 
many  hours'  rest.  Set  off  at  dawn  to-morrow,  if  you 
wiU." 

"No,  indeed,  my  father,"  answered  Francis  de  Vi- 
pont,  "this  veiy  night;  ay,  and  within  an  hour.  Some 
slight  refreshment  and  a  cup  of  wine,  a  few  brief  words 
to  our  dear  Emmeline,  and  I  am  ready.  Horses  I  must 
have,  for  mine  are  aU  over -ridden;  but  there  are 
plenty  in  the  stable." 

"We  will  go  by  Malwood,"  said  Charles  Maldon; 
"there  are  enough  fresh  horses  there,  and  we  are  well 
nigh  twenty  miles  upon  our  way." 
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<^ Wt?'^  said  Loud  Fraodt,  in  a  tone  of  inqtdirj*. 

^'Yea;  I  go  with  joa^*'  answn^  liis  oooBiBw  ^I 
will  not  force  mjaM  upon  bar  aigM]  ff»t  ^bt  nrasa 
hata  me  —  naj,  I  know  she  doaa;  but  I  win  aooeoi' 
paay  70a  to  facr  door." 

''Hate  ia  the  lesaon  eaaieat  to  unleam  in  a  true 
womaa'a  heart,"  rqotted  Lord  Franeia;  ''tree  love 
nerer,  Charles*  Now  I  go  to  Emmeline,  and  wiH  be 
with  70a,  my  father,  at  8n{^>er,  in  a  few  minotes.  I 
led  relief  to  my  heart  already,  when  actirdy  seeking 
to  retrieve  what  baa  gone  aausa.'* 

The  Earl  mosed  for  several  moments  in  deep  thought; 
and^  when  ha  raised  hit  eyes  again,  Ihef  had  lost  no 
smaU  portion  of  tkeir  gloom. 

CHAPTER  XU. 

Thb  large  sitting-room,  in  wbieh  Lord  Basseli  and  ' 
bia  family  usually  were  to  be  found  in  hours  of  re^ 
laxatiea,  contained  no  o»e  but  Lady  Bussell,  wlien 
Gertrude  Ellerton  returned,  and,  laying  down  the 
parchment  on  the  table,  gazed  at  her  sweet  hostess  with 
her  beautiful  laee  full  of  anxioua  eagerness. 

"VHiere  is  Lord  Rmsell,  dear  lady?**  C^rtrade 
said  at  osce.  "I  wish,  il  possible,  to  see  him  directly, 
for  I  have  a  great  deal  to  tell  bsm.'^ 

"You  have  brought  the  pardon  back,  1  perceive,*' 
replied  Lady  Itnssell;  "what  is  the  matter,  my  fair 
Qertrude?  Do  not  alarm  yoursdtf  too  much,  whatfever 
be  the  case.     Many  a  seemnig  danger  passes  quick 
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arvray,  and  thiit  pi«ce  <3if  dheepfltib  seenres  good  Sir 
William  from  all  real  risk.  Lord  RusBeil  has  jast  this 
mometit  left  the  room  to  go  to  bed.  He  is  Bot  i^eiy 
wdl,  and  complains  of  headache.'* 

"I  ougfrf  to  see  him,"  said  Gertrude  thoaghtfaily; 
'^r  I  pronnsed  to  tell  him  irhat  has  happened  in» 
stcntly;  and  Hemy  seemed  to  think  that  it  affected 
jotir  good  lord  hImseV;  thongh  haw  that  can  be,  I  do 
not  know.'* 

"What  is  it,  Gertrude?*'  asked  Ladyr  Russell,  with 
a  Terf  slight  degree  of  anxiety  appapent  in  her  fine 
conntenafice.  ^'I  w31  bear  any  message  to  hkn;  aod^ 
doubtless,  he  is  not  yet  in  bed,  so^  iXkat  ii  he  requnreff 
say  farther  tidings  he  can  come  down.  CoMect  your 
Noughts,  my  Gertrude.  It  can  be  no  veiy  serioiis> 
»aeter,  I  think.** 

''Ten  Mm,  deiff  Ifldy,*^  repHed  her  beacrtifat  ocMn^ 
pan^n,  '^that  when  I  went  to  the  house  where  my 
h^er  has  been  concealed,  I  fcmnd  it  deserted  by  et^ery 
one  bnH  a  maid,  and  that  I  lotmd  Shepherd  tflbe  merolHaift 
had  been  arrested  this  evening  on  a  charge  of  treason.*^ 

"And  your  father?"  asked  Lady  Russell,  on  wboM 
<he  news  of  Shepherd's  apprelieneicMi  produced  ho  effect, 
''what  of  him,  Gertnrde?* 

'^Of  him  I  conld  obtain  no  tidmgs,"^  repHed  the 
beant^cd  gh^l;  "he  was  gone,  bnt  that  wa9  all  Ihat  the 
wtmian  cotdd  ten.  Blit,  dear  lady,  Iiet  Lca^  RusseU 
i:now  art  once  what  I  hate  said;  f09  a  gendeBAA»  whom 
I  met  at  the  door,  seined  to  ttiek  your  noble  lord 
would  judge  ti^  matt's  arrest  a  matter  of  mndi  moment.'^ 
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'^Indeed!"  said  Lady  BoBseU,  rising,  ''I  wiU  not 
delay,  then;"  and  she  quitted  the  room. 

In  less  than  five  minutes,  through  the  door  which 
the  lady  had  left  open  behind  her,  Gertrude  saw 
Lord  Russell  and  his  wife  advancing  along  the  corridor. 
His  face  was  grave,  but  not  agitated;  and  when  he 
came  in,  he  took  the  fair  girl's  hand  kindly,  saying, 
^'I  am  sorry,  dear  Gertrude,  that  you  have  not  had  the 
satisfaction  of  giving  your  father  the  pleasant  tidings 
of  his  pardon  to-night;  but  do  not  be  alarmed.  No 
harm  can  happen  now  that  the  seal  is  on  the  parch- 
ment Tell  me  all  that  has  occurred,  for  I  am  some- 
what interested  in  this  matter." 

Grertrude  did  as  he  requested,  in  a  hiuried  and  con- 
fused manner  it  is  true;  and  the  account  of  Shepherd's 
apprehension,  and  the  search  for  papers  which  had 
been  made,  threw  her  noble  hearer  into  deep  medi- 
tation. Lady  Russell  sat  and  watched  his  countenance 
with  an  anxious  eye,  as  the  light  of  the  tapers  fell 
upon  his  tall  forehead  and  fine  aristocratic  features,  to 
whidi  strong  and  grave  thought  gave  additional  dignity 
and  power. 

^^I  can  see  what  is  likely  to  follow,"  said  Lord 
Russell,  at  length;  "it  is  found  needfnl  to  support 
despotism  by  persecution;  and,  as  in  all  sudi  trades, 
the  tools  must  be  first  selected  and  sharpened,  Sh^- 
herd  will  doubtless,  under  due  tuition,  prove  a  useful 
instrument.  Did  you  hear  of  any  othw  arrests,  Gertrude  ?" 

"Of  none,"  relied  the  young  lady,  "for  as  soon 
as  I  had  ascertained  that  my  iather  was  not  in  the 
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honse,  I  came  back  hiilier,  as  Heniy  ilioiight  the  matter 
might  hare  intereat  for  yon,  my  lord." 

'^It  has,  indeed!"  replied  her  noble  friend;  "but 
who  is  this  gallant  Heniy,  dear  Grertmde,  if  the 
question  be  a  fair  one,  this  chivalrous  defender  of 
ladies  against  two  such  dapper  giants  as  Howard  of 
Escrick,  and  the  young  Lord  Alcester?" 

"He  said  I  might  tell  you  the  message  came  from 
him,"  answered  Gertrude,  "and,  therefore,  I  have  no 
scruple.  It  is  my  father's  cousin,  Henry  Maldon, 
who  was  so  long  supposed  dead." 

"And  is  he  really  living?"  exclaimed  Lord  Russell, 
in  a  tone  of  much  surprise.  "Why,  the  intelligence 
received  was  positive,  that  the  vessel  perished  with 
every  soul  on  board.  She  was  seen  to  go  down  by  the 
people  of  the  Royal  Charles  off  Cape  Grisnez." 

"But  he  was  saved  by  a  boat  from  the  shore," 
replied  Grertrude.  "We  have  known  it  long;  btit  he 
concealed  himself  carefolly,  lest  a  proclamation  of  out- 
lawry should  issue  against  him,  and  he  should  be  de* 
prived  of  his  rights." 

"Then  he  is  Baron  Alcester!"  exclaimed  Lady 
Bussell,  "and  inherits  all  the  old  lords'  estates.  This 
is  a  strange  turn  of  fortime,  indeed!" 

"I  suppose  it  is  so,"  replied  Gtertrude;  "but  he 
onty  told  me  that  measures  had  been  taken  to  render 
his  return  quite  secure." 

"Security,  my  dear  child!"  said  Lord  Russell,  in  a 
gloomy  tone;  "who  can  ever  feel  in  security  in  this 
unstable  world?     Each  moment  has  its  peril  on  its 
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«id  those  wfakb  9MM  9mr^  «o  «8  are  jofim 
not  to  be  seen,  irfaSe  ibose  loote  diaiw^  mmi^  na  and 
flj  «wi^.  Theve  is  bot  one  traet,  hat  <me  aacsirifty,  — 
tfafttismfiML  His  wfllbe4oQe;  «a4wliatBT^lDlIowB 
tlie  laneil  lof  Shapb&td.,  it  ehall  act  depme  me  of  one 
hoir  of  rest  But  let  xae  hear  more  of  4ibi8  ^uqg 
lord's  insolence.  He  deserves  ohastisemeat,  and  £K»rd 
Hbwaand  AtiU  BEiore.  Be  must  haiw  Imoim  n^  iivnies, 
and  eonld  not  act  in  igaorance." 

'^Loird  Alcester  is  not  aware  of  my  name,^  anaw^eed 
G-ertmde;  "he  has  onl^  seen  me  hefoare,  my  Xord|  m$ 
a  «ottc^  ^1;  med  jei  I  do  tibink  it  hvd  that  nno- 
eettce  «ad  poverty  x'annot  go  wi&ont  insolt  from 
weidtb  and  vice.  Had  he  loiown  who  X  am,  he  vonld 
not  hsLVt  dared  ito  treat  me  as  he  has;  and  jret  JUke 
Hennage  migU  have  been  >gmte  as  honest  as  Gertcode 
S^lenton.'' 

''Too  tme,  mj  fiertrade,*'  said  JJady  Busselli; 
"tbeie  ai«  many  an<^  ibiAgs  in  Aooiet^  irbich  isrant 
j*rfonming«" 

''So  many,  that  the  task  were  en^ess^^'  said  liocd 
iBttSSel.  ^' Sydney  thinks  this  same  state  of  society  is 
like  an  «Ui  dock,  lonly  <to  be  mended  by  breebUig  it 
aU  to  pieces;  bnt  (the  ^k  of  constructing  a  new  one 
"s^onld,  I  lear„  be  bi^mnd  any  jof  ovr  poroeok  As  to 
Lovd  Howiffd^  however,  I  will  take  caore  be  shaU  itme 
reproof,  if  not  correction;  and,  in  xfigsaA  to  the  4>tiiar 
yoiiiqg  man,  I  «nspoDt,  if  Henry  Maldon  has  returned, 
4ihat  Us  pride  and  his  vice  will  be  .starred  together  ior 
want  of  means;  and  now,  dear  Gkrtttdei,  good*night. 
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Ify  hoad  baa  been  aehing  all  the  eiwning,  and  your 
«toi7  h$B  O)0jk  selk^ed  it;  for  the  inoat  radical  euro  of 
lieadaohe  tiiat  I  know  of,  is  not  the  oiw  I  aboaU  Hike 
applied  in  my  own  instance." 

He  spoke  with  a  faint  iraule,  and  left  her;  and  after 
having  remained  for  a  few  n»>iaent8  in  deep  thonght, 
Jj9iidj  Ru86el  rose  alec  to  retire.  With  an  agitated 
mind,  Grertrade  £12erton  laid  her  head  upon  her  pillow, 
but  it  was  many  aa  how  befoore  she  found  repose. 
She  ^d  not  sleep  later  than  usual,  however,  and  was 
down  the  nejct  momiing  eady*  ZiOird  and  Lady  BiBsell 
appesfred  4Soon  after,  and  in  tkait  nobloiian  not  the 
slightest  difference  of  jaaaimer  icould  be  seen  from  his 
ordinary  demeaobor.  l^ady  Eussell,  howorer,  looked 
aazious;  and  in  the  course  of  the  morning,  her  af^i«- 
Jbensions  were  increased  by  ihe  various  rumours  which 
wave  bor^ught  in  by  different  visitors.  One  rq>oiited 
that  a  jserious  plot  was  'diaeovered,  tlmt  a  number  of 
persons  had  been  anrested,  that  a  firomise  ei  pardon 
had  been  aoEiade  to  two  or  three  upon  a  fnU  disclosure 
of  ihe  faets^  and  that  the  king  had  been  sent  for  &om 
Bampton  Court,  aind  was  expected  in  town  immediately* 
£yery  narrator  varied  as  to  the  names  of  the  prisoners, 
but  lamongst  odiers,  those  of  Colonel  Bnmisey  and  West 
the  lawyer  were  mentioned,  as  well  as  thait  of  C(^ond 
Wildman.  Lord  Bussdi  himseH  made  few  observations, 
and  f»Qt  few  quesrtions;  but  Lady  BusseU  was  more 
eager  in  her  inquiries,  and  the  sum  >of  Hie  accurate 
inlennalion  obtained  bdore  dinur-tinie  was,  Ihat 
sevenal  persons  had  been  oertaonfy  appreh^ided,  and 
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amongst  them  Colond  Wildman,  and  that  a  pro- 
damation  had  heen  iasned,  offering  a  reward  for  the 
arrest  of  a  nnmber  of  others,  in  the  list  <^  whom  ap- 
peared West  and  Rnmsej. 

The  dinner  was  scarcely  concluded,  however,  when 
Algernon  Sydney  made  his  appearance,  and  seated 
himself  for  a  few  minutes,  talking  in  a  gay  and  lively 
manner  to  Lady  Russell  and  Gertrude,  but  mingling 
an  unusual  portion  of  bitterness  with  his  sallies. 

The  subject  uppermost  in  Lady  Russell's  thoughts 
would  have  voice,  however;  and  she  asked  at  length, 
as  he  did  not  approach  ihe  topic  himself,  whether  he 
had  heard  anything  of  the  rumoured  plot. 

^^Oh,  dear  lady,  this  is  an  age  of  plots  and  rumours 
of  plots,"  said  Sydney.  "Every  day  has  its  own;  and, 
to  tell  the  truth,  I  am  puzzled  to  distinguish  between 
that  of  yesterday,  that  of  to-day,  and  that  of  to-mor- 
row. There  is  a  great  manufactory  thereof  set  up  at 
White-Hall  or  somewhere  in  that  neighbourhood,  and 
we  have  them  hot  every  morning  like  baker's  rolls. 
As  I  passed  by  White-Hall  just  now,  I  saw  two  small 
field-pieces  before  the  secretary's  door,  with  a  crowd 
of  boys  and  idle  sluts  looking  at  them;  I  ventured  to 
go  up  and  inquire  whether  the  place  was  in  a  state  of 
si^e,  and  thereupon  I  discovered  that  these  two  guns, 
which  I  remember,  as  well  as  possible,  having  seen  in 
the  garden  at  York-House  in  Buckingham's  time  — 
for  they  are  not  of  this  country's  manufacture  at  aU  — 
had  just  been  seized  in  Wndman's  stables,  and  taken 
as  a  proof  of  an  awful  plot  for  the  destruction  of  tiie 
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joaomatebj^  No«r,  il  so  happeoB^  ihat  the  poor  inno- 
cent field-pieces  «re  more  likely  •  great  deal  to  blow 
op  ai^  plot  that  meddles  witk  tiiem,  Hian  to  gbe  it 
asaiBtanee.  In  die  first  plaoe,  I  don't  diink  tiiey  would 
eany  a  £oiir<*poand  skot,  aikd  in  the  next  place,  they 
are  so  hon^peombed,  that  I  should  not  like  to  be  the 
man  to  five  ^btem  in  oold  blood,  although  I  am  not 
i^ry  timid.'^ 

"Did  you  know  ai^thing  of  Wildman,  Sydney?" 
said  Lord  Eussell;  "you  must  have  be^i  acquainted 
with  him  in  former  times,  I  lUnk." 

"Oh  dear,  yes!^'  answered  his  Mend;  "I  knew 
him  in  Cromwdl's  time;  and  a  more  honest  man  does 
not  liv^  He  was  no  friend  of  the  Protector's,  for  he 
was  an  enemy  to  monarchy,  and  cared  not  a  straw 
whether  it  came  under  the  name  ai  a  Protector,  de- 
riving his  power  from  an  overawed  Parliament,  and 
an  intimidated  people,  or  under  that  of  a  King,  who 
went  higher  up  for  his  authority,  and  forged  the  name 
of  God  to  his  title-deeds.  Upon  my  word,  that  is  the 
most  absurd  and  blasphemous  pretension  that  was  ever 
put  forth  c  —  if  God  had  made  kings  he  would  have 
made  them  better;  and  although  we  know  very  weU 
that  he  was  ofi^nded  at  a  people  for  choosing  one,  I 
never  heard  of  his  having  expressed  any  approbation 
at  such  a  proceeding." 

"But  what  do  you  know  more  of  Wildman?"  asked 
Lord  Bussell.     "Have  you  seen  him  lately?" 

"Oh  dear,  yes!"  answered  the  oliier,  "a  hundred 
times.  He  is  the  best  physician  and  chymist  that  I 
know.  By  his  advice,  I  am  let  blood  eveiy  spring 
tide,  as  a  remedy  against  choler  in  these  perilous  times. 
Come,  my  dear  lord,  will  you  walk  put  and  see  these 
Rus»€lL  u.  \% 
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field-pieces?  Methinks  thej  will  scarcely  maonfBctare  a 
good  plot  out  of  such  rotten  materials.'' 

Lord  BnsseU  agreed  at  once,  and  quitted  the 
house  with  his  friend,  while  Lady  Bussell  and  Ger^ 
tmde  remained  in  some  anxiety,  the  one  for  her  hus- 
band, the  other  for  her  fother.  No  news  of  Sir  Wil- 
liam EUerton  had  been  yet  reeeived,  and  his  daughter 
could  not  help  feeling  apprehensive,  notwithstanding 
the  assurance  Ihat  she  felt  of  all  further  persecution  in 
regard  to  the  pretended  Popish  plot  being  al  an  end. 
The  evening  of  that  day  passed  more  tranquilly  than 
the  morning  had  done;  no  farther  news  was  obtained 
of  the  proceedings  of  the  court,  or  the  examination  of 
the  prisoners.  Many  persons  treated  the  wlu^  story 
of  the  plot  with  ridicule;  and  few  seemed  to  believe 
that  any  serious  results  would  follow  the  investigations 
which  were  taking  place.  Lord  Bussell  himself  spoke 
little  on  the  subject;  but  yet  what  he  did  say  did  not 
tend  to  relieve  Lady  Bnssdl's  apprehensions. 

^^  The  proceedings  in  regard  to  the  election  of  Sheriff," 
he  observed,  in  answer  to  something  whidi  was  said 
by  the  old  Duke  of  Bedford,  '^must  necessarily  be  fol- 
lowed by  measures  in  the  same  direction.  The  court 
removes  its  weaker  opponents  from  places  of  trust,  the 
nomination  to  which  justly  rests  with  the  people.  This 
is  done  under  the  pretence  of  law.  The  same  pretence 
of  law  may  be  found  for  removing  sturdier  opponents 
still  from  the  face  of  the  earth;  for  there  are  elwajB 
bad  men  and  wicked  men  enough  in  the  world  to 
afford  by  their  guiliy  designs  a  plea  for  striking  at  a 
^ole  party.  If  the  faults  of  a  lew  members  of  a 
corporation  justify  the  taking  away  a  charter  not  onfy 
from  the  actually  existing  members,   but  from  their 
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BucoesBors  for  ever,  —  a  moBt  outrageous  iniquity  I  — 
we  may  easily  conceive  that  the  crimes  of  a  few  mem- 
bers of  a  paity  will  be  made  to  justify  the  taking  away 
the  lives  of  its  leaders.  That  is  tiie  object  at  present, 
depend  upon  it;  and  the  onfy  tmst  is  that,  imder 
God's  mercy,  the  means  will  fail  these  people,  either 
by  purer  juries  than  we  have  lately  had,  or  by  some 
deficiency  of  evidence."  Such  words  were  not  very 
hopeful;  and  a  gloom  came  over  the  cheerful  household 
of  Southampton  Place,  —  a  dark  cloud  liiat  was  nevjr 
to  be  raised  again. 

One  alleviating  circumstance,  however,  occurred  to 
give  better  repose  to  Grertrude's  pillow.  As  she  was 
retiring  to  rest,  a  note  containing  a  few  words  in  her 
father's  writing,  was  placed  in  her  hands.  ^'I  am 
well,  dearest  Gertrude,  and  in  safety,"  so  wrote  Sir 
William  EUerton;  "but  I  have  been  forced  to  remove 
in  haste  from  the  house  of  the  wine  merchant.  Shep- 
herd. The  friend  who  bears  you  this  will  teU  you 
more,  and  will  let  you  know  how  and  where  to  find 
me." 

"Where  is  the  person  who  brought  this  note?" 
asked  Grertrude,  eagerly,  addressing  the  maid  who  had 
given  it  to  her. 

"The  men  in  the  hall.  Madam,  told  him  that  you 
had  gone  to  bed,"  was  the  maid's  reply;  "and  so 
he  went  away,  saying  that  he  would  cedl  again  to- 
morrow." 

"That  is  unfortanate  indeed,"  said  Gertrude,  "but 
it  cannot  be  helped.  Pray  take  the  note  to  Lady 
Bussell,  if  she  be  yet  in  her  dressing-room,  with  my 
grateful  love.  I  know  she  will  be  glad  to  hear  the 
news  it  contains." 

n* 
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CHAPTER    XIll. 

Th»^b  w^  ^fff^j  a  woT^  spakeu  between  Lord 
Fraucifi  de  Vippat  imd  his  cousin  as  they  ^ode  ioyer 
the  bills  (iowairds  Malwood  P^«  It  was  not  tlpi^  the 
youflg  npbleman  did  not  take  part  in  the  Wtter  grip! 
and  disappointment  which  he  knew  must  M  tb^  cup 
of  Charles  M^don  tp  overflowing:  it  was  UQ^  even 
that  bj^  tbougbt^  were  so  much  occupied  wjth  the 
dangerous  sititiati^  of  his  father  as  to  exclude  all  else. 
His  was  not  a  mind  to  rest  upon  tba  idi^a  of  penl 
with  ]long  a^d  brooding  ^pi^ept^sions.  He  was  ac^^yelj 
engaged  in  the  only  course  Ibat  seemed  likely  to  avert 
thai;  which  was  tp  be  dreaded;  an^y  with  him,  activity 
was  hope.  But  he  thought  it  better  to  let  th^  first  effect 
of  the  te^ble  reverse  whi^  his  cousin  had  met  with, 
subside,  before  he  offered  consolation,  or  en4eayQurQd 
to  give  ^  new  direction  to  thought  and  endeavour. 
^e  k^iew  Henry  M8|4on  w^  and  thoroughly;  judged 
of  his  feelings  and  purposes,  partly  by  prevjk>us  ac- 
quaintance with  his  character,  and  partly  by  that  in- 
tuitive perception  whiph  on^  high  heart  ha9  9i  the 
movement;^  of  another;  and  he  fielt  sure  jljtiat  hJ9  BtBtn 
and  fierce  demeanor  towards  one  weaker  and  lesf  nohle 
tb^  himself  was  at  least,  in  a  degree,  as^umed,  for  a 
go.o4  fiJid  ki^d  object;  that  it  was  int^ded  to  awaben 
an4  roform,  and  that  it  would  pass  away  as  80<^  as 
the  object  was  attained.  He  would  not  for  the  WQp:ld 
hfvve  weak|3ined  it^  effejct;  he  wo^ld  mP  have  ^ven 
any  insight  iiito  the  cause  or  the  desigiji;  but  he  knew 
that  despair  often  plimges  ipto  worse  evil  than  t|iat  vf 
which  it  is  sp  hrequendy  a  consequence;  and  he  da- 
termined,  as  soon  as  thought  should  have  somewhat 
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reH^ed  the  bad,  6r  &t  leitfift  act^ttsfom^d  hicT  companion 
tb  beat  it,  to  eildeat'otu'  to  roud6*  hope,  and  seek  her 
aid  hi  gtddhig  U^  eotisin  iiito  a  betl^er  j^ath  than  he 
had  hilihertb  chonen. 

All  was  dark  aromltf  them  as  they  rode  dn,  —  as 
dark  as'  the  imaginations  of  Charles  Maldon's  breast. 
The  sky  was  covered  with  clouds,  nio  moon  even 
softeileld  the  blackness  of  the  air;  to  Hde  fast  was 
lAipossibk,  for  the  marking  oUt  of  the  hill  road  could 
hardly  be  traced;  and  yet  rapid  motion  was  necessary 
to  both.  Gloomy,  —  gloomy  were  the  i*eVerie^  of 
hhtt  who  had  seen  rank  and  fortune,  and  the  smile 
which  prosperity  eVer  gains  from  the  mercefiary  world, 
snatched  kWBj  from  him  in  a  moment.  He  thought 
of  the  pleasures  he  had  lost,  —  of  the  zest  with  which 
he  had  enjoyed  them,  —  of  the  ^r'ottdl  Station  he  had 
occtipied,  —  of  the  \Hde  means  of  incessant  change 
and  gratiiScatlon  whfch  had  seemed  his  own.  He  thought 
of  it  aB  with  dark  regret.  With  the  memory  of  in- 
dulgence past,  there  is  mingled  almost  always  something 
bitter,  rising  up  from  the  bottottt  of  the  f6untain,  even 
wheti  the  waters  of  joy  are  still  biibbling  forth;  but 
when  the  sweeter  stream  is  stopped,  apparently  for 
ever,  as  in  his  case,  the  spriiig  becomes  abundant  in 
those  bitter  droj^s.  He  thought  then  of  the  pleasures, 
but  he  thought,  too,  of  ho-vO^  he  had  abused  them;  — 
he  thought  of  the  lofty  station  froih  which  he  had 
fidlen,  hut  he  Mt  that  he  had  not  used  it  aright;  — 
he  tho^ttght  of  the  vt^t  nie^ans  once  at  his  conimand, 
and  he  wished  —  oh!  how  he  wished  —  that  he'  had' 
cmj)f6yed  them  better!  The  loVe  <rf  Henrietta,  too, 
the  long-^tiduring,  tender',  deYot^d  lote  of  her  whom 
ft^iaiff^d  dctJp^  and  scr  basely  irijufed,^^i^^^niednoT<r 
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to  his  ejeB  as  he  had  once  thou^t  it  would  he  for  ever, 
the  hrightest,  the  sweetest,  the  dearest  ornament  of 
life.  Oh,  what  would  he  not  have  given  at  that  moment 
to  recall  all  the  past,  at  least  as  it  regarded  her,  to 
have  preserved  her  affection  against  that  hour  of  trial, 
— to  have  hound  her  to  himself  hy  a  holy  and  a  happy 
tie.  "She  would  not  have  abandoned  me  now,"  he 
thought;  "she  would  have  been  at  my  side  to  comfort, 
to  support,  to  cheer,  to  guide  me.  She  would  have 
shared  poverty  with  me  as  gladly  as  wealth;  she 
would  have  brightened  the  humble  cottage  as  well  as 
adorned  the  lordly  hall;  she  would  have  rendered  ad- 
versity light,  and  labour  easy;  she  would  have  been 
my  guardian  against  evil,  my  inspiration  to  good." 

He  had  many  faults,  great  and  sad  ones,  and  many 
weaknesses,  dangerous  both  to  others  and  to  himself; 
but  it  must  be  said  in  his  favour,  that  the  very  first 
effect  of  adversity  was  towards  improvement  For  a 
moment,  indeed,  he  had  felt  inclined  to  struggle  and 
resist;  and  perhaps,  could  there  have  been  the  slightest 
doubt  of  his  cousin's  identity,  he  might  have  been  led 
to  oppose  his  claims,  and  by  the  very  act  might  have 
been  drawn  away,  step  by  step,  from  better  feelings. 
But  the  matter  was  too  dear  for  doubt;  and  though 
he  had  never  seen  him  but  once  or  twice  in  his  own 
childhood,  the  instant  recognition  of  the  Earl  of  Yire- 
pont  put  all  suspense  on  that  subject  at  an  end.  From 
that  time  he  never  thought  of  resistance.  The  blow 
was  struck;  his  prosperity  had  passed  away  from  him, 
and  nothing  remained  of  the  past  but  regret  and  re- 
morse. The  future,  too,  was  all  dark  as  despair  could 
make  it;  —  there  seemed  not  one  ray  of  hope.  If  his 
cousin  were  as  exacting  as  he  threatened,  there  was 
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nought  but  a  prison  before  him  for  life.  His  own  pa- 
trimony was  all  squandered;  a  large  debt  had  been 
contracted  under  the  false  impres^on  of  being  wealthy, 
and  he  had  not  made  himself  friends  even  of  the  mam- 
mon of  unrighteousness  while  he  had  possessed  it.  To 
whom  could  he  turn  for  help?  —  of  whom  could  he 
ask  counsel?  His  companion  of  the  way  was  the  only 
one;  but  there  was  yet  a  Ungering  of  pride  in  his  na- 
ture. He  knew  little  of  Lord  Francis;  had  seldom 
seen  him;  and  then  there  was  a  high  and  commanding 
tone  about  him  which  had  wounded  his  Tanity*  He 
could  not  seek  advice  from  him,  though  he  would  not 
have  refused  it  had  it  been  offered;  but  for  more  than 
half  of  the  way  to  Malwood,  Lord  Francis  remained 
nearly  silent,  leaving,  as  I  have  said,  thought  to  work 
withhi. 

At  length,  however,  the  young  nobleman  spoke: 
'^We  must  go  cautiously  here,  Charles,"  he  said; 
"down  these  steep  hiUs,  and  in  this  pitch  dark  night, 
we  risk  breaking  our  horses'  knees,  as  I  did  yester- 
day. We  can  ride  faster  when  we  get  upon  the  high 
road  beyond  Malwood." 

"I  shall  be  glad  to  rjde  fast  then,"  replied  his  con- 
sin,  "after  I  have  seen  Malwood  for  the  last  time.  I 
think  I  shoidd  little  care'  if  I  broke  my  own  neck  as 
well  as  my  horse's  knees.  This  has  been  a  terrible 
blow.  Lord  Francis." 

"It  must  have  been,  indeed,"  replied  his  compa- 
nion. "The  fint  shock  is,  of  course,  very  severe;  but 
when  that  is  past,  I  am  not  sure  that  you  may  not 
find  it  a  more  fortunate  event  than  you  will,  —  than 
you  can  now  admit" 

"First  or  last,  it  is  terrible,"  replied  the  young 
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man.  ^^FoFtunate!  —  G-ood  Heavwi!  how  ean  it  be 
foitunato?" 

^I  am  afraid  joa  Will  ccHnprehend  me  witli  diffi- 
cnlly,  Charles/'  said  his  consm;  '^and  time  onfy  wiD 
make  you  imderstaaKi  how  it  may  be  foTtosaife." 

^'Bnt  let  me  hear,  —  let  me  hear!'*  cried  t^  oilier. 
^^Tou  know  not  of  what  value  would  be  the  least  ray 
of  hope  to  me  «t  this  present  moment^** 

"Oh,  you  may  find  mimy,  Charles,**  replied  Lord 
Francis;  ^no  man  at  your  age,  witii  talents,  hei^tli, 
mid  courage,  can  be  without  hope.  The  wide  field  of 
enterprise  is  open  before  you,  ex^tioB  will  bring  com- 
fort for  disappointment,  and  the  proud  satisfaction  of 
oarria^  out  fortune  and  rusing  »  high  name  for  your- 
self, may  compensate  for  madi." 

''How  am  I  to  carve  out  fortune  in  a  prison?" 
a^Eed  Charles  Maldon.  ''Did  you  not  hear  him?  He 
said  he  would  exact  the  uttermost  penny  of  all  that  I 
had  received  since  ^e  dealh  of  my  grandfot&er;  and 
what  have  I  to  pay  it  with?  Do  you  not  knt>w  that 
I  sold,  two*  years  ago^  the  Hertfordshire  estate,  whioh 
was  my  father's,  and  that  it  is  all  gone?" 

"I  did  not,  indeed,"  repHed  Lord  Francb;  ''but  of 
course*  Henry  will  give  you  time.  However,  it  was  not 
alone  in  mere  material  resuks  that  I  tiLought  this 
m^ht  prove  more  lortuiate,  or  less  unfortunate,  if  you 
will,  than  you  imagine.  I  think,  Charies,  tiliat  you 
hmm  hitherto  takeof  a  wrong  view  of  the  objects  of  life, 
and,  consequently,  •!  fibs  pleftstires  and  its  paras. 
Man's  life  has  two  paifts,  as  well  as  tam  himself,  — 
the  eorpoMal  and  tlie>  mental;  and  a0  eadi  one  of  ue 
chooses  to  exist  for  one  or  the  oth^,  so  are  Mm  sifl>* 
jeet  to,  w  ibdependent  of,  the- dtpriiee^  of  fortwe.     I 
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tniBt^  and  am  sure,  that  ih^  reverse  wMch  has  befallen 
yoa,  tonible  as  it  mi^  seem  now,  wOl  give  yon  a  new 
view  and  a  better  <nie,  of  that  which  is  not  onty 
worthy,  bnt  happy  to  seek.  Ton  will  look  back  to  the 
past  witii  wonder,  that  you  l^ught  the  things  which 
then  gave  you  satisfaction  were  the  only  objecti^  of 
enjoyment;  and  perhaps  with  some  shame  that  you 
found  ^oyment  in  Aem  at  alL  New  sources  of  plea* 
sure  will  open  to  you  each  day,  as  you  advance;  and 
you  wiE  disooter  ^lat  these  do  not  perish  nor  l.eave 
bitterness  behind,  —  that  as  fortune  did  not  give  them, 
iortone  cannot  take  tb^m  away.  I  Hunk  so,  my  dear 
cousin,  because  I  am  convinced  that  you  have  powers 
for  better  things,  and  because  I  am  certain  that,  if  the 
sane  erenis  whidi  have  occurred  to  you,  who  have 
enjoyed  the  mere  material  part  of  life  so  keenly,  had 
hafpeaed  to  me,  who  have  indulged  therein  but  little, 
I  sfaonld  have  f^  the  revere  much  less  bitterly.  So 
long  as  com^petenoe  can  be  obtained,  I  beEeve  as  much 
tme  happiness  may  be  found  in  the  humblest  as  in  the 
highest  dwelling." 

^But  ^all  I  have  competence?"  demanded  Charles 
Maldon,  gloomily. 

"Certainly,  if  you  struggle  energetically  for  it," 
answered  his  cousin;  "^e  first  thing,  depend  upon  it, 
Charles,  is  to  look  upon  a  new  life  with  a  different  eye; 
to>  res<^e,  firmly  and  strongly,  to  grapple  with  the 
cte^e  which  fortune  has  forced  upon  yt)U,  and  to 
wri^  from  it  all  the  benefits  which  it  h  capable  of 
jMdMg:  to  cast  away  vain  regrets,  and  make  ready 
for  the  future  a»  a  new  beiiig.  As  you  cannot  fit  your 
fate  to  yourself,  fit  yourself  to  your  fate;  and  it  is 
vrOnderM  how  soon  you  will  find  difficulties  vanish. 
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difigusts  disappear,  and  new  Bonroes  of  pleasnie  sfHring 
up  where  yon  least  expected  them.  If  there  be  anything 
in  the  past  which  goes  beyond  r^ret  —  anything  I 
mean,  that  yon  condemn,  r^wir  it  as  far  as  you  have 
means,  so  that  the  shadow  of  things  that  yon  have  left 
behind,  may  not  cloud  the  sunshine  of  those  before 
you.  I  know  Henry  well — as  a  brother;  and  I  know 
that,  though  stem  and  rigorous  towards  wrong,  there 
is  not  at  heart  a  kinder  man  upon  earth." 

^'I  could  not  be  beholden  to  his  bounty,"  said  the 
other,  proudly. 

^But  you  may  to  his  forbearance,"  replied  Lord 
Francis;  '^nay,  you  must,  if  you  would  have  success." 

Charles  Haldon  fell  into  silence;  but  the  way  wits 
opened,  thore  had  been  advice  given  and  list^ed  to, 
and  it  coold  never  be  difficult  to  ask  it  again.  A  firm 
and  powerful  mind,  in  adversity  as  in  prosperity,  stands 
by  its  own  strength;  but  his  was  not  originally  power- 
ful, and  it  was,  moreover,  enfeebled  by  want  of  whole- 
some exercise  and  too  long  success.  He  needed  some- 
thing to  lean  against  under  the  tensest. 

Nevertheless,  he  showed  more  energy,  or  more  of 
something  like  it,  ^dien  they  readied  Malwood,  than 
Lord  Frauds  had  expected.  The  horses  were  ordered 
out  at  once,  but  while  they  were  being  prepared,  the 
young  man  so  lately  master  there,  gave  orders  calmly, 
dearly,  and  rapidly,  for  removing  everything  that  was 
his  own  from  the  house.  His  horses  and  servants 
wore  ordered  to  follow  him  to  London;  the  dcunestics 
^dio  had  been  retained  of  the  old  lord's  household, 
were  desired  to  remain,  and  instructions  were  given 
for  packing  up  and  bringing  to  the  capital  his  own 
private  effects.     He  had  not  the  courage,  indeed,  to 
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mention  what  had  occurred,  to  saj  that  he  was  no 
longer  master  there,  to  tell  his  attendants  that  he  had 
no  right  to  the  title  they  bestowed.  It  was  a  dark 
moment,  too,  when,  followed  by  two  servants  of  his 
own  and  three  of  his  cousins,  he  rode  away  from  the 
gates  within  which  he  had  passed  so  brief  a  period  of 
reyelry  and  joy. 

Nothing  was  said  for  some  way,  although,  as  they 
passed  the  cottage  where  Gertrude  Ellerton  had  liyed 
for  two  years,  Lord  Francis  turned  his  eyes  towards 
his  companion's  face,  with  feelings  which  he  could 
hardly  master.  It  was  too  dark  for  the  expression  of 
Charles  Maldon's  features  to  be  seen,  and  he  said  not 
a  word  tiU  they  reached  the  spot  where  the  cross-road 
entered  the  highway.  Still  the  depressing  power  of 
adversity  was  busy  at  his  heart,  making  him  view  all 
things  differently,  and  at  length,  he  said,  '^Did  you 
see  that  cottage.  Lord  Francis?" 

"Yes,"  replied  his  cousin,  abruptly. 

^^ Connected  therewith,"  continued  the  other,  "are 
some  events  which  I  regret  much.  There  used  to  live 
there,  with  her  grandmother,  one  of  the  loveliest  beings 
I  ever  saw,  called  Alice  Hennage,  and  I  persecuted 
her  shamefully.  For  her,  too,  I  neglected  and  ill- 
treated  my  poor  Henrietta;  and  this  fair  girl  herself  I 
drove  away,  by  my  threats,  from  her  own  home,  to 
wander  about  the  world.  I  do  hope  that  no  evil  will 
befall  her;  and  yet  I  have  my  fears,  for  I  saw  her  only 
last  night  about  this  hour,  in  the  streets  of  London, 
with  a  torch  and  an  old  servant  with  her,  and  dressed 
far  above  her  station." 

"Set  your  mind  at  rest  on  that  score,"   replied 
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Lord  Prftncii^,  "she  is  quite  akk.  Do  yon  kndiW  1^0 
she  really  is?** 

**No,"  replied  ^6  yttung  man}  "is  she'  othi^r  ihaii 
she  seenoied?** 

"Teff,"*  aiiiswered  Lord  Pfttiids,  dharply;  ^^hefname 
BB  Gertrude  ElleWdti ,  and  she  is  my  promised  -v^e." 

Charles  Maldon  hardly  kept  his  seat  on  his  hor^e, 
so  conlouftded  iihLS  he  withi  the  tildifiga  that  he  heard. 
For  a  moment  he  eontdd  not  ted  y^ke  to  dp«Hk. 
"Good  ELeaxren!  Lcnidf  Yraoxni?^  he  exdoimed,  at 
length,  "how  shall  I  esaeu^  my  conduct?  I  g^te  you 
my  honour  that  I  kneiw  not*  whio  i^e  was  until  this 
moment*" 

"Then  Siat  Fredmck  BehiHglnrin  did  nOt  tell  you?" 
said  Lord  Francis ,  graydy. 

"Never I"  ex^imed<  t&e  young  man;  "did  he 
know?" 

"Perfectly,"  replied  his  coiipanion;  "nay,  nore, 
when  she  left  the  cottage,  he  traced  her  out,  by  a 
forged  letter  purporting  to  be  from  her  father,  lured 
het  to  an  inn  near  Morrington,  and  was  proceeding 
grossly  to  Instdt  her,  when,  luckily  Lord  Russell  and 
Alg^enion  Sy^ey  came  to  her  aid,  and  the  latter  passed 
his  Sw'cird  through  the  traitor's  body." 

"The  villain!  th^  detestable  viUain!"  cried  Charles 
Maldon.  "He  lied  even  to  the  last,  when  I  rode  over 
in  haste  to  dee  him  —  in  such  haste,  that  1  left  your 
father's'  letter  fcehiiid.  fie  never  told  me  who  she  was, 
but  asstiired  me  that  he  had  sought  her  out  for  me, 
and  vt6tjld.  havie  brought  her  6ack  to  Kfalwood,  if  he 
had  ilot  be^n  intermi^tecf  and  wounded  so  severely.** 

"Ay,  Charles,"  answered  Lord  Francis,  ''when 
one  ehooseS  svrch  c^6m^niOtis>,  6hel  Mtst  ^^^edt  to  be 
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)^^^^  ;Pe  i^  an  ^principled  tOMa,  md  «lwftj^ 
was,  and  iw9  m»fik  opgbt  ^^er  to  hare  beep  yo^r  frioni 
][  do  ^>eUeF^  that  he  led  jou  to  many  a  thing  which 
70U  ii4gl^  lipt  otherYTise  have  done." 

His  eotjwx  iW  ipto  tbOTight  f^giun;  he  would  not 
ft4wt  th^t  he  h^  jbeei^  led;  for  men  will  oonfefs  vice 
pr  <2rime,  hut  not  ackjnowledge  weakness  or  foUy.  B^ 
clearly  saw,  however,  that  if  Beltingham  had  jwt 
actually  persuaded  him  to  much  that  was  evil,  be  bad 
fvt  least  suggested  it,  and  the  cold  hint,  the  sneer,  with 
it^  ^(^rpi^ut's  stiog)  the  laugh  at  all  that  was  ri^  and 
gOQd,  ptiU  rang  in  his  ear,  and  showed  him  how  much 
^th  tbe^a  was  in  what  his  co^i^in  ^d^  Tboy  were  n9W 
riding  on  f^ter,  and  did  not  ^m'W  a  i:ein  t#}<tbey  w^pre 
within  thirty  miles  of  London,  where  it  became  neces- 
sary t^  give  their  horses  food  and  water.  The  people 
of  the  inn  where  they  stopped  were  with  difficulty 
routed  from  their  beds;  but  at  length  the  door  wi^ 
open^,  and  the  two  gentlemen  walked  into  the  public 
room,  iwbite  their  servants  attended  to  their  horsofi* 
Jiights  were  lighted,  and  as  usual  in  those  days,  l40vi 
JB'ranois  called  for  a  jug  of  wine  ^'for  the  good 
of  the  house."  As  he  turned  to  his  cousin,  however, 
he  remmiked  how  deadly  pale  and  hi^g<ird  he  looked, 
w4  M  «aid,  "Had  you  not  better  Ue  down  to  rfst  for 
an  hour,  Charles?  You  seem  very  weary;  if  we  set  off 
twQ  b<wrs  hmi^e  we  9haU  reach  i«ondon  by  eight,  and 
yf^  (iQuJd  not  well  intrude  upon  the  lady  before." 

Charles  Sfaldon  shook  his  head,  '^I  must  not  )je 
4own,"  be  said,  "for  fear  I  should  not  rise  again.  I 
sm  Teiy  tired,  for  I  rode  all  last  night,  and  have  not 
slept  since,  ^t  why  I  should  be  more  tired  than  you, 
J  do  not  see,  unless  it  be  that  all  the  grief  and  disap- 
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pomtment  I  liaTe  met  with  during  tliese  last  tew  dajB 
has  shaken  me.     You  did  &e  same,  I  think." 

^*No,  I  slept  for  several  hours  last  night,"  replied 
Lord  Francis;  ''but  take  some  wine,  at  all  events.  I 
hope  you  have  brought  your  best,  my  host?'' 

''There  is  not  better  within  the  four  seas,"  answered 
tlie  landlord,  as  usual  on  such  occasions;  and  Charles 
Maldon  drank  eagerly  more  than  one-half  of  the  quan- 
tily  that  was  placed  before  them. 

When  they  set  out  again  the  sun  had  risen,  and 
the  sky  over-head  was  blue,  but  to  the  southward 
heavy  clouds  appeared,  advancing  slowly  throu^  space, 
like  the  dark  masses  of  an  army  manoeuvring  in  a 
plain,  while  some  lighter  spots  of  vapour  skimmed 
across  them  with  a  quicker  wind.  Very  speedily  a 
gray  shade  spread  over  the  sky,  the  sun  was  dimmed, 
and  volume  after  voltune  of  loaded  clouds  rolled  up, 
till  at  length  the  drops  began  to  fall,  and  a  low  growl 
of  thunder  was  heard  in  the  sky.  They  were  crossing 
one  of  the  many  bleak  heaths  which  lie  within  no  great 
distance  of  the  English  capital,  and  no  shelter  was  to 
be  found  if  they  had  been  inclined  to  seek  it  "This 
is  unfortunate,"  said  Lord  Francis,  looking  in  his  cou- 
sin's face,  which  was  now  flushed  with  the  wine. 

"I  like  it,"  replied  Charles  Maldon;  "it  refreshes 
me.** 

The  rain  came  dovm  thicker  and  thicker,  however, 
in  large,  pouring,  heavy  drops,  drenching  them  to  the 
skin,  while  faint  across  the  gray  expanse  flashed  the 
dimmed  lightning.  It  lasted  not  long,  indeed;  for  at 
the  end  of  an  hour  all  was  over,  and  a  warm  summer 
sun  shining  out  and  licking  up  tiie  moisture. 

Lord  Francis  de  Vipont  felt  it  very  warm,  and 
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threw  bis  doak  over  the  saddle  before  him,  but  Charles 
Maldon,  on  the  contrary,  lost  the  flashed  cheek,  grew 
paler  and  more  pale,  and  at  length  an  aguish  shiver 
passed  orer  him. 

"We  must  be  near  London  now,  I  think,"  he  said; 
"at  least  I  hope  so,  for  I  would  Uin  reach  it" 

"You  are  ill,  Charles,"  said  his  cousin.-  "You  had 
better  stop  at  ilie  first  inn  we  come  to.  I  can  very- 
well  go  on  alone;  and  if  you  do  not  intend  to  see  this 
poor  young  lady,  I  do  not  perceive  what  result  your 
proceeding  with  me  could  produce." 

"I  did  not  intend  to  go  in,"  said  Charles  Maldon, 
"till  you  had  seen  her  yourself.  Then  if  she  gave  up 
the  letter,  well  and  good,  our  object  was  accomplish- 
ed. If  she  refused  you,  however,  then  I  intended  to 
go  in  and  beseech  her  on  my  knees,  if  it  were  neces- 
sary, by  all  the  memories  of  other  days,  when  she 
loved  me,  and  we  were  happy,  to  save  my  honour, 
and  not  let  me  stand  recorded  for  ever  as  the  betrayer 
of  the  trust  reposed  in  me.  It  must  be  done,  Francis, 
aod  I  will  go  on,  if  I  die  at  her  door." 

His  cousin  tried  in  vain  to  dissuade  him;  but  there 
was  a  stronger  power  upon  him;  and  by  the  time  he 
had  arrived  at  the  distance  of  two  miles  from  London, 
Charles  Maldon  could  not  sit  his  horse.  All  that  could 
be  done  for  him  was  to  lead,  almost  to  carry  him 
forward  to  a  small  inn  by  the  road  side,  where  car- 
riers with  their  pack-horses  usually  stopped  tor  a  short 
time  on  entering  or  quitting  London.  There,  he  was 
borne. to  a  room,  and  placed  in  bed;  and  promising  to 
send  a  physician  from  the  capital  as  soon  as  he  arrived. 
Lord  Francis,  furnished  with  Henrietta's  address,  left 
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hk  ooufia  ia  the  oaM  ol  iut  ofm  attenAants,  an4  rode 
on  as  fast  as  posdBble  to  tiie  eky. 

At  that  eady  hour  it  vna  noi  diffieolt  to  find  one 
of  the  many  men  of  healing  in  the  metropolis  disen- 
gilged,  and  prepaid  to  go  nit  ^noe  to  Urn  sick  man; 
and  exacting  a  promiae  from  the  one  he  sel»eted  to 
remain  with  Charles  Maldon  till  his  return,  Lord  Fran- 
cis put  up' his  horses  at  an  inn,  and  proceeded  on  foot 
to  the  house  of  the  grocer  Griesly.  In  answer  to  his 
inquiries,  he  was  told  that  the  lady  was  up,  and, 
^ving  his  name,  he  was  admitted  at  onoe. 

With  quivering  lip  and  varying  colour,  Henrietta 
rec^ved  him,  still  graceM  in  her  agitation,  and  pointed 
to  a  seat,  without  venturing  to  speak.  But  Lord  Francis 
took  her  hand  kindly,  and  said,  ^^ Forgive  me  for  in- 
truding upon  you,  dear  lady,  hut  I  have  come  upon  a 
matter  of  deep  moment  to  me  and  mine.  I  think  I 
know  you  suMciently  to  thist  you  folly,  and  to  feel 
sure  that  nothing  I  say  will  be  ever  repeated  by  you." 

"Assuredly,  my  lord,"  she  answered;  "I  am  not 
so  base  as  to  betray  any  trust  reposed  in  me.  Pray 
be  seated,  and  let  me  know  the  object  of  your  visit" 

"The  case  is  this,"  replied  Lord  Francis;  "my 
father,  some  five  or  six  days  ago,  wrote  a  letter  to  tey 
ooosin,  oontaining  matter  which,  if  it  fall  iato  evil 
hands,  may  prove  most  dangerous.  The  wcwds,  I  have 
every  reason  to  believe,  were  rash  and  perilous  in  the 
extreme.  He  sent  it  over  to  Malwood  at  a  time  when 
yon  were  speaking  to  my  cousin  Ohaples  — ** 

"I  httiFe  it  not,  my  lord  —  upon  my  life!  upon  my 
word!  I  h^vB  it  not,"  copied  Henrietta,  clasping  her 
hands  together.  "Oh,  beHeve  me.  Lord  Francis,  I 
would  not  tell  you  a  falsehood  for  the  ^world.     Lord 
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Alcester  was  here  yesterday,  seeking  this  very  letter; 
and  I  assured  him  I  had  not  got  it.  I  think  he  spoke 
as  he  should  not  have  spoken  to  me;  and  my  answers 
were  short  and  decided;  but  when  he  was  gone,  I 
examined  carefully,  lest  I  shotdd  be  wronging  him, 
which  God  forbid!  but  I  assure  you,  it  is  not  in  my 
possession,  or  I  would  give  it  up  to  you  at  once." 

Lord  Francis  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  ground,  in 
sad  and  anxious  thought.  "This  is  terrible,"  he  mur- 
mured; "I  know  not  what  to  do  or  what  to  think." 

"Do  not  imagine  that  I  have  got  it,"  said  Henrietta. 
"1  may  be  very  weak  and  very  faulty,  my  lord,  but  I 
am  not  false  or  treacherous." 

"I  do  not  think  it  for  a  moment,"  answered  Lord 
Francis;  "my  only  fear  is,  that  it  has  fallen  into  less 
honourable  bands.  My  errand,  then,  is  now  done, 
and  I  will  take  my  leave,  in  order  to  consult  with 
some  friends  as  to  what  farther  measures  I  can  adopt." 

"I  beseech  you,  if  you  see  him,"  said  Henrietta, 
rising  likewise,  "assure  Lord  Alcester  that  I  do  not 
possess  this  letter.  I  should  not  wish  his  lordship  to 
suspect  that  I  would  deceive  him  in  that  or  any  other 
thing." 

"I  will  do  so,"  answered  Lord  Francis;  "but  I 
must  tell  you,  lady,  that  he  whom  you  call  Lord  Al- 
cester is  so  no  longer.  Rank,  fortune,  everything  which 
he  possessed,  has  passed  away  from  him,  by  the  return 
of  his  cousin,  so  long  supposed  dead." 

Henrietta  sank  down  into  her  chair  again,  and 
gazed  at  him  ilf  surprise  and  anxiety.  "I  do  not  un- 
derstand," she  said,  at  length;  "is  he  not  Lord  Al- 
cester?" 

"No,  indeed,"  replied  her  visitor;  "he  fancied  him- 
Russell.  JL  13 
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self  so;  but  his  father  had  an  elder  brother,  whose  soh 
fled  during  the  persecution  following  the  pretended 
popish  plot.  The  vessel  in  which  he  went,  was  wrecked 
in  sight  of  the  Royal  Charles  y  and  the  news  came  that 
every  soul  perished.  This  prevented  a  writ  of  outlawry 
from  issuing;  but  Henry  Maldon  has  returned,  and 
neither  having  been  attainted  nor  outlawed,  the  title 
and  estates  devolve  to  him  of  right.  Charles  can  ofler 
no  opposition,  nor  does  he  seek  it;  though  his  cousin's 
coming  renders  him  a  beggar." 

As  Lord  Francis  spoke,  he  watched  Henrietta's 
countenance  earnestly;  but  the  expressions,  many  and 
various,  which  passed  over  it  puzzled  him.  By  fine 
shades,  grief  and  astonishment  blended  with  a  look  of 
joy  and  satisfaction;  and  he  asked  himself,  ^^Can  she 
rejoice  in  his  misfortune?"  but  yet  there  was  some- 
thing high  and  noble  in  the  eyes,  which  forbade  such 
an  interpretation.  She  raised  them,  too,  to  Heaven; 
and  no  one  can  do  so,  at  least  he  thought  not,  with 
malignant  feelings  in  the  heart. 

^'How  does  he  bear  it?"  asked  the  lady,  after  a 
pause. 

"He  bore  it  with  more  firmness  than  I  expected," 
answered  Lord  Francis,  "considering  that  he  has  not 
alone  lost  everything,  but  that  a  large  debt  has  been 
contracted  in  respect  of  rents  which  he  has  received 
without  right,  and  spent  too  foolishly,  I  fear.  He 
would  have  borne  up  well,  I  believe;  but  he  has  been 
much  fatigued  during  these  last  few  days,  by  riding 
without  sleep  and  with  little  refreshment,  to  and  from 
London,  in  less  than  six-and-thirty  hours.  We  met 
with  a  severe  storm,  too,  which  wetted  him  completely, 
and  his  clothes  dried  in  the  sun.    All  this,  acting  upon 
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a  body  weakened  by  depression  of  mind,  has  made  hm 
very  ill,  and  at  length  he  was  not  able  to  sit  his  horse." 

Henrietta  started  up.  "Where  is  he  to  be  foimd?" 
she  cried,  panting  with  eagerness,  and  holding  her  hand 
upon  her  heart  "I  will  go  to  him.  Oh,  let  me  go 
to  him!"  But  the  next  moment  she  passed* her  hand 
over  her  brow,  and  sank  back  into  her  seat,  mur- 
muring, "I  promised  not  —  I  vowed  I  would  not  — 
Oh,  God!  this  is  hard!" 

"I  do  not  imderstand  you  rightly,  my  dear  lady," 
said  Lord  Francis,  approaching  and  taking  her  hand, 
much  moved  by  her  agitation.  *'I  am  the  last  to  wish 
or  advise  you  to  return  to  Charles  Maldon,  imder  the 
circumstances  in  which  you  were  placed  before;  but  I 
see  no  reason,  in  his  present  state,  why  you,  who 
look  upon  yourself  as  his  wife,  as  you  once  told  me, 
should  not  seek  to  comfort  him,  and  tend  him  in  this 
illness,  into  which  he  has  fallen —  severe,  as  I  cannot 
hide  from  myself,  that  it  will  be;  provided  you  leave  him 
again  as  soon  as  he  recovers,  if,  indeed,  he  should 
ever  do  so." 

"I  have  promised,"  she  answered,  "solemnly  pro- 
mised, not  to  do  so,  when  no  such  evil  was  foreseen. 
I  dare  not  —  must  not  do  it.  Yet,  stay,  my  lord; 
tell  me  where  he  is  to  be  foimd;  let  me  know  what 
attendance  he  has;  tell  me  aU,  I  beseech  you.  Perhaps 
I  may  be  relieved  from  that  promise." 

"He  is  now  at  a  small  inn,  called  the  Packhorse, 
on  the  road  to  the  little  town  of  Hlington,"  replied 
Lord  Francis;  "there  I  was  obliged  to  leave  him  while 
I  rode  on;  but  he  has  two  servants  with  him,  and  I 
sent  a  physician  to  visit  him,  and  remain  with  him  till 
my  return." 

13* 
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'^Oh,  send  the  gaidemui  to  teU  me  how  it  gooB 
with  him,"  said  Henrietta;  ^^you  are  going  back  at 
once,  I  truat  He  miiit  need  care  —  kindly  kindred 
care,  not  the  tendance  of  groomi  and  horse-boys." 

^^I  must  first  strive  to  find  my  coucdn  Henry,"  an* 
swered  her  visitor;  ''and  then  I  must  sea  Lord  Busseil. 
After  that  I  will  go  to  him;  but^  alas!  it  is  not  to 
stay;  for  I  mudt  hurry  blick,  as  fast  as  horses  will  00^7 
me,  to  EUerton  Castle,  to  communionte  with  my  lather/^ 

Henrietta's  milid  seemed  to  rest  upon  one  word 
which  he  had  uttered.  ''Henry?"  she  said,  meditatiagt 
"Henry  Mddon  —  your  cousin?  I  think  it  must  he  so. 
What  manner  of  tnan  is  he?  I  must  have  se«A  hisi, 
I  think." 

"He  is  very  tall,  and  very  powerful,"  anawer@d 
Lord  Francis;  "taller  than  myself,  much  taller  tiban 
Charles,  yet  graceful  and  active  beyond  any  man  I  ever 
saw.  He  is  under  four-uid-thirty  years  of  age;  but  the 
long  flowing  beard  and  hair  whidi  he  has  worn  uncut 
apparently  for  several  years  — " 

"The  same,  the  same!"  cried  Henrietta,  with  a 
glad  smile;  "now  I  know  all  —  ate  all^  If  you  find 
him,  my  good  lord,  ask  him  to  oome  hithdr*  If  not, 
at  all  events,  send  me  the  physieian*  I  shAll  pass  an 
anxious  day  tiU  hd  cOmes*" 

She  paused  a  moment,  and  then  some  new  idea 
seemed  suddenly  to  strike  her;  and  When  ifthe  went  on, 
in  the  eagemeed  of  her  emotion,  she  spoke  partly  Its  it 
were  to  Lord  Francis  —  partly  to  herself*  "YeA,  -^ 
why  not,"  she  cried.  "Surely,  in  such  a  ease^  abd  f6# 
such  an  object,  I  may  be  pardcmed  if,  adhering  to  thA 
letter,  ay,  and  the  s^ttrit  too,  I  deviate  from  ibe  eiact 
interpretation,  without  abandoning  the  object  sought," 
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"I  do  not  understand  you,  ladj,"  repiied  the  young 
nobleman;  ^Ht  BtemB  ta  me,  that  you  propose  to  unite 
incompatible  things." 

''It  matters  not,  my  lord,''  she  said;  ''I  must  act 
as  I  ean  best;  and  if  I  ar  in  judgment,  't  is  with  no 
wrong  intent,  and  no  eyil  shall  follow.  Pray,  send  me 
the  physician,  and  that  as  soon  as  may  be.  Farewell! 
a  blessing  be  upon  all  your  endeavours;  for  you  wnre 
the  first  to  speak  truly,  and  wisely,  and  kindly  to  poor 
Henrietta  Compton;  and  her  thanks  and  gratitude  wOl 
follow  you  to  her  dying  day." 

CHAPTER  XIV. 

From  the  small  lodging  of  Henrietta  Compton, 
Lord  Francis  de  Vipont,  followed  by  two  of  Ws  ser- 
vants, hastaied  to  pass  the  h*owning  gates  of  Newgate 
and  seTerai  of  the  inns  of  eourt,  till,  turning  to  the 
right  out  of  Holbom,  he  entered  the  gardens  oi  a  large 
and  fine  house,  where  now  stand  sooiq  of  the  smallest 
and  most  densely  populated  streets ,  to  the  south  of 
Bedford  and  Bussell-r  square.  His  stay  was  not  long, 
however;  for  his  cousin,  whom  he  sought,  was  not 
there ,  and  none  of  tiie  serrants  could  giro  any  infer-* 
mation  as  to  where  be  was  to  be  found.  HoRying 
back  again,  the  young  nobleman  made  his  way  through 
the  houses,  and  gardens,  and  streets  mingled  with 
trees,  whidi  were  to  be  found  at  tiiat  time  between 
Holboorn  and  tiie  Strand,  and  at  length  reached  the 
open  i^pace  or  square  before  Southanipton  Place.  The 
day  was  at  this  time  fine  and  dear,  the  sky  without  a 
doud,  and  yet  the  square  had,  to  the  ejres  of  Lord 
Fr^Mts,  a  somewhat  solemn  and  gloomy  look.     There 
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were  few  persons,  indeed,  to  be  seen;  no  shops,  no 
taverns ,  no  busy  places  of  resort  were  there,  and  the 
principal  objects  were  the  high  wall,  large  gates,  and 
tall  roof  of  Southampton  Place. 

The  sun  shone  upon  the  solitary  space  between; 
and,  as  the  young  nobleman  crossed  towards  the  house 
of  his  friend,  only  one  human  figure  met  his  eye.  It 
was  that  of  a  man  who  walked  up  and  down  before 
the  front  entrance  of  the  mansion ,  and  ever  and  anon 
bent  his  eyes  upon  the  doors  as  if  waiting  for  some 
one  to  come  forth.  As  Lord  Francis  approached,  the 
man  —  who  had  for  a  moment  directed  his  steps  to- 
wards the  Strand  —  turned  in  his  walk,  and  displayed 
the  features  of  the  council  messenger,  by  whom  he  had 
been  mistaken  for  the  merchant  Holloway,  and  arrested 
on  a  preceding  night.  A  grin  of  recognition  passed 
over  the  officer's  dull  face;  but  the  young  nobleman 
did  not  seek  to  renew  the  acquaintance ,  and  entered 
the  gates. 

On  inquiring  for  Lord  Bussell,  one  of  the  servants 
who  were  in  attendance  in  the  vestibule  led  him  to  a 
library,  where  he  found  that  nobleman  calmly  reading. 
But  tiie  sight  of  the  council  messenger,  and  the  evi- 
dent watchfulness  which  he  displayed,  had  somewhi^t 
alarmed  Francis  de  Vipont,  and  as  soon  as  he  ha^ 
shaken  hands  with  Lord  Russell ,  and  the  door  was 
shut,  he  said,  ''I  do  not  know  whether  you  are  aware, 
my  dear  lord ,  that  there  is  one  of  the  king's  messen- 
gers waiting  before  the  house ,  and  gazing  from  time 
to  time  at  your  gates,  with  a  very  suspicious  look." 

"Yes,  my  young  friend,  I  am  well  aware  of  the 
fact,"  replied  Lord  Russell;  "and  more,  Lord  Francis, 
I  am  aware  that  a  man  of  the  name  of  Bumsey  has,  in 
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a  deposition  made  before  the  council,  named  me  as 
guilty  of  some  designs  against  the  government  You 
know  that  a  number  of  arrests  have  taken  place;  and 
this  matter  will  not  end  without  a  good  deal  of  blood- 
shed, depend  upon  it  —  But  what  of  your  father?" 

^^It  was  about  him  I  came  to  speak  with  your 
lordship /'.replied  Lord  Francis;  "but,  for  Heaven's 
sake!  think  of  yourself  in  the  first  instance,  and  provide 
for  your  own  safety,  if  there  be  yet  any  means  left." 

"Oh,  plenty  of  means,  if  I  were  willing  to  take 
them,"  said  Lord  Russell;  "the  front  door  is  guarded; 
but  that  at  the  back  of  the  house  is  still  left  free;  and 
I  am  half- inclined  to  believe  that  this  sort  of  petty 
watch  has  been  set  upon  me,  either  as  a  friendly  hint 
to  escape  till  the  storm  has  blown  over,  or  as  a  trap 
to  induce  me  to  belie  my  own  innocence  by  an  attempt 
to  fly.  I  have  asked  my  dear  wife,  however,  to  go 
out  and  consult  our  friends  as  to  the  best  course  to 
follow;  and  by  their  opinion  I  will  be  guided.  I  ven- 
tured to  send  your  fair  Gertrude,  too,  to  the  Duke  of 
Ormond;  to  iJiank  him,  in  the  first  place,  for  her 
father's  pardon;  and,  in  the  next,  to  ask  him  for  such 
information  as  his  duty  may  permit  him  to  give,  con- 
cerning the  charges  against  me." 

"Then  Sip  William  EUerton  is  pardoned!"  cried 
Lord  Francis,  joyfully;  "that  is  the  first  good  news 
I  have  heard  for  several  days.  Where  is  he  to  be 
found?" 

"Nay,  that  no  one  knows,"  answered  Lord  Russell; 
"he  escaped  from  Shepherd's  house  when  that  poor 
fellow  was  arrested,  and  does  not  even  yet  know  that 
his  pardon  has  passed  the  great  seal.  Gertrude  had 
a  letter  from  him  yesterday,  however,  saying  he  was 
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safe,  but  giving  no  address.  Now  to  your  father, 
however,  what  have  you  heard  of  him?" 

^^That  a  letter  of  a  very  dangerou3  tendency  was 
certainly  written  by  him  to  my  cousin  Charles,"  ri^Ued 
his  yoimg  friend;  ^^and  tiiat  the  letter  is  lost  Who 
has  taken  it,  where  it  now  rests,  we  know  not;  but  it 
is  gone,  apparently  beyond  recall, 'and  may  perhaps  be 
in  an  adversary's  hands." 

^'That  is  serious,  indeed!"  exclaimed  Lord  BuaselL 
^'Doubtless,  with  the  judges  and  juries  we  now  have, 
a  letter  will  be  looked  upon  as  an  overt  act,  and  may 
prove  fatal.     What  does  he  intend  to  do?" 

^'I  have  not  seen  him  since  I  discovered  fhat  the 
letter  was  irrecoverable,"  answered  Lord  Francis.  "I 
had  a  hope  of  finding  a  clue  to  the  mystery,  here  in 
London;  but  that  has  failed,  and  I  carni^  to  consult 
you,  not  knowing  your  present  painful  position." 

^^Tell  him  to  fly,"  said  Lord  Bussell;  "his  case  is 
very  different  from  mine.  I  may  have  talked  of  the 
means  of  resisting,  even  with  arms,  the  progress  of 
arbitrary  power,  but  I  have  done  no  more;  and,  i^^^sept 
by  the  grossest  perversion  of  the  law  of  the  land,  they 
cannot  injure  me;  but  that  fatal  letter,  if  it  ba  lound, 
may  doom  your  father  to  destruction.  I  know  he  has 
been  named  in  the  deposition  of  a  man  called  West, 
and  if  they  can  bring  written  evidence  also  against 
him,  he  is  lost.  Hasten  back  to  him  without  delay, 
my  young  friend,  and  tell  him,  as  the  best  counad  I 
can  give,  to  fly." 

"I  have  come  to  the  same  conclusion,  myself," 
replied  Lord  Francis;  "but  oh,  my  dear  lord,  were 
it  not  best  to  take  your  own  counsel  to  your  bosom, 
and  go  likewise,  whUe  it  is  yet  time.     Bemember  how 
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Utde  justice  has  been  seen  in  England  of  late  years, 
that  the  famed  trial  by  juiy,  once  the  certaia  safeguard 
of  Spgland,  is  now  but  a  pretence;  that  men  carry 
their  passions  and  their  prejudices  into  the  court  where 
they  sit  to  decide  upon  a  fellow-creature**  life  or  death; 
and  that  even  the  ej^pounder  of  Hxq  law  is  but  too 
often  the  corrupt  agent  of  party  malevolence." 

"All  true,  my  friend,"  replied  Lord  Bussell;  "and 
I  will  be  guided  by  the  opinions  of  others,  though  my 
own  is  to  stay,  and  not  to  give  a  colour  to  the  im- 
plication of  guilt  by  flight  I  would  not  have  my 
own  acts  condemn  me,  when  I  do  believe  that  J  have 
done  nought  that  I  was  not  justified  in  doing  by  the 
perilous  state  of  my.countiy;  nought  that  can  be  con- 
strued into  treason,  without  a  perversion  of  the  law. 
But  hark  I  there  is  some  one  coming  —  Lady  Russell, 
I  trust,  by  whose  intelligence  I  will  be  decided." 

The  door  opened  the  moment  after;  but  it  was 
Gertrude  who  entered.  There  were  lines  of  deep 
anxiety  upon  her  countenance,  so  painful  to  see  upon 
the  face  of  youth.  In  middle  age,  in  the  dedine  of 
life,  there  is  a  harmony  between  care  and  man,  it  is 
the  lichen  upon  the  ruin;  we  expect,  we  are  not  sur- 
prised or  shocked  to  see  it;  but  upon  the  happy,  happy 
face  of  early  years,  to  see  the  marks  of  carking  thought 
has  something  sadly  dissonant  to  the  preconceptions 
of  the  heart. 

The  anxiely  did  not  leave  her  face,  though  it  was 
somewhat  brightened  by  the  sight  of  her  lover,  and 
giving  him  her  hand  as  she  advanced,  she  went  on  to 
Lord  BuaseU,  saying,  in  a  low  voice,  "The  duke  is 
gone  back  to  Ireland,  my  lord,  and  I  can  gain  no  in- 
telligence," 
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"It  matters  not  much,  my  dear  young  lady,'*  an- 
swered Lord  Russell,  in  a  tone  perfectly  calm;  ^'I  do 
not  think  he  could  or  would  have  afforded  much  in- 
telligence. But  there  are  the  carriage- wheels,  we  shall 
now  hear  what  my  friends  think  of  this." 

The  next  instant  Lady  Russell  entered  and  casting 
herself  into  his  arms,  she  hung  upon  his  breast  with 
dread  and  breathless  anxiety. 

"What  say  they,  Rachel?"  he  asked,  after  giving  her 
a  moment  to  recover. 

"I  must  tell  you  the  truth,"  answered  Lady  Russell: 
"one  is  of  one  opinion,  another  of  another;  but  when 
I  told  them,  as  you  bade  me,  that  you  had  never  said 
aught  to  this  man  Rumsey  which  could  in  any  way 
compromise  you,  they  declared  that  it  would  be  better 
for  you  to  stay,  as  your  going  might  be  construed  into 
a  confession  of  guilt." 

"Then  I  will  stay,"  replied  Lord  RusselL  "Their 
opinion  coincides  with  mine;  and  as  to  Rumsey,  make 
yoiur  mind  easy,  my  dear  wife,  I  have  had  too  little 
confidence  in  him  even  to  communicate  my  thoughts 
to  him,  much  less  my  purposes.  If  he  has  told  the 
truth,  he  has  said  nothing  which  can  bring  me  within 
the  peril  of  the  law." 

Even  while  he  spoke,  a  servant  opened  the  door, 
and  coming  in,  exclaimed,  with  a  look  of  apprehension, 
"Three  or  four  men  have  come  into  the  court,  my 
lord!  —  one  is  Browning,  a  council  messenger." 

"Gk)  and  bring  him  hither,"  said  Lord  Russell; 
and  turning  round  to  his  wife,  he  added,  in  a  low 
voice,  "Be  firm,  my  love  —  be  firm;  and,  above  all, 
do  not  distress  the  children  by  showing  your  alarm." 

A  short  interval  took  place,  and  then,   as  on  an 
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occasion  of  ceremony,  the  door  was  thrown  open  by 
two  servants,  and  a  messenger  of  the  council  —  not 
the  same  who  had  been  waiting  before  the  gates  — • 
appeared.  He  was  a  man  of  a  gentlemanly  exterior 
and  demeanor,  and  bowing  low,  with  his  feathered  hat 
in  his  hand,  he  advanced  till  he  was  witiiin  a  step  or 
two  of  Lord  Rossell,  and  then  said,  but  without  any 
outward  sign  of  an  arrest,  ^'I  am  commanded  by  his 
Majesly,  my  lord,  to  request  your  presence  before  him, 
at  the  council  now  sitting  at  White-HalL'' 

^^I  will  attend  his  Majesty  instantly,"  replied  Lord 
Russell,  with  calm  gravity.  ^^My  coach,  I  think,  must 
be  even  now  in  the  court-yard,  and  you  will  doubtless, 
do  me  the  honour  of  accompanying  me  therein." 

The  messenger  bowed  low  in  token  of  acquiescence, 
but  without  reply;  and  Lord  Russell  ordered  one  of 
the  servants,  who  still  stood  at  the  door,  to  bring  his 
hat,  sword,  and  cloak.  Then  turning  to  Lady  Russell, 
he  spoke  a  few  words  to  her,  in  a  low  voice,  and 
taking  her  hand  in  his ,  pressed  it  with  fond  affection. 

"Farewell,  for  the  present,  my  love!"  he  said. 
"Farewell,  Grertrude!  Farewell,  Lord  Francis  I  Com- 
mend me  kindly  to  your  father,  and  remember  to  tell 
him  what  I  said  regarding  the  wild -duck  shooting, 
and  how  the  birds  got  out  of  the  decoy." 

"I  will,  my  lord,"  replied  the  young  nobleman, 
understanding  his  enigmatical  words  at  once. 

"Now,  Sir,  I  am  ready,"  said  Lord  Russell  to  the 
messenger;  and  with  one  more  token  of  love  to  his 
wife,  and  a  murmured  blessing  upon  the  dear  house- 
hold he  was  leaving  behind  for  ever,  he  walked  with 
a  firm  step  out  of  the  room,  followed  by  the  mes- 
senger. 
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Jjtaif  IhiBftril  d«^>«d  her  baads  togaAer,  aod  hf  % 
moment  or  two  gazed,  with  a  fixed  but  tevkaa  ^#, 
npoB  die  ground;  then  turning  to  Lord  Fwa^m,  she 
said,  ^^Ohf  mj  dear  lord,  iorgive  an  aQxiou3,  feariol 
wife.  I  would  gire  one^haU  that  I  potseea  to  have 
news  of  what  takee  place  in  that  sad  counoil-room. 
Would  you  go  thither,  and  send  me  tidings,  by  a  ser- 
vant, from  tame  to  time?" 

*'I  will,  dear  lady,"  answered  Lord  Frauds;  ^^but 
doubtless  the  council  will  be  private,  aad  I  shall  be 
able,  I  fiear,  to  gain  but  little  intdligence." 

^^Oh,  yon  will  read  it  in  men  's  faces  ^—  yo^  will 
hear  it  in  fhair  tones,"  said  Lady  Russell,  eagei^;  and 
placing  her  hand  upon  her  brow,  she  added,  in  a  low 
voice,  ^methinks  the  very  stones  would  tell  it,  if  (here 
were  evil  meditated  against  such  a  man.  But  I  am 
wrong.  Lord  Francb,  you  have  other  duties  before 
you.  Did  I  not  hear  n^  lord  send  a  message  to  your 
father?  There  was  meaning  in  tboae  words;  ycm  had 
better  convey  them  quickly." 

^^I  will  order  horses  to  be  brou^tto  me  to  White- 
Hall,"  replied  Lord  Francis;  ^'and,  by  the  time  they 
come,  I  trust  I  shall  be  able  to  send  you  good  news 
of  Lord  BnsaelL" 

After  giving  his  directions  in  regard  to  proeufing 
fresh  horses,  the  young  nobleman  walked  rapidly 
towards  White -Hall,  and  found  his  friend's  coadi 
standing  before  one  of  the  many  doors  of  tha  building. 
The  servants  were  standing  round,  and  a  number  ei  boys 
were  grouped  about  the  archway,  as  if  already  aware 
that  some  matter  of  weal  or  woe  was  going  on  within. 

A  tall  porter,  with  a  staff  in  his  hand,  drove  the 
urchins  away  in  vain,  for  the  moment  he  had  retired 
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into  bia  dtfn  ^Lgaio^  ihty  «mde  more  ^thercd  round  the 
moitth  thereof^  As  it  -WA  dot  agtemhU  to  the  young 
gentleman  to  dtand  in  the  street  amongst  the  rabble, 
he  applied  to  tbe  big  joiiitor  for  permiBsion  to  wait  a 
few  minutes  m  his  lodge^  and  a  piece  of  nionej  made 
him  wond^rfoUy  coiioLi^aiit,  not  only,  to  this  request, 
but  some  others  whieh  Lord  Francis  whispwed  in  his 
ear.  When  he  had  been  there  a  few  minutes,  some 
on^  oame  down  the  BtBOrA  as  if  to  pass  out.  Instantly, 
like  a  spider  from  the  comer  of  his  w^^  the  porter 
darted  forth  Uipon  hiM,  spoke  a  few  words  ^  received  a 
somewhat  loilger  ani^wei^,  and  returning  to  Lord  Francis, 
said,  in  a  ^^vliispei^,  '^AU  going  on  WeH^  my  lord.  The 
Lord  Bussell  defends  himself  stoutly,  and  will  dear 
himself,  tbe  waiter  thinks.  They  have  sent  for  Colonel 
Bumse^'t  dcpmittons  to  the  coilndU  office/' 

The  young  nobleman  heard  the  intelligence  with  a 
thoughtftd  aii'^  It  was  satisfactory,  as  far  as  it  went; 
but  still  he  would  not  send  it  to  Lady  Russell,  for  he 
feared  to  raise  hopes  Which  might  be  too  Soon  dispelled. 
In  about  five  niinutes,  the  mAn  Who  had  passed  b^ore, 
rettifned^  and  nlomited  tile  stairs «  and  then  two  or  tibree 
people  came  up  or  doWA;  but  the  porter  took  no  notice 
of  ihem^  A  short  paJtiSe  followed,  a&d  then  a  messenger 
oame  down  fi*om  abote.  Instantiy  the  young  noble- 
tioban's  cc^aipani^n  ran  outy  And  aSked  him  a  question. 
The  EGlel^senget  did  not  stop  to  I'eply^  but  turned  his 
head^  saying  alotidy  "To  the  T<>werr'  and  going  to 
the  door^  he  oMered  the  cOH^  to  drAw  up  close.  The 
next  mOmeui  thei^e  was  the  sound  of  several  footsteps 
on  the  staitid^  and^  looking  forth  ^  Francis  de  Yipont 
saw  Lord  Russell  descending,  with  an  officer  of  the 
guard  on  one  side,  and  a  messenger  on  the  other. 
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The  first  impulse  ^f  Lord  Francis  de  Yipont  was 
to  start  forward  and  speak  to  him,  but  he  thought  the 
moment  after,  ^^No!  The  thoughts  of  home  and  of 
happiness  passed  away,  are  busy  enough  at  his  heart 
abeady.  I  will  not  move  than  stiU  more  painfully;" 
and,  drawing  back,  he  let  the  sad  party  pass  by.  The 
unfortunate  nobleman  entered  his  own  carriage,  the 
order  was  given  to  drive  to  the  Tower,  and  Lord 
Francis,  after  having  rewarded  the  porter  as  he  had 
promised,  hurried  away  do  convey  the  painful  intel- 
ligence to  Southampton  Place.  He  found  Lady  Russell 
waiting  anxiously,  with  the  old  Earl  of  Bedford,  and 
the  moment  she  beheld  the  face  of  Lord  Frauds,  she 
exclaimed,  ''I  see  it,  my  lord.  Tou  need  not  speak  — 
my  husband  is  lost!'' 

^'Nay,  my  dear  lady,"  replied  the  young  nobleman; 
'^not  so.  He  has  been  sent,  it  is  true,  to  the  Tower; 
but  only  preliminary  to  farther  investigation." 

She  shook  her  head  sadly,  and  some  tears  fell  from 
her  eyes.  "It  is  in  vain,  my  lord,"  she  said;  "he 
goes,  never  to  come  forth  again.  He  knows  it,  and  I 
know  it.  We  have  no  confidence  in  the  justice  of  the 
land.  Nevertheless,  I  will  yield  to  no  womanty  weak- 
ness. I  am  Russell's  wife,  and  will  show  myself  worthy 
of  him.  Everything  must  be  done  to  insure  him  as 
fair  a  trial  as  may  be.  We  must  seek  good  counsel, 
my  dear  lord  and  father;  and  obtain,  if  possible,  ad- 
mission to  our  beloved  prisoner.  —  Oh!  the  dear  children, 
how  their  little  hearts  will  ache!  —  A  better  father, 
husband,  friend.  Christian,  citizen,  has  never  lived." 

"There  are  times,  dear  daughter,"  said  the  Earl  of 
Bedford,  "when  virtues  become  ofiences*  I  fear  it  is 
so  now." 
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'^Many,  many  thanks,  my  lord,"  said  Lady  Russell, 
taming  to  Lord  Francis.  ^^I  have  kept  you  too  long 
from  weighty  matters.  Fare  yon  well,  and  God  speed 
yon!  I  have  a  heavy  time  before  me:  may  yours  be 
lighter.  You  will  find  dear  Gertrude  with  the  children, 
if  you  wish  to  see  her  before  you  go." 

The  young  nobleman  kissed  her  hand,  and  left  her 
with  her  father-in-law.  He  could  not  make  up  his 
mind,  indeed,  to  quit  London  without  one  more  sight 
of  her  he  loved;  but  he  stayed  not  long,  merely  telling 
her  that  he  would  return  to  the  capital  to  watch  the 
progress  of  events ,  as  soon  as  he  had  seen  his  father, 
and  taken  such  measures  of  precaution  as  might  be 
judged  necessary.  Then,  bidding  her  adieu,  he  mounted 
one  of  the  horses  which  had  followed  him  from  White- 
Hall,  and  rode  out  as  speedily  as  possible  into  the  coimtry. 

Opposite  to  the  sign  of  thePackhorse,  Lord  Francis 
de  Vipont  drew  in  his  rein,  and,  springing  to  the 
ground,  entered  the  house.  ^'How  goes  it  with  your 
master?"  he  inquired,  as  one  of  Charles  Maldon's  ser- 
vants met  him  in  the  passage. 

"Very  bad,  my  lord,"  replied  the  man.  "The 
doctor  says  he  has  got  the  fever,  and  this  is  a  sad 
noisy  place  for  a  sick  man.  —  I  hope  it  is  not  the 
plague  come  back  again." 

"Oh,  no,"  replied  Lord  Francis;  "it  is  but  the 
effect  of  fatigue  and  a  mind  depressed;"  and  turning 
away,  he  was  walking  up  the  stairs,  when  the  man 
pulled  his  cloak,  saying,  in  a  low  voice,  "Mistress 
Compton  is  witii  him.  Sir." 

"Indeed!"  exclaimed  Lord  Francis,  in  some  sur- 
prise. "I  am  glad  to  hear  it;"  and  going  on,  he 
entered  the  room  where  he  had  left  his  cousin* 
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Seated  by  tbe  ^xk  man's  bed^oide  with  *  glass  in 
his  hand,  was  the  piigrsieian  who  had  been  sefiit  kotn 
London;  and  behind  him,  with  cahn  and  easy  grace  in 
the  figure^  but  deep  anxiety  on  the  lair  lace,  stood 
Henrietta  Oompton.  Lord  Fhadcib  advanced,  and  as 
he  did  so,  touched  her  hand,  sajing,  in  a  low  voice, 
"This  is  very  kind  of  yon." 

She  sftade  no  t^ply;  but  the  sotrnd  of  his  voice 
called  the  attention  of  the  sick  man,  whose  corporeal 
powers  had  been  wonderfolly  prostmted  in  so  short  a 
space  of  time. 

"Ah,  FrancisT'  he  said,  "I  am  vtty  ilL  I  would 
to  Heaven  I  could  be  taken  £pom  this  place!  Tbexfe  has 
been  noise  enough  in  the  road,  and  the  oom1>*yatd,  to 
drive  a  sick  man  mad." 

The  young  nobleman  turned  an  inquirmg  look  to 
the  physician,  who  answered  it  at  once:  "Yes,  in  this 
stage,"  he  said,  "there  is  no  reason  wby  in  a  litter  he 
should  not  be  moved  a  short  distance.  We  should  do 
so  with  a  poor  man.     Why  not  with  a  rich  one?" 

"But  how  is  it  all  to  be  arranged?"  asked  Lord 
Francis,  turning  his  eyes  to  Henrietta;  "I  must  go  on 
upon  my  way  immediately." 

"Leave  it  all  to  me,"  said  the  lady,  in  her  low 
sweet  tones;  "I  will  have  it  done." 

"Thank  you,  Henrietta,  thank  you,"  said  Chttrles 
Maldon;  "you  are  a  dear,  kind  girl;  but  bend  dov^n 
your  head  for  a  moment,  Francis  —  I  vnah  to  say  a 
word  to  you." 

The  physician  drew  back,  and,  while  Henrietta 
spoke  with  him  for  a  few  moments  near  the  window, 
the  sick  man's  cousin  leaned  over  the  bed,  and  listened. 

"Where  is  tiiie  money  for  all  this  to  come  from?" 
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he  said,  in  a  low  tone;  "you  must  order  my  horses 
and  all  the  rest  of  my  effects,  to  be  sold." 

"Trouble  not  your  mind  with  such  things  at  pre- 
sent," answered  Lord  Francis;  "as  to  these  expenses, 
Charles,  you  must  share  my  purse;  but  the  arrange- 
ments I  must  leave  to  others,  for  I  must  ride  back  as 
fast  as  I  can  to  give  my  father  notice  of  all  that  is 
occurring  in  London.  The  letter  is  not  to  be  reco- 
vered. Mistress  Compton  assures  me,  in  a  manner  that 
leaves  no  doubt  upon  my  mind,  that  she  haa  not  got  it" 

"  That  is  unfortunate,  indeed,"  replied  Charles  Mal- 
don;  but  he  instantly  quitted  the  subject  again.  Sick- 
ness is  almost  always  selfish;  and  he  hardly  gave  a 
minute's  thought  to  a  subject  which  a  few  hours  before 
had  seemed  all-important  in  his  eyes;  and  he  added, 
"Talk  to  Henrietta  and  the  doctor  about  moving  me 
hence." 

"I  will,"  said  the  young  nobleman  in  reply;  and, 
advancing  to  the  window,  he  spoke  for  a  moment  or 
two  to  the  lady.  "Leave  it  to  me,  my  lord,"  she  said; 
"I  have  already  spoken  to  this  worthy  gentleman,  and 
by  his  kind  assistance  will  procure  a  litter,  and  have 
Lord  Alcester  removed  at  once.  I  know  your  lordship 
is  anxious  to  depart;  but  as  far  as  htunan  tendance  can 
soothe  or  restore  him,  you  may  go  with  a  mind  at 
rest.  I  will  not  leave  him  tQl  he  is  out  of  peril,  and 
then  immediately  I  must  give  up  the  task." 

She  laid  some  emphasis  on  the  last  words;  and 
Lord  Francis  understood  them  rightly.  He  might  doubt, 
perhaps,  whether  her  resolution  would  hold,  but  he 
would  not  let  any  such  thoughts  interfere  with  her 
charity,  and  proceeded  to  a  part  of  the  subject  perhaps 
as  delicate.  He  spoke  of  the  means  of  defrapng  the 
Ruttell  IL  14 
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ezpeoBes  of  a  sickness  which  might  be  long.  He  knew 
that  his  cousin  had  but  little  to  spare,  and  was  not 
aware  whether  his  purse  was  well  or  ILL  filled,  when 
he  left  that  house  which  had  lately  been  his  home.  He 
was,  therefore,  approaching  the  subject  with  as  fair  a 
veil  over  his  kindly  intentions  as  might  be;  when  Hen- 
rietta stopped  him,  si^ying,  "I  am  sure  he  would  be 
grateful,  my  lord;  but  happily  there  is  no  occasion  for 
assistance  now.  By  fortunate  drcumstances,  I  am 
enabled  to  supply  all  Ihat  ihe  occasion  may  require. 
Hereafter,  he  may  need  your  kindness,  and  I  am  sure 
you  will  grant  it  to  him  to  the  utmost  of  your  power." 

^^ Doubt  it  not,  dear  lady,"  replied  the  young  no- 
bleman; ^^and  now  there  is  but  one  other  question. 
Where  shall  I  find  him  on  my  return,  which  wiU  be 
ere  long?" 

^^That  I  cannot  exactly  tell  you,"  replied  Henrietta; 
^^for  there  are  many  tilings  to  be  considered;  but  you 
will  hear  of  him  at  my  dwelling." 

Few  more  words  were  spoken  on  either  side;  for 
though  the  demeanor  of  Henrietta  was  not  exactly  cold, 
yet  a  sense  of  her  painful  position  gave  a  stifihess  and 
formality  to  her  manner,  in  speaking  to  Charles  Mal- 
don's  cousin,  which  made  him  ask  himself,  ^'Can  this 
be  the  gay,  frank  girl  of  oth^  days?" 

No  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed  during 
the  visit  of  the  yoimg  nobleman  to  his  cousin,  and  then 
he  1  spurred  on  again,  as  fast  as  his  horses  would,  <»ny 
him.  They  were  fresh  from  the  stables  of  a  welL>known 
dealer  in  Londoji,  and  had  been  selected  by  the  groom 
with  care;  so  that  their  pace  was  good,  and  tiiieir  pro- 
mise of  endwranqe  great:  but  Lord  Francis,  though 
strong,  active,  and  endowed  with  considerable  powers 
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of  T^iatSag  iatdgoBj  was  wfeary  and  exhausted  with  long, 
afanost  incessMit  riding  lor  the  lajRt  three  daja,  and  want 
of  food  and  sleepu  Jus  he  approadbed  Ford,  about  seven 
in  tlie  evening,  he  felt  that  some  refreshment  was  ab- 
solutely necessary,  and  that  even  then  it  would  be  with 
difficulty  that  he  could  reach  Ellerton  tha^  aighA.  He 
rode,  therdfore,.  at  onee  into  the  stable^yard;  but  what 
was  his  surprise  on  so  doing  to  find  himself  sorrounded 
by  his  fatheifs*  servants,  and  to  see  before  him  the  large 
ooadi  in  which  the  Eari  was  wont  to  traveL  ''Is  my 
father  here?"  he  demanded  eagerly,  as  he  dismounted. 

'^Yes,  my  lord,"  re^ed  the  mtm  whom  he  ad- 
dressed, ''his  lordship  is  on  his  way  to  join  you  in 
London." 

'^And  my  sister?"  demanded  the  young  noMemfBi. 

"The  lady  EmmeHne  is  within,  my  lord,"  said  the 
host,  bustling  out  to  recidive  the  new  guest*  "She  saw 
you  irwa  the  window;" 

In  another  moment,,  Emmeline's  haoid  was  clasped 
in  his,  and  his  father,  with  a  face  gravo  and  anxious, 
but  from  which  mnch  of  the  sternness  had  passed,  met 
him  with  words  of  kindness  and  flection,  axmh  as  the 
youi^  nobleman  had  not  heard  for  yeacs^  What  touched 
Lord  Ftancis  more  than  aU,  however,  wa»,  that  the 
Earl  for  a  time  forgot  himsetf  to  think  of  hinu  "Fran- 
cis, you  look  ill,"  he  said;  "worn,  haggard^  over-fa- 
tigued." 

"'T  is  nothing,  *t  is  nothing,  my  dear  father,"  he 
replied;  "a  little  too  ttiuch  hard  riding,  and  little  rest 
or  food.  Some  meat  and  wine,  and  an  hour  or  two's 
rest  will  make  me  quite  well  again;  but  now  let  us  speak 
at  once  of  more  important  matters;"  and  drawing  the 
Earl  into  the  window,  he  told  him  all  that  had  happened. 
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^It  is  evident^**  he  said,  in  amdosioii,  ^that  Hen- 
rietta Compton  has  not  this  letter,  and  never  has  seen 
it.  Whether  my  cousin  in  his  carelessness  has  put  it 
in  some  secore  pUice,  and  forgotten  where,  or  ^dietfaer 
it  has  fallen  into  the  hands  of  some  servant  who  has, 
perhaps,  destroyed  it,  and  certainty  conld  not  under- 
stand the  import  even  if  he  conld  read  it,  I  cannot  tell; 
hat  it  was  the  last  advice  of  Lord  BosseQ  that  you 
should  fly  tin  this  storm  has  blown  over." 

The  Bad  was  a  good  deal  moved;  (his  lip  quivered 
and  his  eye  thoughtfully  sought  the  ground;  but  he 
answered  at  length,  ^^No,  I  will  not  fly —  at  least  not 
yet.  I  will  pursne  my  course  to  London.  Boldness 
may,  perhaps,  disarm  suspicion.  In  London,  too,  there 
will  be  better  means  of  leaving  the  countiy,  should  need 
be,  than  here  at  a  distance  from  any  large  sea-port  If 
I  were  to  try  to  reach  one  direct,  and  were  to  be  ar- 
rested on  the  way,  the  very  act  would  be  construed 
into  acknowledgment  of  guilt;  whereas,  by  going  to 
London  to  face  all  accusers,  I  shall  gain  a  presumption 
in  my  own  favour,  and  not,  I  think,  diminish  the 
chance  of  escape  should  it  prove  necessary." 

The  different  sides  of  the  question  were  discussed 
for  some  time;  but  it  was  finally  agreed  that  the  whole 
paHy  should  remain  at  Ford  tiiat  night,  and  set  oat 
soon  after  daybreak  for  the  capital 

CHAPTER  XV. 

These  are  some  lines  by  Sir  Walter  Scott,  in  the 
introduction,  I  think,  to  one  of  the  cantos  of  the  Lady 
of  the  Lake,  which  are  never  to  be  forgotten.  To  quote 
any  part  would  be  vain,  for  the  whole  introduction 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


213 


forms  a  separate  poem,  equalled  in  beaatj  by  few  in 
the  language;  but  the  poet  therein  paints  and  contrasts 
the  effects  of  dawn  in  many  places  upon  many  persons, 
and  under  many  different  circumstances.  Though  not 
professing  in  anything  to  imitate  that  great  good  man, 
I  must  here,  to  a  certain  degree,  follow  his  course, 
and  give  an  account  of  the  state  and  condition  of  se- 
veral of  the  different  personages  of  this  tale  at  the  dawn 
of  day  on  the  27th  of  June  1683:  the  morning  after 
the  arrest  of  Lord  Russell. 

Clear  and  bright,  the  sky  was  only  flecked  here 
and  there  with  thin  clouds,  like  the  mottled  feathers  on 
a  bird's  breast;  but  the  early  ray,  which  touched  them 
with  pale  pink,  poured  through  the  narrow  streets  of 
the  city  in  which  the  smoke  of  the  preceding  day  still 
lingered  with  a  dim  yellow  light.  Amidst  the  agitated 
ocean  of  human  beings,  whose  hearts  are  the  waves  of 
the  great  sea  of  life,  the  dawn  in  many  instances  came 
to  herald  pain  and  grief,  labour  and  anxiety.  But  it 
foimd  the  eyes  of  Lady  Bussell  awake  and  watchful; 
nor  had  they  been  closed  during  the  whole  night.  By 
her  side,  in  the  library  of  that  home  so  lately  the  abode 
of  peace  and  joy,  sat  a  man  of  a  mild  bu^t  energetic 
countenance,  in  a  clerical  habit,  whom  she  called  by 
the  name  of  Tillotson.  On  the  opposite  side  of  the 
table,  with  books  and  papers  before  them,  appeared 
two  keen  and  sagacious-looking  men,  who  from  time 
to  time  cited  some  sage  maxim  of  law,  or  read  and 
commented  upon  one  of  the  statutes  in  a  book  that  lay 
open  between  them.  A  paper  had  just  been  written, 
in  which  were  put  down  all  the  points  of  Lord  Russell's 
case,  as  far  as  they  were  then  known,  and  the  laws 
affecting  them;  and  after  it  had  been  read  aloud.  Lady 
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Bu88^  desianded,  ''Then,  is  it  your  opinien,  gesde- 
men,  tliat  if ,  as  I  have  said,  tiiis  pretended  «MiBpiracy 
for  an  iusnrrection  was  merely  talk,  and  f>roce«ded  to  bo 
act  towards  rebellion,  the  statute  will  not  toveh  way  lord?  " 

"Undoubtedly,  Madam,  such  is  the  law  of  the  land," 
replied  otie  of  the  lawyers;  ^some  overt  act  must  be 
proved  by  the  imimpeaciiable  testimony  of  two  wit- 
nesses;  this  is  clearly  kid  down  by  a  statute  oC  Hie 
twenty-fift^  of  Edward  the  Third  and  by  iksA  of  Q,neea 
Mary.  It  has  been  held,  indeed,  and  was  acted  npom 
in  the  case  of  Lord  Stafibrd,  that  <he  two  witnesses 
are  not  to  be  required  to  prove  the  same  oveit  act,  but 
that  proving  two  separate  overt  acts  of  the  same  treason 
is  within  the  intent  and  meaning  of  the  law.  It  is  to 
be  regretted  that  this  interpretation  has  beea  admitted, 
as  loose  interpretations  are  always  most  •dangerodiB, 
especially  in  regard  to  capital  offences/' 

^'But  still,  some  overt  act  is  necessary,"  rejoined 
Lady  Russell,  '^to  bring  the  case  within  tiie  «tatates 
against  high  treason  —  is  it  not  so?" 

"Undoubtedly,"  replied  the  lawyer. 

"Then  I  am  satisfied,"  said  the  lady,  linking  ba^ 
in  her  chair  with  a  look  of  exhaustion;  "for  I  am  mure 
ihere  has  been  none  committed.  —  It  was  aQ  talk.  — 
I  shall  sleep  now.^ 

"Indeed,  you  need  it,  dear  lady,^  said  Tillotson; 
"and  we  had  better  take  our  leave." 

"Do  not  forget,  ttien,  my  reverend  friend,"  said 
I^ady  IRossell  rising,  "all  that  you  have  so  kindfy 
undertaken.  Surely  th^  will  not  refuse  a  vnfe  the 
right  to  see  and  ooia^rt  her  husband." 

"I  trust  not,"  answered  Tillotson;  "but  yet  -we 
must  not  be  too  sanguine,  for  uncontrolled  power  is 
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only  safe  in  1%re  hand  of  Omniscience.  Yet  I  do  not 
Hiink  the  King  is  a  harsh  man,  aMiough  more  inexora- 
ble than  many  people  imagine.  I  too  will  go  and  lie 
^own  for  'a  while,  and  then,  as  soon  as  the  doors  are 
opened  itt  White-Hall,  I  wOl  proceed  at  once  to  see 
what  can  be  done." 

'^ Thanks,  many  thanks  to  all  of  you,  gentlemen," 
said  the  lady,  and  retired  to  rest. 

The  same  morning  light  wliioh  found  Lady  Eussell 
thus  busily  employed  seeking  her  husbaaid's  justifica- 
tion, shone  iikto  a  small  room,  on  the  Second  floor  of 
a  house  not  far  ^'om  Lombard^street,  where  two>persons 
were  seated  at  table,  with  a  small  lamp  between  them, 
some  viands,  and  a  flask  of  wine.  The  rays  of  the 
rising  morjaing,  tibough  softened  in  their  brigbtaess  by 
the  dim  and  hea^y  afimosphere  «f  the  citf ,  still  con- 
trasted almost  painfully  with  the  «ioiEurse  yeUow  glare 
of  the  lamp,  and  made  the  features  of  Sir  William 
Ellerton  look  more  care-worn  thBXk  they  really  w^e. 
Nevertheless,  there  was  no  little  aifdety  in  his  counte- 
nance; and  as  the  clo^s  of  tl»  neighbouring  •chttrdies 
struck  the  hour  of  three,  he  said  to  his  companion, 
Dick  Myrtle,  with  a  look  of  hesitatiotB,  "Even  now, 
my  good  friend,  notwithstanding  all  the  trouble  you 
have  taken,  and  the  .generous  kindness  you  have  shown, 
I  doubt  whether  I  on^ht  to  go." 

"You  are  to  judge,  Sir  William,"  said  Dick;  "my 
only  object  was  to  provide  you  the  means,  if  it  pleased 
you  to  take  advantc^e  of  them.  I  owe  you  that,  and 
a  great  deal  more,  Sir  Wffliam.  But  wiiat  is  it  that' 
makes  you  doubt?  It  is  a  bad  thing  to  doubt,  and 
seldom  does  good  in  any  case.    I  have  seen  a  hen  run 
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oyer  by  a  broad-wheeled  waggon,  becaose  she  doubted 
which  side  of  the  road  she  would  go." 

''The  news  joa  brought  me  yourself  last  night, 
Richard,  makes  me  doubt,"  replied  Sir  William  Eller- 
ton.  ''It  is,  in  truth,  very  unfortunate  that  you  could 
not  see  Grertrude  either  yesterday  or  the  ni^t  before; 
but  it  is  not  parental  fondness  alone  which  makes  me 
hesitate.  I  doubt  that  I  am  doing  my  duty,  in  leaving 
her  unprotected  here,  when  the  arrest  of  Lord  Russell, 
and  the  charges  against  him,  must  leave  his  own  fate 
and  the  condition  of  his  family  imsettled  and  precarious.'' 

"If  Lady  Russell  is  what  I  have  always  heard," 
answered  Dick  Myrtle,  "she  will  take  good  care  oi 
Mistress  Grertrude,  I  am  quite  sure." 

"Of  that  I  have  no  doubt,  if  she  have  the  means," 
replied  Gertrude's  father;  "but  no  one  can  tell  in  these 
days,  how  far  persecution  may  be  carried.  Remember 
to  what  a  terrible  length  the  consequences  of  high 
treason  extend,  in  regard  to  the  family  of  the  criminal 
Lady  Russell  herself  may  need  a  home,  instead  of 
being  able  to  f^ord  it  to  another.  Besides,  my  good 
friend,  I  am  not  half  satisfied  as  to  the  nature  of  the 
intimation  we  have  received.  It  was  dark  and  myste- 
rious, and  might  be  intended  to  mislead,  rather  than 
to  guide." 

"Of  one  thing  you  cannot  doubt,"  answered  Dick 
Myrtle,  "that  your  pardon  has  not  been  obtained;  and 
as  to  the  hint,  to  fly,  I  think  it  was  given  by  one  veiy 
well  acquainted  with  what  is  taking  place.  The  gen- 
tleman himself  I  never  saw  before,  and  only  know  that 
he  was  a  good-looking  man,  seemingly  exceedingly 
sick  and  weak;  for  be  was  as  white  as  my  shirt,  and 
was  leaning  heavily  against  the  door-post  of  the  house 
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when  I  came  out,  after  talking  to  Shepherd's  maid. 
He  must  have  known  me  too,  for  he  spoke  to  me  directly, 
and  told  me  to  advise  Master  Fenwick  to  get  beyond 
sea  again  as  fast  as  possible.  Then,  too,  the  man 
who  was  with  him  —  or  who  was  standing  near,  at 
all  events  —  was,  I  am  quite  sure,  a  servant  of  Lord 
Howard  of  Escrick's,  and  every  one  says  that  he  is  a 
comrade  of  my  Lord  Eussell's  in  this  plot.  My  belief 
is,  that  the  gentleman  came  from  Southampton  Place. 
But,  however  that  may  be,  there  is  no  time  for  much 
consideration.  The  tide,  they  told  me,  would  serve  at 
four,  and  in  five  minutes  after,  the  ship  wiU  be  dropping 
down  the  river." 

Sir  William  EUerton  mused  for  an  instant,  and 
then  shaking  his  head,  be  said,  ^'Not  likely,  I  think, 
that  he  came  from  Southampton  Place.  Lord  Russell 
was  then  at  liberty.  Grertrude  would  have  come  herself 
and  not  trusted  such  a  message  to  a  stranger  —  but 
there  is  some  one  knocking  at  the  door  below,  I  think." 

"The  man  for  the  baggage,"  said  Dick  Myrtle; 
"I  will  go  down  and  let  him  in." 

A  minute  or  two  after,  steps  were  heard  coming  up 
stairs,  and  Dick  Myrtle  re-entered  the  room,  with  a 
man  roughly  clad  in  the  dress  of  a  sailor  of  those  days, 
but  not  that  of  the  lowest  clas^. 

"That  is  the  gentleman  who  is  going,"  said  Dick 
Myrtle,  pointing  to  Sir  William  EUerton,  "as  you  wish 
to  speak  with  him  yourself;  but  make  haste,  for  there 
is  no  time  to  be  lost,  I  suppose." 

"That  depends  upon  a  thing  or  two,"  answered 
the  sailor;  and  then  turning  to  Sir  William  EUerton, 
he  proceeded,  "You  see,  Sir,  the  case  is  this;  our 
master  has  sent  me  up  to  teU  you,  that  if  you  are  one 
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of  those  'mho  h»re  been  proclaimed,  you  had  better 
stay  whepe  jou  are;  for  we  have  fotmd  out  that  every 
ship  which  goes  down  the  river  is  to  be  overiiauled 
Uiree  times,  and  searched  Irom  stem  to  stem,  once  here, 
once  at  GtBvesend,  and  once  at  the  river's  month;  so 
that  there  is  no  hope  of  getting  any  one  ovct  qnietiy. 
Yon  mnst  do  as  you  like,  but  the  master  says  you  "had 
better  not  come  if  you  are  not  quite  sure;  and  be  had 
a  great  deal  rather  you  did  not,  for  the  ship  might  be 
detained  Beaven  knows  how  long,  if  any  of  these  gentry 
were  found  -on  board!  He  has  sent  you  back  the  money, 
if  j0m  would  like  to  stay." 

"This  decides  the  question,  Eichard,"  said  Sir 
William  ESerton,  looking  up  to  Dick  Myrtle;  **I  will 
not  go." 

"Then  here  is  the  money,"  said  the  maxr;  "it  is  a 
pretty  loft  of  stuff  to  part  with,  but  better  that  than  be 
seized;"  and  he  laid  down  a  bag  upon  the  table. 

At  the  same  hour,  and  by  the  same  faint  light  of 
morning,  a  s^^ant  passed  along  a  small  but  well- 
arranged  and  beautifully  furnished  suite  of  apartments, 
and  entering  one  of  the  farther  rooms  drew  quietly 
back  Iftie  curtains  of  a  large  brocaded  bed. 

"It  is  three  o'clock.  Sir  Frederick,"  he  said,  "and 
ihe  sun  is  up." 

"Have  the  men  gone  down  to  the  river  side?"  de- 
manded Sir  Frederick  Beltingham,  in  a  faint  and  feeble 
tone. 

"Yes,  Sir,  they  hwve  been  gone  nearly  an  hour," 
repHed  feis  valet  Beaciier;  "but  I  think  you  had  better 
not  get  up.  Sir,  you  seem  so  weak." 

"Yes  I  wiU,"  repHed  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham. 
"I  told  Lord  Howard  to  be  here  at  four — see  that  yon 
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have  breakfast  ready;"  and  he  proceeded  to  dress  hhn- 
self.  Twice  during  that  operation,  however,  he  had 
recourse  to  a  small  bottle  of  cordial  drops,  which 
seemed  to  revive  him  for  the  time,  though  the  effect 
lasted  not  long.  His  toilet  occupied  nearly  an  hour; 
and  thottgh  when  he  first  rose,  nothing  eeuld  be  more 
haggard  Khan  his  appearance,  yet  when  his  wound  had 
been  dressed,  and  he  himseK  had  been  tricked  out  wi^ 
all  the  superfluous  ornaments  of  the  day,  selected  Irom 
heaps  of  ribbons,  and  silks,  and  velvets,  £md  laced 
cravats,  ynth  the  beard  close  shaved,  and  a  i^ght  touch 
of  rouge  delicately  spread  upon  the  efieek,  to  take 
away  from  the  intense  palenese  of  the  bloodless  face, 
there  did  not  appear  so  much  diderenoe  between  the 
Sir  Frederick  Bdtingham  of  that  morning  <and  him  of 
a  fortni^  before. 

"Now,  guickl  see  for  breakfast,"  he  saSd,  as  soon 
as  all  was  complete;  "I  am  never  liaflf  tdire  tfll  I  have 
had  it.     I  shall  not  wait  for  Lord  Howard." 

"I  hear  him  coming  up,  Sir,"  repeated  fke  man; 
and,  by  the  time  the  knight  had  reac^bed  tbe  ai^^oRiing 
room,  his  worthy  comrade *was  entering  ^ewaeb^ond. 

The  expression  of  Lord  Howard's  face  was  but 
slightly  dMerent  from  that  which  ft  usually  bore.  It 
had  tilways  been  of  bitter  cynical  cast,  and  4t  was  so 
still.  He  had  always  had  an  averted  waadermg  glance, 
and  that  was  not  absent  now.  But  -still  •there  was  a 
little  difference,  which,  to  so  mai^ang  an  eye  as  that 
xA  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham,  gffiowed  €hat  afl  within 
was  less  at  ease  than  usual. 

"Well,  Beltingham,"  he  said,  "wbat  is  flie  master 
now,  that  you  rouse  one  at  such  unseasonable  hours? 
I  could  hardly  believe  my  senses  wiien  I  received  your 
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message;  and  as,  in  the  surprise  of  the  moment,  I  had 
accepted,,  I  went  to-bed  at  nine  to  be  up  in  time.  I 
should  have  thought  after  such  copious  blood-letting, 
as  you  have  lately  had,  it  seems,  you  would  have  been 
fonder  of  your  bed." 

'^Oh,  blood-letting  does  no  harm  in  spring,"  said 
Beltingham;  '^especially  when  we  calculate  upon  bleed- 
ing the  surgeon  in  turn.  But  I  asked  you  to  breakfast 
at  this  hour  to  talk  over  all  your  friends." 

"We  might  do  that  by  daylight  as  well  as  by  twi- 
light," answered  Lord  Howard;  "but  as  it  is  your 
whim,  and  we  are  here,  what  news  of  all  our  friends? 
Do  you  know  anything  of  them?  Mine  are  principalfy 
in  the  Tower,  or  in  Newgate,  thank  Heaven!" 

"Oh,  yes,  I  know  all  aI>out  every  one,"  replied 
Beltingham;  "it  is  the  only  thing  worth  knowing;  for 
the  follies  of  our  friends  are  the  only  amusement  left  us. 
Tou  know  what  has  become  of  Alcester?" 

"Not  I,"  said  Lord  Howard,  with  an  indifferent 
air;  "he  is  entertaining  himself,  I  suppose,  with  the 
blue-eyed  cottage  maid,  and  diversifying  love  by  setting 
the  gay  coquette  of  the  village  and  that  stem  recluse 
of  his,  Henrietta  Compton,  by  the  ears  together." 

"Nothing  of  the  khid,"  answered  Beltingham;  "he 
is  lying  ill  of  a  fever  at  a  road-side  inn,  called  the 
Pa^Miorse,  near  Islington.  He  caught  this  sickness  by 
riding  to  and  fro  between  Malwood  and  London  half- 
a-dozen  times,  without  rest  or  food,  I  believe.  He  had 
business  of  fearful  moment  in  hand  it  would  seem,  and 
I  could  not  help  thinking  your  lordship  must  know 
something  of  it" 

Lord  Howard  shied  away  from  the  subject  like  a 
skittish  horse.     "I  never  heard  he  was   ill  till  this 
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moment,  upon  my  life  and  honour!"  he  replied;  and 
he  was  not  a  litde  glad  that  the  entrance  of  the  ser- 
vants with  the  morning  meal,  interrupted  the  conversa- 
tion for  a  few  minutes.  Sir  Frederick  did  not  give 
him  any  long  repose,  however,  asking  the  moment 
after,  "Do  you  know  the  Earl  of  Virepont,  my  good 
lord?" 

"But  slightly,"  repHed  Lord  Howard;  "we  do  how 
when  we  meet,  hut  that  is  aU." 

"DroU!"  saidBeltingham,  drily.  Lord  Howard  made 
no  answer,  hut  hit  his  lip,  and  proceeded  with  his 
breakfast  in  silence,  till  the  servants  had  quitted  the 
room,  then,  turning  to  his  host,  he  said,  in  a  sharp 
and  bitter  tone,  "What  is  all  this,  Beltingham?  Tou 
are  aiming  at  something,  let  me  hear  what  it  is." 

Beltingham  mused  for  a  moment  with  his  cold  un- 
pleasant look,  and  then  replied,  "I  am  aiming  at 
something,  my  good  lord,  and  as  I  need  your  help,  I 
think  I  must  trust  you,  especially  as  I  can  make  it 
your  interest,  I  think,  to  go  with  me  in  this  matter." 

"Oh!  no  plots  or  conspiracies  for  me,"  cried  the 
other;  "they  are  dangerous  matters,  I  will  have  nought 
to  do  with  them." 

"I  know  your  great  abhorrence  of  all  such  things," 
replied  Beltingham,  with  a  sneer  upon  his  lip;  "you 
have  avoided  them  aU  your  life,  and  more  particularly 
within  the  last  twelve  months.  However,  this  is  a 
private  matter.  You  must  know  I  am  about  to  reform 
and  get  married." 

"I  give  you  joy,"  exclaimed  Howard,  with  a 
laugh;  "we  will  drink  your  health  to-night  at  the  Sa- 
lutation; but  what  have  I  to  do  with  your  matrimonial 
freak,  my  good  friend?" 
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^listen,  aad  70a  shall  hear/'  said  Beltin^aift; 
"ytm  know  Sir  Wilfiam  Ellerton,  1  think." 

"I  did  know  him,"  answered  Lord  Howard;  "but 
where  he  is,  or  what  he  is  doing,.  I  am  ignorant. 
People  said  that  old  Yirepont  cot  kis  throat,  and 
buried  him  in  a  ^rner  of  his  own  paiAi;  but  liiat  is 
not  true." 

"Entirely  fiaAmloQs,"  replied  the  other;  "b«C  you 
may  have  heard  that  I  once  had  a  certain  sort  of  1^ 
king  for  his  daughter." 

"Yes,  I  rememl)6rr  He  ki<^ed  you  out  of  hisr 
house,"  said  Lord  HowaKl. 

"I  have  forgiven  him,"  answered  Beltingham. 
"Like  the  pope,  I  have  made  him  perform  penance, 
and  now  grant  him  absolution.  I  intend  to  marry  hia 
daughter,  and  make  her  an  excellent  husband." 

"The  devil,  you  do!"  exclaimed  his  noble  eompar 
nion:  "why,  Boltinglmmy  my  friend,  I  thought  you 
were  as  poor  as  a  starved-  rat,  or  as  myself,  and  that 
you  wo«dd  think  of  no  less  a  fortune  than  a  royal  mis- 
tress or  ttie  daughter  of  a  rich  cheesemonger. 

"I  am,  I  think,  tolerably  well  to  do,"  replied  the 
knight,  looking  complacently  at  his  rich  furniture;  "but, 
nevertheless,  a  large  fortune  will  not  come  amiss.  Now, 
I  know  that  you  are  poor.  Pray,  is  the  Salisbury 
estate  mortgaged?" 

"To  the  window- sills,"  answered  Lord  Howard^ 
with  Ht  laugh. 

"Then  a  sum  of  ten  thousand  pounds  would  ttot 
eome  amiss,"  said  Beltnigham;  "now,  my  good  lord, 
I  have  only  to  say,  that  if,  with  your  aid  and  assist- 
ance, 1  flSR  enabled  im  marry  Greriruda  Ellerton,  you 
shall  have  my  hand  for  the  money  out  of  her  portion*" 
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''In  Heaven's  name!  where  is  her  portion  to  come 
from?"  asked  Lord  Howard,  with  an  unpleasant  smile; 
"her  fathi^  aja  outlaw  beyond  sea,  his  eftUwtes  cleverly 
conveyed  by  grant  of  the  (arown  to  his  mosit  disinter- 
ested cousin  of  Virepost,,  lus  lady  liviog  upon  a  beg- 
garly pension  from  the  count  of  Franeoi  and  dae  young 
lady  herself  — " 

"No  other  than  the  blue-eyed  moid  o^tha  oottagfi," 
replied  Beltingham,  interrupting  him;  "but,,  neverthe- 
less, no  less  heiress  to  the  whole  Ellerton  estates  of 
fuU  fifteen  t&ousioid  sterling  poimds  per  aanum/' 

"Impossible!"  exclaimed  Lord  Howard;  "why,  thp 
Earl  has  been  in  possession  full  three  years." 

"He  has,"  answ^^ed  Beltin^am;  "but  he  was  in 
possession  too  soon,  and  there  lies  the  &ult.  This 
lord  is  an  impatient  maou  He  hurried  sU  things  for- 
ward far  too  fast.  There  are  no  Ibss  ^an  three  fatal 
flaws  in  the  grants  and  it  gives  him  no  more  title  than 
a  sheet  of  white  papieo*.  First,  it  states  Sir  William 
Ellerton  to  be  an.  outlaw,  who  has  not  come  in  within 
the  twelve-  months  to  take  his  trial  according  to  due 
form  of  law^  and  the  grant  is  dated  but  elevent  months 
after  the  proclamation;;  next,  it  states  that  there  is  no 
heir  of  entail,  now  the  estate  is  slaictly  entailed  both 
in  the  male  and  female  line;  and  lastly,  the  whole 
estate  is  wrongly  described.  Besides,  I  have  a  strong 
suspicion  that,  before  Sir  William  fed,  he  executed  a 
formal  transfer  of  the  whole  estate  to  his  daughter  out  of 
kindred  love  and  affection.  Thus,  then,  my  good  lord, 
the  blue-eyed  maid  of  the  cottage  is  a  great  heiress, 
and  well  worth  the  attentions  of  so  humble  an  indivi- 
dual as  yoiur  most  obedient  servant." 

"But  the  question  is,  whether  those  attentions  will 
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be  very  acceptable,"  rejoined  Lord  Howard;  ''of  that 
I  may  have  my  doubts,  Beltingham.'' 

''Not  more  potent  ones  than  mine,  my  dear  lord," 
replied  the  knight;  "and  it  is  to  render  my  attentions 
acceptable,  I  would  fain  request  your  assistance." 

"YHiat,  I  am  to  be  the  mediator!"  cried  Lord 
Howard.  "Grood  faith!  but  methinks  if  I  were  un- 
wived,  I  would  plead  my  own  cause." 

"No  one  I  know  would  do  so  more  readily,  if  not 
more  successfully,"  replied  Beltingham,  with  one  of 
his  bitter  sneers;  "but  you  might  find  difficulties  in 
your  way  which  you  did  not  calculate  upon.  First, 
you  know  not  where  she  is,  and  secondly,  you  have 
no  hold  upon  her,  while  I  liave.  Thus  stands  the 
affair.  The  lady  is  in  London,  anxiously  seeking  for 
her  father's  pardon,  moving  even  political  enemies  to 
seek  it.  Let  me  proceed  —  and  take  some  more  of 
that  chocolate,  the  only  good  thing  that  ever  came  out 
of  Portugal.  —  Her  father  is  in  England  —  in  my 
hands  —  in  my  power.  My  staunch  beagle  Beacher 
has  tracked  him  out  from  place  to  place,  leaving  me 
nought  to  do  but  put  him  on  the  scent.  However,  I 
say  he  is  now  in  my  hands  —  his  life  at  my  disposal." 

"Not  quite,"  said  Lord  Howard;  "he  may  easily 
get  pardoned,  you  know;  and  the  Tory  star  is  in  the 
ascendant." 

"Well,  we  vnJl  suppose  it  is  as  I  say,"  rejoined 
Sir  Frederick  Beltingham.  "I,  like  all  gay  young  men, 
was  rash.  I  tried  the  game  which  I  am  now  going  to 
play  over  again,  when  I  had  not  .such  good  cards  in 
my  hand,  and  lost  Now  I  vnll  win  by  all  that  I  hold 
dear.  I  have  my  hold  upon  him:  he  is  by  this  time 
as  close  a  prisoner  in  my  hands  as  if  he  were  in  New- 
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gate.  Methinks  I  can  so  gatiber  horrors  round  him, 
that  he  will  not  refuse  to  give  his  daughter's  hand  to 
me^  to  save  hia  own  life^  and  your  part  must  be,  my 
dear  lord,  if  you  will  befriend  me,  and  love  ten  thou- 
saad  pounds,  to  take  a  letter  from  him  to  his  daughter, 
beseeching  her  to  give  her  fair  hand  to  the  man  who 
has  her  father's  existence  at  his  disposal,  and  using 
all  those  arguments  which  your  fancy  may  suggest" 

^'You  will  hardly  persuade  her  that  such  is  the 
case,"  answered  Lord  Howard,  drily,  "nor  him  either." 

"Why  not?"  demanded  Qeltingham,  fiercely.  "You 
think  he  will  trust  to  royal  clemency  and  justice,  and 
such  idle  stuff.  He  know«  right  well,  that,  at  this 
court  of  England,  human  life  is  set  every  day  upon  a 
die.  The  favour  of  a  mistresa  —  an  old  grudge  —  a 
wealthy  and  powerful  enemy  —  a  popular  outcry  turns 
the  scale;  and  I  can  show  that  by  the  very  precautions 
he  has  taken,  by  the  very  oversights  which  others  have 
committed,  the  whole  mtereata  of  the  Earl  of  Virepont 
are  engaged  to  bar  the  way  between  him  and  pardon. 
Will  you  do  it,  Escrici?" 

Lord  Howard  burst  into  an  immoderate  fit  of 
laughter,  and  after  taking  breath,  replied,  "No,  Bel- 
tingham,  I  will  not.  Now,  I  vdll  tell  you  why*  Be- 
cause your  whole  scheme  is  vain.  Her  father's  pardon 
passed  the  great  seal  three  days  ago.  I  would  have 
told  you  so  before,  if  you  had  not  interrupted  me^  — 
Nay,  do  not  look  so  utterly  undone!  Even  Beltinghams 
wiU  reckon  their  game  before  it  is  won;"  and  again 
he  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter. 

For  a  cunning  man  and  a  vain  man  to  expose  his 
whole  schemes,  pnly  to  find  that  they  are  as  idle  aa 
the  empty  air;  for  a  proud  man  to  be  made  the  laughing, 

Hut  tell.  IL  15 
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stock  of  one  whom  he  despised,  was' not  to  be  borne. 
Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  groiind  his  teeth.  '^Hark 
ye,  Lord  Howard  of  Escrick,"  he  said,  **keep  jonr 
laughter  for  the  court,  where  you  will  soon  be  tried; 
or  the  scaffold,  where  you  will  soon  be  executed.  Do 
not  suppose  you  are  so  shrewd  as  to  have  escaped 
suspicion,  or  so  good  a  judge  of  men  as  to  have  cho- 
sen those  who  will  not  betray  you.  I  tell  you,  all  you 
have  done  is  as  well  known  to  the  court,  as  if  they  had 
been  watching  you  with  a  perspective  glass.  -Tour  whole 
plot  is  discovered  from  the  beginning  to  the  end,  and  you 
will  grin  more  constantly  when  your  head  is  on  a  pole." 

"A  plot!"  cried  Lord  Howard,  growing  grave  in- 
stantly. "I  take  Grod  to  witness,  I  know  of  no  plot 
in  the  world.  Yon  are  talking  at  random,  Beltingham, 
because  the  court  has  chosen  to  arrest  half  a  dozen 
people  upon  an  imaginary  conspiracy,  in  order  to 
frighten  one  party  and  raise  the  enthusiasm  of  another." 

''Of  the  half  dozen  arrested,"  replied  Sir  Frederick 
Beltingham,  ''not  one  will  escape  the  axe,  most  noble 
lord,  as  you  will  soon  see;  and  though  your  neck  be 
none  of  the  thinnest,  I  rather  suspect  that  it  will  find 
great  difficulty  in  keeping  your  head  in  conjunction 
with  your  shoulders." 

"Then  my  head  must  take  care  of  itself,"  answered 
Howard;  "but  I  take  Heaven  to  witness,  and  may  all 
curses  pursue  me,  if  I  know  of  any  plot  on  earth!" 

"Your  head,  my  noble  lord,  has  not  proved  a  veiy 
good  one  as  yet,"  said  Sir  Frederidc  Beltingham,  "or 
it  would  have  prevented  you  from  going  down  and 
communicating  all  your  plans  to  such  a  blabbing  boy 
as  Alcester.  Do  you  suppose  that  I  am  unaware  of 
Any  particular?" 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


227 


Lord  Howard  kept  silence  for  a  moment  or  two, 
and  only  broke  it  to  give  vent  to  fresh  assertions,  — 
confirmed  by  many  a  blasphemous  imprecation  —  that 
there  was  no  plot  within  his  cognizance. 

Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  laughed  low  and  bitterly-, 
and  replied,  "Take  my  advice,  my  lord;  —  see  that 
your  head  not  only  takes  care  of  itself,  but  of  the  rest 
of  your  body.  You  have  not  been  so  long  intimate 
with  Colonel  Sydney  for  nothing;  and  the  vengeance 
that  has  been  hanging  over  his  head  will  reach  you 
too ,  as  you  will  find  in  a  few  days  to  your  cost.  You 
know  whether  Sydney's  life  is  more  valuable  to  you 
than  your  own,  and  you  can  act  accordingly." 

"I  do  not  understand  what  you  mean,"  said  Lord 
Howard,  with  a  degree  of  agitation  he  could  not  con- 
ceal. "Speak  plain,  Beltingham,  speak  plain,  if  you 
would  have  me  benefit  by  your  advice." 

"I  know  not  how  to  speak  plainer,"  answered  Sir 
Frederick  Beltingham;  "you  know  well  there  is  but 
one  means  of  meriting  the  favour  of  a  coiu't  when  one 
has  lost  it,  —  one  means  of  atoning  for  rebellion  when 
it  can  be  clearly  proved,  —  submission  —  plain  con- 
fession. 1  don't  wish  to  give  you  advice  of  any  kind; 
you  must  see  by  your  own  light.  All  I  know  is,  that 
if  I,  like  a  fool,  had  been  betrayed  into  any  intrigues 
agcdnst  the  Grovernment,  by  Hi-designing  and  disaf- 
fected men,  and  found  that  they  were  arrested,  and  I 
myself  in  danger,  my  first  care  should  be  of  my  own 
skin;  and  I  should  let  those  who  misled  me  shift  for 
themselves." 

Lord  Howard  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand  and 
mused.  The  advice  he  received  was  by  no  means  un- 
palatable to  him.     Without  principle,  without  honour, 

15* 
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corrapt  in  morala,  nearly  mined  in  fortune,  without 
attachments,  gratitude,  snueerity,  or  aSection,  there  were 
few  impediments  to  his  pursuing  the  eourse  sn^eeted, 
except  a  repugnance  to  speaking  the  truth,  and  a  timid 
hesitation  in  regard  to  increasing  the  dangers  of  his 
own  situation  by  a<^owledging  his  ofiences*  Sneh  is 
just  the  man,  when  he  finds  he  can  no  longer  escape, 
to  endeavour  to  enhance  the  value  of  his  confessions, 
by  transcending  the  truth  in  his  testimony  against 
others^  It  is  rendered  perfectly  clear,  by  the  state- 
ments of  all  the  prisoners  and  the  informers  also  — 
if  there  be  any  truth  at  all  in  the  story  of  the  Bye- 
house  plot  -—  that  Lord  Howard  of  Escrick  was  more 
guilty  than  any  of  those  who  suffered;  that  he  was 
cognizant  of,  and  a  party  to,  the  design  of  murdering 
the  King  and  the  Duke  of  York;  that  he  in  no  degree 
opposed  the  adoption  of  the  most  atro(»ous  means  for 
accomplishing  the  object  in  view;  and  there  is,  more- 
over, every  reason  to  believe  that,  in  his  testimony  at 
the  ^als,  he  purchased  his  own  safety  by  perjury 
against  the  prisoners*  He  affected,  indeed,  a  reladance 
to  compromise  persons  he  caUed  his  friends ,  though 
they  had  long  before  repudiated  the  name,  and  nearly 
banished  him  from  their  society;  and  this  assumed  un* 
willingness  has  even  imposed  upon  vevy  acute  histo- 
rians. But  any  one  who  rea^  his  narrative,  aa  de- 
livered to  the  Council  and  published  by  authority,  will 
perceive  the  consummate  art  and  cunning  with  which 
he  endeavours  to  soften  the  odious  features  of  his 
treachery.  The  whole  composition  lies  undw  the  au* 
spicion  of  falsehood  from  the  very  opposite  imfH^^easion 
whidi  it,  taken  by  itself,  would  give  of  the  chamoter 
of  the  man,  to  that  which  is  afforded  by  the  eQa^mv* 
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rent  te&luuonj  of  all  oontMiiporaries.  It  shows  him 
humble  and  gentle;  whereas  he  is  known  to  have  been 
harsh,  bitter,  and  airogaot;  there  is  an  affectation  of 
oandoar  and  dear  sincerity,  when  so  dovble  and  so  false 
was  his  character,  that  the  King  himsdf  declared  he  would 
not  hang  the  worst  dog  he  had  upon  his  eyidence. 

The  words  of  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham  smggested 
to  him  a  course  of  conduct,  throu^  all  the  details  of 
which,  his  mind  ran  with  great  rapidity.  To  giye 
himsdf  up,  to  disdose  all  he  knew,  to  betray  the  se- 
crets which  had  beea  conided  to  him,  and  to  bring 
those  who  had  unwillingly  associated  with  him  to  death 
for  his  own  security,  was  tibe  fiist  project;  but  then, 
when  he  recollected  that  the  great  mrai,  wiiom  it  was 
evideat  that  the  Court  desired  to  strike,  had  never 
committed  anytiung  within  his  knowledge  which  could 
put  them  in  danger  of  high  treason,  and  that  he  him- 
self, besides  taking  part  in  tikeir  consultations,  had 
participated  in  all  the  criminal  designs  of  inferior  per- 
sons, w^  regard  to  whose  treason  there  could  be  no 
doubt,  he  saw  more  danger  than  safisty  in  the  project, 
and  hesitated  at  tibe  act,  not  from  its  baseness,  but  its 
peril.  A  littf e  further  consideration  avowed  his  cunning 
mind,  that  soBue  economy  of  charactw,  without  any 
greater  risk,  would  ensue  from  running  his  chance  of 
being  arrested  and  making  his  confession  afterwards. 
Less  obnoxious  to  the  Court,  than  Bussell,  Sydney, 
or  Haoipden,  by  reason  of  his  political  insignificance 
and  his  moral  degradation,  he  thought  it  more  likely 
that  he  could  obtain  pardon  for  his  offences  when  the 
crown  lawyers  had  discorered  that  Uieir  case  against 
more  ^ninent  persons  would  fail  unless  supported  by 
his  evidence,  than  at  a  moment  when  the  first  inures- 
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sion  of  a  plot  was  strong,  and  excited  imagination 
made  men  believe  that  proof  would  be  easy.  Never^ 
theless  he  shrank  from  the  very  thought  of  the  dangers 
on  every  side,  and  was  anxious,  if  possible,  to  escape 
without  running  any  further  risk. 

While  he  thus  meditated,  the  servant,  Beacher, 
entered  the  room,  and  spoke  for  several  minutes  to 
Sir  Frederick  Beltingham,  who  seemed  considerably 
irritated  by  the  tidings  he  heard.  His  face  worked, 
his  lips  became  pale,  his  hand  clasped  the  table-doth, 
and  he  muttered  twice,  loud  enough  to  be  heard,  "Can 
he  have  escaped  me?" 

Lord  Howard  could  not  resist  his  bitter  spirit,  even 
at  a  moment  when  he  was  moved  by  anxious  apprehen- 
sions for  himself,  and  he  replied  aloud,  "What  signi- 
fies, Beltingham,  whether  he  has  escaped  you,  when 
his  estate  has  certainly  slipped  through  your  fingers?" 

Beltingham  was  instantiy  himself  again.  "Tour 
lordship  is  kind,"  he  said,  "to  remind  me  of  the  fact. 
Leave  us,  Beacher?  it  matters  not.  What  were  we 
talking  of,  Bscrick?  —  Oh,  your  probable  execution. 
I  am  going  to  see  the  king  to-day,  and  lay  my  humble 
homage  at  his  feet.  Shall  I  tell  him  anything  for 
you?  —  how  gay  you  are?  —  and  how  glad  you  wiU 
be  to  serve  his  majesty  if  he  will  grant  you  a  hree 
pardon  and  a  fair  pension?" 

"No,  I  think  not,"  replied  Howard,  in  a  sneering 
tone;  "he  would  not  believe  you;  your  character  and 
mine  are  too  well  known." 

"And  yet,"  continued  Beltingham,  "I  think  he 
woidd  not  scruple  to  give  both  pardon  and  pension  to 
any  one  whose  testimony  would  bring  Sydney's  head 
to  the  block." 
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"Why  Sydney's  more  than  Kussell's?"  asked  Lord 
Howard. 

"Both  were  better  than  either,"  answered  his  com- 
panion; "but  Sydney's  best,  because,  in  the  degrees 
of  comparison,  he  is  the  worse.  The  king  hates  Sun- 
derland  much  because  he  is  an  exdusionist;  he  hates 
Russell  more  because  he  is  a  limited  monarchy  man; 
he  hates  Sydney  most  because  he  is  a  republican.  He 
who  slanders  the  one  will  please  him  well;  he  who  in- 
forms agiunst  the  other  will  please  him  better;  he  who 
convicts  the  third  will  please  him  best." 

"But,  unfortunately,  I  can  do  neither  one  nor  the 
other,"  said  Howard,  with  an  indifferent  air;  "as  I 
know  nothing,  so  can  I  tell  nothing." 

"That  is  unfortonate,"  answered  Beltingham;  "but 
whither  away  now,  my  good  lord?  Are  you  looking 
for  your  gloves?  There  they  lie." 

"I  am  away  to  Tolibury,"  replied  Howard;  "methinks 
the  country  will  be  quieter  than  the  town.  Good-day, 
Beltingham;  I  shall  not  come  in  again  for  a  month." 

"Grood-day,  then;  and  the  peace  and  quiet  of  a 
country  squire  attend  you,"  said  Beltingham;  but  the 
moment  he  was  gone  he  added,  with  a  sneer,  the 
simple  word  "Tolibury!"  and  that  night  Sir  Leoline 
Jenkins  received  a  note,  informing  him  that  the  Lord 
Howard  of  £scrick  was  to  be  found  at  his  house  at 
Enightsbridge. 

CHAPTER   XVI. 

Thb  hour  was  somewhat  late  of  the  evening,  and 
the  day  had  been  cloudy  and  dark,  when  a  hackney 
eoach.  stopped  opposite  the  gates  of  the  Tower  ofLon- 
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don.  In  ten  mimites  more  those  gales  would  have 
been  closed  for  the  ni^t;  but  they  had  not  yet  shut 
oat  the  world  from  the  lone  hearts  of  the  prisoners. 
Oat  of  the  coach  got  a  young  woman,  [Mainly  ^^ssed 
in  ^e  gaib  of  an  ordinary  female  ser^uit,  with  a  large 
and  apparently  heavy  basket  on  her  arm,  and  widldng 
through  the  outor  gates  she  passed  the  d^wbridge  and 
the  sotler's  house,  and  then  paused  and  looked  about 
her.  No  one  had  offered  to  stop  or  speak  to  her  hi- 
therto; but  now,  sedng  her  look  strange,  as  if  she  knew 
not  where  to  turn,  one  of  the  stout  warders  walked  up, 
and  asked  her,  in  no  unkimdfy  tone,  ^Who  or  what 
are  you  looking  for,  my  pret^  gii*l?" 

Well  indeed  might  he  call  her  so,  for  a  pretti^ 
face  or  figure  could  hardly  be  seen.  The  girl  imme- 
diately replied,  '^I  am  looking  for  my  Lord  BusseQ's 
servant,  Sir.  The  cook  has  sent  these  things,  whidi 
he  knows  my  lord  likes  for  supper.  Can  you  tell  me 
wh«*e  I  can  find  Master  Taunton?" 

''I  will  give  him  the  basket,  my  pretty  maid,"  said 
the  warder;  ''let  me  have  it,  and  I  wfll  take  care  of  it." 

''No,  no,  that  will  not  do,"  relied  the  girl,  in  a 
gay  tone;  "cook  told  me  to  give  it  into  no  hands  but 
Blaster  Taunton's  own." 

"And  why  so?"  demanded  her  companion;  "Ihere 
must  have  been  some  reason." 

"Ay,  so  there  was,"  answered  the  girl;  "he  said  if 
I  gave  it  to  any  one  but  him,  the  stout  warders  would 
eat  it  all  up  themselves,  for  they  know  a  good  thing 
better  than  these  lords." 

The  warder  laughed  loud;  but  replied,  "  Wdl,  come 
along,  sweet  one,  I  will  show  you  your  w^y;  but  yon 
may  not  get  in  so  easily  as  you  ^cy,  for  if  they  have 
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locked  the  doors,  Master  TMintoii  is  most  like  locked 
in  wiih  his  lord,  and  won't  be  o«it  till  4he  noraing.'' 

''Oh  dear,  that  is  a  pit^,"  said  tlie  girl,  '^the  Aings 
will  all  be  spoiled.  I  ndll  kaock  at  liis  door  till  he 
opens  iU^ 

''Ha,  ha,  hal"  cried  the  wardw,  "i&at  is  good.  If 
every  one  of  his  fingers  was  a  k^  he  oonld  not  open 
it;  but  if  we  make  haste  we  shall  be  in  tiiae;"  and 
hurrying  on,  thej  passed  through  several  conrts  and 
passages,  and  then  entering  tiM  interior  of  thebnildaig, 
mounted  a  handsome  fli^t  of  steps.  As  they  reached 
the  top,  where  a  passage  presented  itself,  they  heard 
steps,  and  peofde  talking,  and  in  the  faint  li^fat  saw 
two  figures  advancing  towards  them.  "The  de|mty 
and  a  turnkey,"  said  the  Warder,  in  a  low  t^ne;  "I 
must  ask  his  leave  for  you." 

The  man  in  front  had  a  mild  and  gentleman^like 
exterior,  and  was  handsomely  dressed,  while  the  per- 
son who  followed,  cariTing  a  laige  bundle  of  heavy 
keys  in  his  hand,  was  a  short,  stout,  rej^ulsiv^looking 
fellow,  witb  a  bowed  knee,  and  somewhat  of  a  limp  in 
^is  gait. 

"If  you  please.  Sir,"  said  the  ward^,  "here  is  the 
Lord  Busse^'s  kitchen-maid,  who  has  been  sent  by 
the  cook  with  some  things  she  is  to  give  into  his  ser- 
vant's own  hands:  may  she  have  admission?" 

"Certainly,"  repMed  the  deputy,  eyeing  the  girl, 
"ibe  order  was  to  let  faun  have  the  benefit  of  bis  ser^ 
vant;"  and  then  he  added,  with  a  laugh,  "it  did  not 
say  male  or  femald." 

"But  the  door  's  locked,  Sir,"  said  the  man  behind. 

"That  does  not  matter,"  relied  the  deputy.  "It 
as  but  a  step  to  open  it  again;  and  it  is  a  little  before 
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the  hour.  Look  and  see  what  is  in  the  hasket,  wardei^. 
No  paipets  must  pass  before  my  lord  has  been  examined 
aglun.     There,  tiJ^ie  it  to  that  window." 

The  wardw  took  the  basket  from  the  girl's  unre- 
sisting hand,  and  carried  it  to  the  light,  while  she,  in 
a  low,  sweet  tongue,  informed  the  deputy  that  it  con- 
tained two  cold  fowls,  a  stump  pie,  some  crystal  jelly, 
and  salad  stuff. 

"Very  well,  my  good  girl,"  repUed  the  officer,  "we 
will  soon  see;  but  for  my  part,  if  I  were  to  choose  a 
pretty  chicken,  it  would  be  the  one  outside  of  the  bas- 
ket instead  of  either  of  those  within." 

As  he  spoke,  the  warder,  who  had  been  carefully 
looking  over  the  contents,  said,  "It  is  all  right,  Sir; 
nothing  but  provender;  and  I  wish  my  lord  would  ask 
me  to  supper," 

"There,  Missal,  go  on  with  her  and  open  the 
door,"  said  the  deputy,  speaking  to  the  turnkey;  "but 
you  must  not  stay,  pretty  face." 

"Only  till  I  've  got  my  basket  back,"  replied  the  girl. 

"How  long  have  you  been  in  the  Lord  Russell's 
household?"  inquired  the  deputy,  as  if  wiUing  to  pro- 
long the  conversation. 

"Just  a  fortnight  come  Friday,"  was  €tie  answer. 

"Would  you  like  to  come  and  live  in  the  Towot?" 
he  asked  again. 

"Not  for  all  the  world!"  cried  the  girl,  with  a 
shudder;  and  the  deputy  laughing,  walked  on,  tdling 
the  warder  to  come  with  him. 

The  turnkey  looked  at  the  girl,  and  grumbled 
something  about  people  giving  so  mu<^  trouble;  but  he 
did  not  venture  to  disobey  his  orders,  and  limped  on 
to  a  door  at  the  end  of  the  passage,  wl^re  he  drew 
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one  heavy  bolt,  and  after  some  clattering  of  keys  turned 
the  lock.  '^Here,  Mr.  Taunton,"  he  said,  putting  in 
his  head,  ^^here  's  a  young  woman  hrought  something 
for  my  lord's  supper." 

As  he  held  the  door  open,  the  girl  walked  in,  and 
found  herself  in  a  small  ante-room,  containing  a  truckle 
bed  and  a  chair,  and  a  lamp  already  lighted.  Taimton, 
Lord  Russell's  servant,  was  seated  near  the  small  win* 
dow  looking  west;  but  the  moment  the  door  opened 
he  rose,  and  gazed  hard  at  the  unexpected  visitor. 

"Here,  Mr.  Taunton,"  said  the  girl,  "the  cook 
has  sent  these  things  to  my  lord.  There  are  two 
fowls,  a  stump  pie,  some  crystal  jelly,  and  some  salad 
stuff.  Will  you  take  them  out,  and  let  me  have  the 
basket?  I  am  sure  I  am  tired  to  death  carrying  it  vnth 
them  in." 

"Why,  I  have  got  no  dishes,  my  dear,"  said 
Taunton,  advancing,  and  taking  the  basket  from  her. 

"There,  there,"  cried  the  turnkey,  "leave  the  basket 
and  aU." 

"That  I  won't,"  answered  the  girl;  "I  must  have 
my  basket  back,  I  won't  go  vnthout  it." 

"I  '11  tell  you  what.  Master  Missal,"  said  Taunton, 
"you  'd  do  me  a  very  great  favour  if  you  *d  just  send 
a  boy  down  to  get  some  plates,  and  dishes,  and  knives, 
and  forks.  You  know  my  lord  can't  eat  off  a  bare  board, 
and  with  his  fingers.  I'll  give  half  a  crown  for  the  trouble.'^ 

"There  's  no  boy  to  send,"  repKed  the  turnkey, 
mollified  by  the  name  of  a  half-crown;  "but  I  '11  go 
myself.  I  woidd  do  anything  in  reason  for  the  good 
lord;  but  the  door  must  be  locked,  and  she  must  wait 
till  I  come  bade." 

"Oh,  very  well,"  said  Taunton,  gaily;  "it  is  not 
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fhe  first  time  Betty  and  I  have  spent  haU  au  hour  to- 
gether, and  I  don't  object,  if  she  does  not" 

^'Oh,  no,  Master  Taunton,"  answered  the  girl;  but, 
without  waiting  to  hear  farther,  the  turnkey  closed  the 
door  and  locked  it.  Taunton  sprang  toward  it,  and 
put  his  ear  to  the  k^hole;  but  the  turnkey's  heavy 
stumping  step  was  heard  as  he  retired  and  Gertrude 
Elierton  laying  her  hand  upon  the  man's  arm,  said,  in 
a  low  tone,  ''Quick,  Master  Taunton,  open  tiie  basket 
There  is  a  note  for  your  lord,  concealed  in  one  of  those 
fowls.  Give  it  him,  and  see  if  there  be  any  message 
in  return." 

''I  beg  your  pardon  a  thousand  times,  Madam," 
said  the  man,  ''for  speaking  to  you  so  disrespectfully 
just  now;  but  — " 

"You  were  quite  right,"  answered  Gertrude;  "but 
look  for  the  note,  and  take  it  to  your  lord." 

"Here  it  is,"  exclaimed  Taunton,  a&er  a  moment's 
examination.  "Oh,  Madam,  this  is  very  kind  of  you 
to  my  noble  master." 

"Quick,  quick,"  cried  Gertrude,  "take  it  to  him. 
Has  he  a  light?" 

"Oh,  yes,"  replied  the  servant,  and  hurried  away, 
while  Gertrude  sank  into  the  chair,  and  rested  her 
head  upon  her  hand,  overpowered  with  agitation.  She 
heard  a  few  words  spoken  in  the  next  room,  and  then 
a  short  pause.  The  moment  after,  the  door  of  the  inner 
chamber  opened  again,  and  Lord  Bussell  came  out  with 
a  quick  step. 

"Ah,  Gertrude,  my  dear  dhild,  this  is  very  kind  of 
you,"  he  said,  much  moved,  "too  kind,  too  kind.  You 
might  expose  yourself  to  great  discomfort.  TeU  the 
best  and  deavest  wife  in  the  world;  that  I  am  well  and 
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quite  oomposed;  equal  to  anything  that  may  oocur. 
Her  preseoee,  when  she  can  obtain  permission,  will 
be  (A  infinite  comfort  to  me;  indeed,  the  greatest  after 
Grod's  grace.  J^ess  her  for  me,  and  also  my  dear 
children.  Then  tell  her,  as  to  the  postscriptom  of  her 
note,  to  send  to  the  noble  gentleman  she  wots  of,  and 
say  to  his  grace,  that  although  I  thank  him  much, 
and  am  much  bound  to  him,  yet  if  I  needs  must  die,  it 
would  be  no  comfort  to  have  my  friends  die  with  me."* 

''I  will  not  forget  a  word,  my  dear,  kind  friend," 
said  Gertrude;  *' neither  let  my  coming,  8h<rald  need  be 
once  more,  disquiet  you.  I  have  met  nothing  but  courtesy." 

''It  must  not  be,  Grertrude,  it  must  not  be,"  said 
Lord  Russell,  in  a  decided  tone;  ''although  I  much 
wish  to  speak  to  you  for  a  few  minutes." 

"He  will  not  be  back  for  a  full  quarter  of  an  hour, 
my  lord,"  said  Taunton.  "I  will  listen  at  the  key- 
hole, and  catch  his  steps  when  he  ccmies  up  the  stairs." 

"Well,  then,  dear  Gertrude,"  continued  Lord 
Russell,  "let  me  tell  you  now  how  grieved  I  am  to  be 
prevented  from  moving  in  your  faH^er's  affairs,  by  this 
unfortunate  arrest." 

"But  he  is  secured,,  my  lord,  by  the  king's  pardon," 
answered  Gertrude. 

"Not  upon  the  point  I  mean,"  replied  Lord  Russell; 
"he  must  have  back  the  estate,  and  your  marriage 
mtbst  have  no  obstacle.  Had  I  remained  at  liberty 
two  days  long^,  I  could  have  insured  it.  If  I  am 
ev^  at  liberty  again,  I  will  do  so.  I  have  the  means, 
my  dear,  and  will  use  them  H  God  gives  me  deliverance: 
but  of  that  I  have  many  doubts.     His  will  be  donel*' 

*  This  was  said  id  answer  to  a  question  from  the  Duke  of  Monmouth, 
offeriog  l»  gite  himself  up» 
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"Oh,  my  lord,  disqtiiet  yourself  not  on  my  sIOeuis," 
replied  the  young  lady.  "If  I  could  find  means  o! 
conmiimicating  to  my  father  the  news  of  his  pardon, 
I  should  be  content*  I  have  already  written  to  my 
mother,  thinking  she  may  learn  where  he  is  sooner 
than  myself/' 

"Men  must  have  many  things,  for  this  earth's  use, 
besides  a  pardon,  Gertrude,"  replied  Lord  Russell; 
"but  I  trust,  the  Earl  will  do  justice  without  com- 
pulsion, and  give  consent  to  your  marriage  with  good- 
will and  kindness." 

Gertrude  shook  her  head  with  a  grave  look,  but 
made  no  reply;  and  Lord  Russell  went  on  to  say, 
"Your  father,  remember,  my  dear,  young  friend,  is 
somewhat  prejudiced  against  him.  I  think,  I  believe 
he  is  an  honourable  man,  though  somewhat  hard. 
However  that  may  be,  if  I  live,  he  shall  do  justice. 
If  I  die,  alasl  I  cannot  aid  you," 

"I  hear  his  foot  upon  the  stairs,  my  lord,"  said 
Taunton:  "he  has  come  back  very  soon." 

"Adieu!  Gertrude,"  said  Lord  Russell,  pressing  her 
hand  in  his  own;  "comfort  my  beloved  wife,  and  do 
not  leave  her  till  all  is  over;  remember  my  message. 
Farewell!  dear  child;"  and  passing  through  the  door, 
he  closed  it  quietly  behind  him. 

Taunton  instantly  applied  himself  to  take  the  various 
things  OTlt  of  the  basket  and  place  them  on  the  table, 
but  he  had  not  vet  concluded,  when  the  turnkey  opened 
the  door,  and  gave  a  sharp  look  round.  His  eyes 
rested  for  a  moment  or  two  upon  Gertrude's  lace,  now 
fully  displayed  by  the  light  of  the  lamp,  but  he  mlid^ 
no  observation  at  the  moment,  and  setting  dow^  the 
plates  and  dishes  which  he  carrie4«  on  the  table,,  he 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


us 

aided  Lord  Bussell's  Beirant  to  empty  the  basket  of  it§ 
contents.  When  that  was  done,  and  he  had  received 
the  half-crown  promised  him,  he  turned  to  Gertrude, 
saying,  "Now,  come  along,  Ma'am.  We  must  get  the 
place  clear."  Gertrude  took  the  basket  from  Taunton's 
hands,  bade  him  good-by  in  an  ordinary  tone,  and 
followed  the  jailer  out.  He  locked  the  door  carefully, 
bolted  it,  and  Mmped  along  the  passi^  for  a  step  or 
two,  by  the^  young  lady's  side,  in  silence.  Then,  how* 
ever,  stopping  short,  he  said,  — 

"I  will  tell  you  what,  yon  are  no  kitchen-maid, 
and  if  it  wer'n't  that  you  are  so  young,  I  should  say, 
yon  were  my  Lady  Bussell  herself;  but  it  is  no  fault  of 
mine,  if  anybody  is  to  be  blamed  for  it." 

''You  would  be  quite  mistaken  in  thinking  me 
Lady  Russell,"  replied  G^ortrude. 

"Well,  well!"  returned  the  turnkey,  "yott  are  not 
what  you  pretend  to  be,  at  all  events." 

"I  never  said  I  was  anything  but  what  I  am," 
replied  the  young  lady,  remembering  that  it  was  the 
warder  who  had  ^ven  her  the  appellation  of  kitchen- 
maid;  "but,  pray,  show  me  my  way  out  of  this  place, 
for  I  am  anxious  to  get  home." 

"I  do  not  know  that  I  shall,  answered  the  turnkey, 
hesitating,  and  after  a  momentary  pause,  full  of  anxiety 
to  poor  Gertrude,  he'  added:  "Well,  come  along:  it 
would  only  make  confusion,  and  there  is  no  need  of 
noticing  all  one  Sees." 

Thus  saying,  he  led  the  way  on,  and  did  not  leave 
her  till  she  had  passed  the  gates. 

The  hackney-coach  which  had  brought  her  was  no 
longer-  there,  although  it  had  been  ordered  to  wait; 
for  ihe  man  had  found  another  fare,  and  had  dHven 
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&ul,  bowerer;  for  kito  tj^^  ooorse  of  her  abort  life  so 
maaj  vicissitiides  had  been  eirowded,  that  circamstaDcea 
did  not  daunt  her  which  would  ba^  terrified  persons 
of  a  more  txanquil  fate.  AU  that  she  ieared^  was  to 
lose  her  way;  for  she  had  never  been  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  Towi^  before;  and  the  many  small 
and  crowded  streets  throi^^  whioh  she  had  to  pass  in 
her  way  thither,  had  prevented  her  from  gaining  any 
very  elear  knowledge  of  the  road*  She  resolved,  there- 
fore, to  get  another  eoaoh  ai^  aoon  as  she  conld  find 
one;  and,  foUovrag  the  general  direction  of  the  streets 
towards  Southampton  Place,  as  far  as  she  could  judge 
of  it,  she  biuried  on  Uurough  the  bi^y  crowds,  till, 
suddeidy,  after  walking  for  nearly  half  aa  hour,  she 
found  herself  upon  what  seec^ed  to  be  the  jmy  verge  of 
the  town;  for,  in  the  indistinct  light,  a  fidd  and  threes 
appeared  before  her,  and  it  was  not  till,  she  had  gazed 
for  a  meaient  or  two,  that  she  discovered  the  open 
space  to  be  surrounded  by  houses  on  t^ee  sides  at 
least.  Her  heart  sank  at  a  si^t  which  showed  how 
mudi  she  had  gone  wrcMog;  and  while  idie  vras  pausing 
to  consider  what  next  to  do,  a  carriage  drove  up  to 
the  door  of  a  house  near  which  she  was  standing,  and 
an  elder^  gentleman  issued  forth.  With  ^w  step  he 
was  crossing  towards  the  door,  when  Grertrude,  choo- 
sing her  course  at  once,  aj^roaehed  and  asked  him,  if 
he  cotdd  direct  her  on  the  way  to  Southampton  Place; 
adding,  "It  is  long  since  I  vras  in  London  before,  and 
I  have  lost  my  vray." 

Leaning  his  two  hands  i^n  his  gold-headed  cane, 
the  old  gentleman  turned  round  and  looked  at  her  at^ 
t^tively. 
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'*Hiim/'  he  said;  '^my  good  girl,  you  should  not 
be  walking  the  streets  so  late  as  this  at  night,  if  you 
don't  know  them.  Southampton  Place  is  a  long  way  off." 

"The  hackney-coach  in  which  I  went,"  replied 
Gertrude,  "drove  away,  though  I  told  the  coachman 
to  wait  for  me.** 

"Ay,  you  paid  the  rascal  first,"  said  the  old  gen- 
tleman; "what  have  you  got  in  your  basket?** 

"Nothing,  Sir,**  replied  Gertrude,  beginning  to  feel 
somewhat  impatient  at  his  prolixity.  "I  beg  you  to 
direct  me  on  my  way,  if  you  can,  and  if  not,  I  will  go." 

"Stay,  stay,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  "I  will  tell 
you  more  in  a  minute.  Who  are  you  going  to  in 
Southampton  Place?** 

"I  am  going  to  the  Lord  Bussell*s  ,**  replied  Gertrude. 

"If  you  are  sure  of  that,**  rejoined  the  old  man, 
"and  that  you  are  known  at  Southampton  House,  I 
will  take  you  there  in  my  carriage,  basket  and  all;  for 
I  am  going  thither  myself  directly." 

"I  am  quite  sure,"  answered  Gertrude;  "and  Lady 
Russell  herself  will  thank  you." 

"Wen,  come  in  here,  then,"  said  the  old  gentle- 
man; "you  must  wait  a.  minute  in  the  haU;  but  you 
will  not  be  kept  long,  for  I  am  a  man  of  business." 

As  he  spoke  he  rang  the  beU,  and  while  Gertrude 
was  hesitating  how  to  act,  the  door  was  opened  by  a 
man-servant  dressed  in  dark- coloured  clothing,  while 
another  was  seen  a  step  or  two  beyond,  holding  a  light. 
"Tour  mistress  expects  me,  I  think ,'*  said  her  companion. 

"Tes,  Sir,"  replied  the  man,  "she  will  come  to 
you  in  the  library.** 

"WiU  you  let  this  young  person,*'  continued  the 
old  gentleman,  "wait  a  litde  here  till  I  can  — " 
iktsself.  //.  16 
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But  afi  he  spoke,  the  foil  light  fell  upon  Gertrude's 
iace  as  he  turned  towards  her;  and  he  suddenly  paused, 
as  if  struck  hy  her  appearance.  "Odds  life!"  he  cried, 
*'I  have  seen  you  at  Lord  Bussell's  with  my  own 
eyes  —  hut  in  another  dress  —  in  another  dress.  My 
eyes  are  old,  hut  they  are  sharp.  Nobody  can  cheat 
me*  The  hall  is  no  place  for  you.  Madam.  You,  Sir, 
Thomas  Bourne,  show  this  lady  into  a  room,  where 
she  can  wait  till  I  have  the  honour  of  conducting  her 
to  the  Lady  Bussell's." 

"Certainly,  Sir,"  said  the  servant,  who  had  heard 
the  whole  of  this  strange  address.  "She  had  better 
walk  up  stairs  to  the  withdrawing-room,  there  is  no 
one  there." 

"Ay,  still  nursing  —  still  nursing,"  said  the  other, 
"you  go  with  him,  young  lady.  I  can  find  my  way 
to  the  library.  I  know  it  well,  for  I  have  drawn  many 
a  paper  there.     Go  with  him,  go  with  him." 

The  servant  held  the  light,  gazing  for  a  moment  at 
Gertrude  as  he  did  so;  and  thinking  perhaps  that  the 
dress  and  the  person  were  not  very  well  assorted. 
The  young  lady  followed,  and  was  shown  into  a  large 
dark  room  on  the  first  floor,  where  the  man  lighted 
the  tapers  which  stood  upon  the  table,  and  left  her. 
Old  dark  furniture  of  antique  shapes,  but  not  bad 
taste,  surrounded  her,  as  she  stood  and  gazed  aroimd; 
but  there  was  withal  an  air  of  comfort  and  even  opu- 
lence in  the  objects  that  met  Gertrude's  eye,  which 
reminded  her  of  the  state  of  Ellerton  Castle  some  years 
before.  She  was  weaiy  and  exhausted,  and  after  glancing 
round  the  room,  she  seated  herself  in  one  of  the  tall 
backed  chairs,  and  fell  into  thought.  In  two  or  three 
minutes  a  door  opened  not  far  distant,  and  she  heard 
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a  faint  voice  say,  "Do  not  be  long;  I  shall  be  worse 
again,  if  you  stay." 

She  thought  she  had  heard  those  tones  before;  but 
they  seraied  to  confuse  rather  than  to  guide  memory; 
but  at  all  events  the  associations,  indistinct  as  they 
were,  were  not  pleasant. 

The  next  instant  a  sweet  woman's  voice  replied, 
"I  will  be  but  a  few  minutes.  —  It  is  a  matter  of 
business,  which  must  be  done;"  and  the  door  was 
heard  to  close.  Without  the  warning  even  of  a  quiet 
footfall,  Oertrude  saw  a  light  suddenly  burst  upon  the 
other  side  of  the  room,  and  a  female  figure  in  deep 
mourning,  fuU  of  exquisite  grace,  appear  in  a  door- 
way, which  she  had  not  observed  till  then.  The  lady 
advanced  towards  a  table  with  her  eyes  cast  down, 
and  stretched  out  her  hand  to  take  a  bundle  of  papers 
which  lay  there,  without  noticing  that  there  was  any 
one  in  the  room  besides  herself.  But  the  low  rustle 
of  her  visitor's  garments,  as  she  rose,  called  her  at- 
tention, and  for  an  instant  she  stood  gazing  at  the  fair 
apparition  before  her  in  astonishment. 

Her  face  was  mild  and  sad,  and  no  change  but  that 
look  of  wonder  came  over  its  expression.  "Are  you 
seeking  me?"  she  asked,  advancing  towards  the  young 
lady,  and  setting  down  the  light,  while  her  eye  rested 
upon  her  beautiful  face,  evidently  with  admiration  as 
well  as  surprise. 

"No,  Madam,"  replied  Grertrude,  with  some  em- 
barrassment. "I  am  waiting  for  an  old  gentleman,  who, 
I  believe,  expects  to  find  you  below.  He  has  promised 
to  take  me  back  to  Southampton  Place,  for  I  had  lost  my 
way,  and  could  not  find  the  coach  which  took  me  out." 

"Oh,  well,"  answered  the  lady,  "very  well,  —  I 
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will  not  detain  him  long;*^  eaoti.  sbe  took  a  step  or  twa 
towards  the  door.  Then  stopping,  she  turned  ronnd 
again,  and  said  with  a  smile,  '^I  barre  a  strange  wish 
to  know  yonr  name.  —  I  thhik  1  h$sfe  seen  yoftir  face 
somewhere  before." 

dertrude  hesitated  for  an  instant;  bitt  her  situation 
was  strange,  and  might  seem  suspicious.  She  risked 
nothing,  she  thought,  by  answering  tlie  implied  question, 
and  she  replied,  "My  name  is  Grertmde  EHerton,  Madam." 

"Gertrude  EllertonI"  cried  the  lady,  her  whole  f«ee 
lighting  up,  though  there  was  a  sadness  in  il  stilL 
"Then  I  have  seen  you  at  last!  WeD,  you  are  very 
lovely.  —  I  do  not  Wonder." 

Gertrude  was  confounded,  and  the  ^our  ro8e  higk 
in  her  cheek. 

"Pardon  me!  —  pardon  me!"  contxntied  the  lady, 
"I  was  taken  by  surprise.  I  would  not  pain  or  grieve 
you  for  the  world.  I  know  all  about  you^  ^ough  yo* 
do  not  know  me;  and  there  are  moments  when  the 
heart's  feelings  rush  to  the  lips  wi^out  passing  through 
the  cool  and  tardy  brain.  If  you  wart  but  a  few  mi»- 
nutes.  Lord  Alcester  —  you  know  who  I  mean,  the 
present  Lord  Alcester  —  wiH  be  here-  1841  dorwn,  sweet 
girl.     Can  I  do  aught  to  serve  you?" 

She  was  evidently  still  much  moved,  and  Gertrude, 
almost  alarmed  —  agitated,  at  least,  tiiore  than  if  she 
had  been  in  a  situation  of  real  danger  —  answered,  "I 
thank  you,  nothing.  Madam;  if  it  be  not  to  speed  me 
on  my  way  as  fast  as  possible;  for  there  are  servants 
waiting  for  me  at  a  place  they  call  Abehurch  Lane; 
and,  as  I  have  missed  them,  1  must  send  to  t^  them 
I  have  returned.  I  shall  be  glad,  indeed,  to  see  my 
cousin  Henry,  but  I  must  not  wait  even  for  thai" 
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'^Then  I  will  despatch  this  business  with  Master 
Whitaker  in  an  instant,"  said  the  lady,  "and  let  you 
go*  Let  me  take  your  hand  once  in  mine,  Gertrude 
EUerton;  for  we  shall  never  meet  again;  and  yet,  many 
a  thought,  both  bitter  and  sweet,  have  you  given  to 
Henrietta  Compton!"  —  and,  after  pressing  her  lips 
upon  Gertrude's  hand,  she  left  the  room. 

What  a  strange  thing  is  the  human  heart!  How 
many  are  the  tones  of  that  fine  instrument!  —  how 
many  thrilling  harmonies,  how  many  harsh  discords, 
may  be  produced  from  it  by  the  lightest  touch!  I  have 
always  thought  it  like  the  ^olian  harp,  from  which 
jthe  breath  of  the  light  wind  can  call  forth  strange  me- 
lodies.    Gertrude  sat  down,  and  wept. 

Five  minutes  more  elapsed,  and  then  a  slow  creak- 
ing step  ascended  the  stairs.  It  was  the  old  lawyer; 
and,  with  ceremonious  politeness,  he  informed  Gertrude 
that  he  was  ready  to  have  the  honour  of  escorting  her 
to  Southampton  Place. 

Giving  her  hand  to  the  old  gentleman,  she  suffered 
him  to  lead  her  down  the  stairs,  not  without  a  longing 
to  see  once  more  poor  Henrietta  Compton.  In  the 
hall,  the  lawyer  himself  took  up  her  basket;  and  the 
servant  who  was  waiting  threw  open  the  outer  door; 
but,  as  they  were  on  the  point  of  going  out,  Gertrude 
stopped  suddenly,  saying,  "Henry!"  and  a  tall  and 
graceful  man,  richly  habited  accor<fing  to  the  somewhat 
ungraceful  costume  of  the  time,  paused  upoQ  the  steps 
before  them,  and  took  her  hand. 

"Gertrude,  you  here!"  he  exclaimed;  "how  comes 
this?" 

"By  a  very  strange  accident,"  she  answered,  "which 
I  will  tell  vou  hereafter,  if  you  wUl  come  to  see  me  at 
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Southampton  Place,  where  I  much  need  your  help  and 
counsel." 

"Alas!  I  can  give  little  help  there,  I  fear,"  replied 
Lord  Alcester.  "I  am  the  juggler  no  longer,  Gertrude; 
and  all  my  magic  powers  would  not  avail  to  turn  the 
passions  of  rash,  had  men  from  pursuing  a  course  of 
cruelty  and  wrong,  which  will  have  its  retribution  here- 
after." 

"My  lord,  my  lord!"  said  the  lawyer,  in  a  low 
voice,  "remember  what  ears  overhear." 

"That  is  no  treason,  my  good  old  friend;  and  my 
loyalty  has  been  proved  by  the  fire  of  persecution,"  re- 
plied Lord  Alcester;  "but  it  matters  not:  I  will  be 
moderate  at  your  bidding.  —  To  see  and  to  consult 
with  you,  dear  Gertrude,  I  should  have  been  in  Lon- 
don long  ago,  but  I  have  had  much  to  do;  and,  since 
I  came,  I  have  been  busy  too.  Yet,  hark!  a  word  in 
your  ear." 

"I  have  his  pardon,  —  full,  complete,  and  liberal," 
answered  Gertrude  to  something  he  whispered.  "Did 
I  not  teU  you  so  when  last  we  met?" 

"Yes,  but  his  pardon  touches  not  the  estates,"  re- 
plied Lord  Alcester;  "they  have  passed  away  beyond 
recall,  and  all  that  has  been  done  to  secure  them  will, 
I  fear,  prove  vain,  without  interminable  suits  at  law, 
which  would  put  a  barrier  between  you  and  him  you 
love." 

Gertrude  bent  her  head  sadly.  "Lord  Busseli  told 
me,"  she  said,  "that  he  had  means  of  inducing  the 
Earl  to  do  justice,  and  restore  them;  but,  alas!  he  is 
now  a  prisoner." 

Lord  Alcester  mused  for  a  moment.  "Most  likely 
he  would  have  the  power,  were  he  at  liberty,"  he  said 
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at  length,  speaking  apparently  of  Lord  Russell.  '^I 
have  often  wondered  how  he  could  consent  to  this  grant, 
which  conveyed  away  your  father's  lands*  To  suppose 
him  a  party  to  aught  which  has  the  least  taint  of  dis- 
honour, is  to  suppose  truth  falsehood;  and  yet  he  did 
consent  to  this,  and  lent  a  willing  aid  to  gain  the  estates 
for  your  uncle,  instead  of  Lord  Escrick,  who  sought 
them^  I  can  but  suppose  it  was  upon  some  guarantee 
that  they  should  be  restored  if  your  father's  sentence 
was  ever  reversed,  and  his  innocence  established,  as 
he  well  knew  it  would  be*  You  have  not  seen  the 
Earl,  I  suppose?" 

"No,"  exclaimed  Gertrude.  "Is  he  in  London?" 
"Yes,"  replied  her  cousin,  "and  I  have  seen  him 
twice.  To  my  immediate  marriage  with  Emmeline  he 
consents,  because  he  dare  not  refuse;  and  besides,  it 
fulfils  his  chief  desire,  the  alliance  of  acres  and  the 
matrimony  of  purses.  But  on  another  point,  my  sweet 
cousin,  he  is  cold  and  icy.  —  I  will  not  chill  you, 
however,  with  such  painful  themes.  Farewell  for  to- 
night, dear,  good  girl.  You  shall  see  me  and  hear 
news  of  your  father's  abode  to-morrow,  I  promise.  Let 
that  cheer  your  slumbers,  and  scare  away  evil  visions." 
Alas!' it  did  not  do  so;  for,  after  a  long  and  grave 
conversation  with  Lady  Bussel,  Grerferude  sought  her 
bed,  not  to  sleep,  but  to  ponder  over  the  probable  blight 
of  all  her  dearest  hopes  —  hopes  which  had  been  che- 
rished during  a  long  period  of  adversity,  and  which 
seemed  destined  to  perish  when  a  gleam  of  brighter 
days  came  to  shine  upon  her  house;  like  the  flowers  of 
the  early  year,  that  abide  the  storms  of  winter  and  the 
rains  of  spring,  but  wither  under  the  first  stmshine  of 
the  summer. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


248 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

Sir  William  Ellbrton  sat  in  his  little  chamber 
alone.  He  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand,  and  deep 
sadness  was  i^)parent  in  every  line  of  his  fine  but  worn 
face.  Nor  was  it  alone  that  sadness  which  comes  from 
great  and  heavy  misfortune,  even  long  endured >  but 
ratJier  that  of  cares  —  knawing,  small,  diurnal,  pitiful 
cares*  The  great  misfortunes  fall  and  crush,  or  are 
endured  and  cast  off.  It  is  the  daily,  anxious  care  that 
clings  to  the  brain  or  heart,  and  sucks  slowly  Uke  a 
vampire,  till  all  be  dry,  the  sources  of  mental  and  cor- 
poreal energy.  His  thoughts  were  not  of  the  outlaw 
c^  that  moment,  —  nor  of  long,  perhaps  perpetual, 
banishment  from  his  native  land,  —  of  tiie  station  he 
had  lost,  —  of  the  happiness  gone;  no,  they  were  of 
money,  —  of  the  dross  which  each  man  affects  to 
despise,  and  the  want  of  which,  in  this  our  strange  society, 
is  a  l^rosy  that  renders  us  disgusting  to  others,  and 
wears  us  down  with  oramps  insupportable  to  ourselves. 

"It  is  all  gone,'*  he  though;  "I  have  not  three 
guineas  left  of  all  that  we  have  been  saving  during  two 
years  for  this  unfortunate  attempt  I  have  not  means 
either  to  return  or  to  support  myadU,  and  to  borrow 
of  my  kind-hearted  companion,  when  I  have  no  hope 
of  repa3rment,  is  to  be  a  beggar  under  cover  of  deceit 
—  Hark!  he  comes  back.  I  must  get  him  to  return  to 
the  country.  He  must  not  know  how  low  my  means 
are  now." 

There  was  a  cheerful  voice  upon  the  stairs,  and  the 
sound  of  several  feet.  "It  must  be  some  one  for  the 
people  below,"  thought  Sir  William;  "none  come  to 
me  with  such  gay  tones." 
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The  st^s  passed  the  stoiy  underneafii^  however, 
and  the  voices  were  still  cheerful.  The  door  was  'flung 
•open  qukkly,  and  underneath  the  long  powerM  arm 
which  east  it  hack,  Grertrude  sprang  in  and  recu^hed  her 
father's  hosom.  Tears  stopped  her  for  a  while;  but  at 
length  she  could  speak,  and  4&en  came  the  tale  of  the 
pardon  and  the  search,  and  the  long  and  anxious  ex*- 
pectation;  but  it  was  not  till  her  story  was  half  ended, 
that  her  father  saw  she  had  two  companions,  Dick 
Myrtle  and  Lord  Alcester. 

It  is  almost  always  upon  the  first  step  to  something 
beyond  that  we  fix  our  desires.  That  is  attained,  and 
-then  we  seek  another.  In  our  self-deceiving  moderation, 
we  believe  that  the  smallest  portion  of  a  great  whole 
would  content  us;  and  we  hide  beneath  a  thick  veil  the 
real  object,  lest  its  immensity  should  dcumt  hope  and 
etay  exertion.  It  is  nothing  less  than  perfect  happiness; 
fmd  an  internal  voice  t^s  us,  we  cannot  reach  it  on 
this  side  the  tomb.  We  think,  then,  we  can  be  sajtis- 
fied  with  less;  but  each  advance  shows  us  another  to 
be  made,  and  still  we  are  lured  on,  till,  weary  with 
the  way  and  disappointed  with  our  progress,  we  iSod 
that  ^e  have  climbed  a  mountain  to  reach  a  precipice. 
Our  foot  hangs  over  the  abyss;  we  cannot  wiUidraw  it. 
The  last  step  is  taken;  but  it  is  beyond  the  veil,  and 
those  who  follow  can  see  no  more. 

Sir  William  EUerton  had  for  many  a  day  longed 
tor  the  Words  which  should  restore  him  to  his  native 
land,  as  the  camel  in  the  desert  longs  for  the  wdl.  He 
had  thought  Hiat  little  more  was  needed  for  content- 
ment. Wealth  he  cared  little  for.  He  had  fancied  that, 
for  all  he  wanted,  he  could  toil  without  reluctance,  and 
tor  a  few  moments  he  felt  the  fulness  of  the  blessing 
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of  restored  security.  But  then  there  came  the  memories 
of  by-gone  days,  the  easy  affluence,  the  cahn,  intel- 
lectual enjoyment,  the  hours  without  care  or  anxiety, 
the  ancesla^  castle  with  its  pleasant  resting-places,  the 
attached  dependents,  the  happy  tenantry,  the  joy  of 
doing  good,  the  sunshine  of  beneficence.  He  longed 
for  the  things  that  were  past.  He  was  not  ungrateful, 
indeed;  he  was  thankful  to  Grod,  and  all  who,  under 
Grod,  had  contributed  to  the  great  reli^  afforded  him; 
but  nature  instantly  turned  to  contemplate  the  next  step 
in  the  ladder  of  hope,  and  while  he  embraced  his  child 
with  tenderness  and  a  dewy  eye,  and  shook  hands  with 
Lord  Alcester,  he  murmured,  "Now,  dearest  Gertrude, 
if  I  could  but  see  you  happy,  methinks  I  should  have 
nought  left  on  earth  to  desire." 

''We  must  thinly  of  how  her  happiness  can  be  best 
sought  —  I  dare  not  yet  say,  best  attained,"  observed 
Heniy  Maldon;  ''but,  my  dear  Sir  William,  there  are 
difficulties  which,  I  fear,  will  be  found  veiy  great,  and 
questions  too  weighty  —  or  perhaps  the  word  should 
be  too  delicate  —  to  be  decided  without  much  thought 
and  consultation.  For  the  present,  you  must  make  my 
house  your  home;  and  I  have  already  appointed  a  veiy 
shrewd  and  subtle  man  of  law  to  meet  you  there  in  an 
hour.  He  will  be  better  able  to  guide  us  than  any  one 
I  know;  for,  in  addition  to  his  legal  learning,  which  is 
immense,  Whitaker  has  great  knowledge  of  the  world 
and  of  the  human  heart.  Nevertheless,  I  fear  that  our 
path  is  beset  with  obstacles." 

"I  fear  it  is,"  answered  Grertnide's  father;  "if  I 
know  my  cousin  of  Virepont  aright,  he  will  never 
forgive  what  is  past." 

"He  who  is  in  the  wrong  never  does,"  replied  JiOrd 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


251 


Alcester;  "and  although  Francis  is  as  true  as  truth 
itself,  and  firm  too,  as  honour  and  integrity  can  make 
him,  yet  it  would  be  painful  to  see  the  son  act  in  direct 
opposition  to  the  father's  wishes." 

"I  would  not,  for  aught  that  earth  could  give,'^ 
said  Sir  William  EUerton,  "nor  would  my  daughter,  I 
am  sure ,  ally  herself  to  a  house  unwilling  to  receive  her.' - 

Gertrude's  heart  sank.  It  is  wonderful  how  little 
those  not  moved  by  love,  know  or  recollect  love's 
power  of  moving.  What  was  pride  to  her?  What 
reasonable  obstacle  did  she  see  in  the  unjust  objections 
which  her  lover's  father  might  now  oppose  to  a  marriage 
which  he  had  once  sought  so  eagerly?  Did  the  mere 
fact  of  parentage,  she  thought,  give  him  the  arbitrary 
power  of  depriving  of  all  happiness  for  life,  not  only 
his  own  son,  but  one  whom  he  had  taught  to  expect 
the  happiness  he  now  denied?  Her  fate,  however,  was 
in  the  hands  of  others;  and  with  deep  sadness  she  saw 
the  view  her  father  took  of  her  duties. 

Sir  William  Ellerton  asked  no  questions  regarding 
her  feelings  or  opinions;  but  led  her  back  to  Souths 
ampton  Place,  as  soon  as  he  heard  the  promise  she 
had  made  to  Lord  Russell,  to  remain  with  his  sorrowing 
lady.  He  thence  proceeded  with  Dick  Myrtle  and  Lord 
Alcester  to  the  house  of  the  latter,  where  they  had  not 
waited  long  before  they  were  joined  by  the  old  attorney. 
There,  many  points  were  explained  to  Gertrude's  father, 
with  which  it  is  unnecessary  to  trouble  the  reader. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  that  Sir  William  Ellertoii  showed 
that,  before  his  flight,  he  had  made  over  formally  to  his 
daughter  all  his  rights  in  the  Ellerton  estates,  and  that 
certain  nominal  quit-rents  (such  as  the  delivery  of  a 
pair  of  gloves,  a  peck  of  peas  at  midsummer,  et  cetera). 
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ior  cop7h<dd  properties  held  of  the  manor,  had  been 
paid  to  her  while  residing  at  the  cottage  of  old  Dame 
Hennage.  The  testimony  of  Dick  Myrtle,  on  several 
matters  affecting  the  question  of  possesion,  was  called 
for  and  given;  and  when  the  old  lawyer  had  heard  all, 
and  pondered  over  it  for  a  few  minutes,  he  said  with 
a  dry  laugh,  ^^ Capital  materials  for  a  long  suit.  Sir 
William.  Marry  your  daughter  quickly,  or  your  grand- 
diildrea  will  not  see  the  end  of  it»" 

Sir  William  EUerton  looked  grave,  and  replied, 
^'Then  the  matter  is  hopeless;  if  life  and  inclination 
lasted,  means  would  be  wanting." 

"Not  so  hasty  yet,  my  worshipful,"  replied  the  old 
lawyer,  "tiiere  are  some  things  yet  which  may  give  a 
more  speedy  termination.  Your  party  —  that  is  the 
noble  Earl  —  is  just  now  in  a  great  fright,  —  fright 
makes  people  wonderfully  equitable,  —  perhaps  if  we 
can  show  him  good  cause  to  believe  that  he  will  have 
a  troublesome  case  of  it,  he  may  enter  into  some 
arrangement.  I  will  look  into  his  grant  of  these  lands, 
and  see  what  can  be  seen.  It  is  rarely  such  things  are 
manufactured  without  a  flaw;  but  at  aU  events,  I  know 
that  the  Lord  BusseU,  poor  man,  could  make  him 
comply  with  our  demands  by  a  few  short  words." 

"Then  the  thing  is  done,"  said  Lord  Alcester; 
"Russell  will  never  fail  to  do  an  act  of  justice." 

"Too  fast,  too  fast  again,  noble  lord,"  said  Mr. 
Whitaker;  "Lord  Bussell  can  do  nothing  till  he  is 
beyond  the  walls  of  the  Tower;  Grod  send  him  safely 
out  ot  it;  but  I  mudi  doubt;"  and  the  lawyer  shook 
his  head  very  sadly* 

"Why,  I  thought  you  t»ld  me,  Whitaker,"  said 
.Lord  Alcester,  "when  I  saw  you  last  night  at  the 
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hondtf  of  Mr«  Camden^  you  w^e  cerUdn  that  the  nobler 
lord  bad  committed  no  act  wbicb  could  hriog  bkn  in 
danger  of  the  statute  ior  high  treason  ?" 

'''So  I  wa»,  and  so  I  am/*  replied  Mr.  Wbitaker; 
''but  ^ere  is  a  great  difference,  msy  lord,  between 
statdte  law  and  lawyers'  law.  The  lords  and  oomBums, 
in  pid-liament  assembled,  consider  a  whole  question 
that  in  laid  before  them,  debiU«,  discuss,  decide,  and 
v6te,  and  the  thing  becomes  ttie  law  of  ^e  land;  but 
let  no  One  think  that  he  is  safe  in  keeping  within  the 
statute.  Howev^  clear  it  may  be,  a  judge  will  see 
something  to  explam  in  it  One  Lord  Chief  Justice 
will  nibble,  and  another  will  ndi^le,  tiH  there  is  not  a 
shred  of  the  parchment  left  I  Imye  heard  of  a  jeweUer 
who  had  to  cut  a  diamond.  The  diamond  was  worth 
a  thousand  pounds  when  he  got  it;  but  he  cut  and  he 
cut,  and  he  fined  and  refined,  and  h&  polished  aad  re- 
polished,  till,  when  he  had  done  it,  it  was  only  fit  fov 
a  glasiet*  So  it  is  with  the  laws  of  Sngland;  and  I  do 
not  b^eve  that  there  is  one  single  statute  which  9  after 
all  the  interpretations  that  hare  been  put  upon  it,  retains 
the  slightest  portion  of  the  original  meaning  of  the  men 
who  ft'amed  it.  Besides,  there  is  nowadays  such  a 
l&ing  as  constructire  tireamm  as  well  as  real  treason, 
and  constnietive  treason  is  a  manufacture  of  the  lawy^Sj 
Lei  no  one,  I  Say,  fiEtnoy  hims^  safe  under  the  law, 
for  there  is  no  security  in  it  —  Besides-,  this  is  not  all. 
Thei^e  are  bad  things  going  on.  Sheriffs  denroted  to 
the  court  can  easily  pack  juries,  and  that  they  will  do 
so  in  this  instance-,  is  not  to  be  doubted^  I  know  what 
they  ar^  about;  but  We  shall  hare  our  challenge,  thank 
Grod!  ttnd  I  do  not  think  they  will  dare  to  refuse  it, 
although,  on  my  life!  there  is  not  mudi  reliance  oi| 
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tiiflir  wast  of  ccwra^e  wkm€  ih€  object  is  to  crash  s 
politieal  CMBj*** 

"^  A  sad  Tieir  of  tiw  €Me,  iBdMi,"  and  Sir  WiOiia 
EUerton ;  ^  then  wfasra  is  libcrtj  aod  justice  to  be  icNDid?'^ 

"^WiOi  truth  aad  hmies^,  wherewet  thai  may  be," 
answered  Whitaker;  ^^and  diat  is  not  in  England,  wor- 
shqifnl  knig^  We  are  great  merdiants,  and  have  ex- 
ported those  Tsluable  cmnmodities.  However,  to  retom 
to  the  immediate  subject:  if  IxHrd  Bussell  ccmtrives  to 
escape  tius  persecution,  I  will  undertake  thai  we  shall 
have  no  great  difficultj  with  the  Earl;  but  as  I  have 
no  confidence  in  the  result  of  the  coming  trial,  H  may 
be  as  wdl  to  see  vdiat  can  be  done  with  his  lordship 
of  Yir^ont  while  he  is  still  in  a  goodly  firight.  No 
time  is  to  be  lost,  indeed;  for  the  fright  may  wear  aS, 
and  therefore  I  had  better  get  into  my  ooadi,  and  go 
to  him  ai  once.  I  may  as  well,  methinks,  couple  your 
d^nand  for  the  restitution  of  the  estates  with  a  notifi- 
cation that  you  look  upon  it  as  a  settled  Ibing,  that 
the  formerly  proposed  alliance  between  the  two  funilies 
is  to  take  place,  as  if  nothing  unpleasant  had  occurred." 

Sir  William  EUerton  shook  his  head.  '^Your  plan 
will  not  answer,  Mr.  Whitaker,"  he  said;  ^^you  are  not 
aware  I  think  of  the  circumstances.  The  Earl  would 
sooner  restore  the  estates  than  consent  to  his  son's 
marriage  with  my  daughter.  You  must  know  that, 
though  persecuted  and  outlawed,  I  returned  to  England 
two  years  ago.  1  met  him  alone  in  my  own  park, 
accused  him  of  his  dishonesty,  and  made  him  draw  Ids 
sword*  But  the.  very  ground  seemed  to  know  I  was 
no  longer  its  master.  It  slipped  away  beneath  my  feet; 
and  I  fell  wounded  before  him  who  had  betarayed  and 
plundered  me.    He  is  not  a  man  to  forget  the  words 
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ihen  ^K)ken,  or  the  deeds  then  done.  Had  jou  been 
aware  of  this  — " 

"Oh I  I  was  quite  well  aware,"  answered  the  lawyer, 
interrupting  him;  "every  one  in  London  heard  that  two 
elderly  gentlemen  had  done  a  very  foolish  thing  in  a 
certain  comer  of  £llerton  Park;  but  I  obserre,  my 
noble  Sir,  that  as  loye  reigns  from  eighteen  to  thirty 
—  blending  with  ambition,  as  colours  do  in  the  rain- 
bow —  from  thir^  to  forly,  at  which  time  ambition 
gets  the  better  and  reigns  supreme,  so,  in  after  life, 
xevenge  is  succeeded  by  avarice,  mingling  with  it  some- 
times, for  a  short  period,  till  avarice  gains  the  rule  of 
idl,  and  subjects  every  other  feeling  to  itself,  I  mean, 
of  course,  with  men  subject  to  such  passions,  for  there 
be  some  unsusceptible  of  love,  ambition,  hate,  or  cu- 
pidity. Now,  by  mingling  the  two  things  together, 
which  are  our  present  objects,  I  think  we  have  a  better 
chance  of  success  than  by  any  other  means.  If  I  ask 
him  to  give  back  the  estates,  as  I  am  informed  he  at 
one  time  professed  his  intention  of  doing,  he  will  an- 
swer No,  he  would  rather  keep  them  himself,  and  take 
his  chance  of  the  suit.  If  I  ask  him  to  marry  his  son 
to  your  daughter,  he  will  reply.  That  she  is  a  very 
charming  young  lady,  in  which  I  perfectly  agree,  but 
that  she  has  no  dowry.  If,  however,  I  show  him  that 
he  is  veiy  likely  to  lose  the  estates  if  he  refuses  the  alliance, 
but  to  keep  them  in  his  family,  at  all  events,  if  he  accedes, 
I  think  it  more  than  likely  we  may  make  an  arrangement 
as  agreeable  to  the  young  people  as  to  yourself." 

Sir  William  Ellerton  mused  a  moment  or  two,  and 
then  answered,  ^*I  love  not  such  traffic,  my  good  friend. 
I  have  gone  boldly  forward  to  my  object  through  life, 
fmd  am  unwilling  now  to  begin  with  tortuous  diplomacy," 
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•'Nay,  let  him  try,  Sir  Wiffiam,'*  said  Lord  Alcester; 
"whatever  you  might  do  for  yourself,  you  must  not 
allow  a  mere  punctilio  to  interfere  with  Gertrude's 
happiness.  Francis  de  l^ont,  too,  has  some  daim 
upon  you.** 

^I  love  him  as  my  son,**  replied  Sir  WiHiain, 
warmly.  •^Tiy,  try,  if  you  will;  but  I  doubt  mudi 
that  you  will  Succeed.** 

**Then  I  will  lose  no  time,**  said  Mr.  Whitaker; 
••and  to  teH  the  truth,  my  noble  lord,  I  shall  be  glad 
to  get  out  of  yant  house;  the  terrible  array  of  blac^*- 
amoors  in  your  hall  makes  me  fbel  as  if  I  was  in  some 
fell  enchanter's  castle,  and  the  loss  of  your  Ibng,  blaci 
beard  does  not  quite  satisfy  me  that  you  are  not  a 
sorcerer  still.** 

••My  poor  Moors  are  very  fnuocent,**  answered 
Lord  Alcester,  ''and  have  been  very  serviceable;  Spain 
gave  me  food  when  Englknd  would  afford  me  none, 
and  AfHca  fumiished  me  with  servants;  but  hacfte  away, 
my  good,  old  Mend,  and  let  us  know  the  result  as 
soon  as  possible.  Here  is  Sir  William  Ellerton*8  re- 
sidence lor  the  present.  Ton  know  where  the  Eaii  is 
to  be  found." 

••Oh,  yes,**  answ^ered  the  lawyer.  "Yoit  come  with 
me.  Master  Myrtle.  I  may  want  a  bottle-holder;  or, 
at  aH  events,  some  testimony.  And  this  grim,*  oM  lord 
is  not  to  be  shaken  by  mere  asseverations.  Alack!  I 
am  old  enough  to  remember  him  a  smug  young  man, 
writing  love  verses,  and  sighing  for  your  father*s  sister, 
my  lord.** 

The  expedition  of  Mr.  Whitaker,  however,  proved 
vain.  On  arriving  at  the  Earl's  house  in  King's  Square, 
Soho,  there  were  found  several  servants  in  the  hafl; 
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but  in  an&warto  the  la^er'6  inquirke,  they  said  thai 
Lord  Vireipont  had  set  out  that  morning  on  his  return 
to  Ellerton  Castle. 


CHAPTER  XVin. 

''Seek  him,  Francis,  —  seek  him!"  said  the  Earl 
of  Virepont  to  his  son,  at  an  early  hour  of  the  same 
morning  of  which  I  have  just  been  speaking.  "It  is 
evidently  at  him  that  all  these  rumours  point,  and 
beyond  all  doubt  he  is  already  in  treaty  with  the  court 
to  betray  us  all.  Lady  Baj;^lagh  told  me  that  the  peer 
who  was  about  to  come  in,  as  they  call  it,  and  furnish 
complete  evidence  of  the  plot,  was  no  other  than  Lord 
Howard;  and  if  he  has  preserved  that  unfortunate  note 
of  mine,  it  will  direct  thdLr  inquiries  to  the  other  more 
important  letter." 

Francis  de  Yipont  had  just  returned  frpm  a  visit  to 
Lady  Russell,  where  he  had  remained  longer  than  he 
had  intended,  in  ihe  hope  of  Gertrude's  return.  That 
hope  was  disappointed;  but  he  had  there  heard  the 
rumour  which  his  father  now  repeated  to  him,  and  had 
meditated  gravely  over  the  circumstances  as  he  returned, 
He  had  never  before  seen  the  Earl  so  moved;  ^b  calm, 
stem  demeanor  was  all  gone;  and  even  the  resigned 
composure  which  he  had  displayed  for  a  time  at  Eller- 
ton, had  given  way  under  anxiety  and  suspense.  The 
very. agitation  which  his  father  suffered  to  appear  was, 
as  his  son  well  knew,  perilous  in  the  extreme,  at  a 
time  when  suspicion  was  alive  and  busy  in  every  quarter; 
and^  <eag6EJIy  desirous  of  removing  him  from  a  scene 
where  »his  own  fears  were  likely  to  betray  him  every 
moment,  he  had  inquired  while  on  his  way  back  from 
Rustell.  II,  17 
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Southampton  Place,  as  to  the  possibility  of  hiring  a 
vessel  for  Holland.  He  had  found,  however,  that  it  was 
now  too  late  to  try  such  means  of  flight,  and  another 
plan  had  suggested  itself  to  his  mind. 

"I  will  go  instantly,  my  dear  father,"  he  replied; 
"I  have  ordered  already  both  my  horses  and  yours. 
Forgive  me  for  doing  so,  and  for  saying  that  you  must 
leave  London." 

"But  the  river  is  guarded,  Francis,"  said  the  Earl; 
"all  the  ports  are  watched." 

"I  know  it  well,  Sir,"  answered  his  son;  "but  there 
are  means  of  concealment  in  England  which  will  serve 
the  purpose  till  the  present  strict  guard  is  relaxed. 
Listen  to  what  I  propose:  —  You  have  not  been  at 
the  small  estate  I  inherit  from  my  mother  for  twenty 
years,  and  are  perfectly  unknown  to  the  tenants.  The 
house  is  ready  for  your  reception,  as  I  had  thoughts 
of  letting  it.  Lying  between  Winchelsea  and  Rye,  it 
is  so  near  the  sea-coast  that,  whenever  occasion  serves, 
you  can  escape,  if  there  should  be  need;  and  as  your 
name  is  not  yet  in  any  proclamation,  your  going  to 
your  son's  house,  without  quitting  England,  cannot  teU 
against  you,  even  at  the  worst.  But  I  am  sure  you 
might  there  lie  concealed  for  months,  the  situation  is 
so  lonely,  and  so  few  people  know  that  we  have  any 
property  there  at  all." 

The  Earl  mused,  and  seemed  to  hesitate.  "The 
suspense  and  anxiety  would  be  terrible,"  he  said  at 
length;  "better,  I  think,  remain,  and  hear  all  as  it 
occurs." 

*'It  has  been  the  destruction  of  Lord  Essex,"  said 
his  son,  "and  will  be  yours,  also,  my  dear  father,  if 
you  hesitate." 
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•'LordEssex!"  exclaimed  the  Earl ;  "what  of  him? '^ 

"He  waa  lodged  in  the  Tower  yesterday  evening," 
replied  Lord  Francis;  "all  was  prepared  for  his  escape, 
but  he  vacillated  so  long  that  he  was  apprehended  at 
Cassiobuiy  by  a  party  of  the  guard.  I  do  beseech  you 
follow  my  counsel,  and  set  out  at  once.  Mount  your 
horse  when  it  is  ready,  —  ride  out  with  me,  as  if 
going  on  some  ordinary  business,  and  after  a  while 
turn  off  to  Winchelsea.  If  you  can  trust  in  any  of  the 
servants,  you  can  take  them  with  you;  if  not,  there  is 
a  peasant  and  his  wife  in  the  house,  good  people,  and 
not  so  rude  as  many  of  their  class,  who  will  serve  you 
to  their  best,  if  you  tell  them  you  have  taken  the  house 
from  me.  Emmeline  had  better  remain  where  she  is; 
but  as  soon  as  I  have  dealt  with  this  Lord  Howard,  I 
frUl  come  down  and  communicate  the  result  to  you." 

"Well,  my  son,  well,"  said  the  Earl,  "I  will  go; 
and  I  will  take  Grove  with  me.  But  do  not  wait  for 
me;  I  must  make  some  preparation.  Set  out  for  Knights^ 
bridge  at  once,  and  perhaps  you  may  be  back  before. 
I  go." 

"He  is  not  at  Knightsbridge ,  my  father,"  replied^ 
Lord  Francis;  "my  ride  must  be  longer  —  as  far  as. 
Tolibury  in  Essex.  Had  he  been  at  Knightsbridge, 
you  should  have  had  tidings  of  him  long  ago,  for  I 
went  thither  twice  yesterday." 

"That  is  a  long  way.  I  give  you  mtich  trouble, 
Francis,"  said  the  Earl. 

"Trouble,  my  father!"  exclaimed  Lord  Franoia,  in 
a  reproachful  tone,  pressing  his  hand,  "one  thing  ia 
fortunate  amoiigst  many  which  are  quite  the  contrary, 
—  poor  Charles  Maiden's  illness  will  prevent  him, 
from  giving  evidence,  even  if  called  upon,  for  many  a 

17* 
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day  to  come;  and,  in  the  mean  tune,  if  there  shoidd  be 
danger,  we  can  easily  contriye  your  escape  to  HoMand." 

"Where  is  he  now?  —  Have  you  fonnd  him  yet?" 
asked  the  old  lord. 

"Tes,  I  find  that  he  has  been  removed  to  a  hocwe 
in  Red  Lion  Fields,"  replied  Lord  Francis.  "It  is 
part  of  a  large  inheritance  fallen  to  H^irietta  Compton 
from  har  grand*iincle,  and  as  soon  as  she  found  that 
Charles  was  si<^,  she  had  him  moved  tfiither,  and  is 
tending  him  with  tiie  deepest  devotion." 

"Ay,  so  it  is,"  said  the  Earl;  "sometimes  those 
towards  whom  we  have  done  most  wrong,  prove  our 
best  friends  in  time  of  need.  Well,  well,"  and  he  feU 
into  deep  thought. 

A  moment  after,  the  servant  announced  that  the 
horses  were  ready;  and,  bidding  his  father  adieu,  Lord 
Francis  de  Yipont  set  out  for  Essex. 

When  he  reached  the  house  of  Lord  Howard,  at 
Tolibury,  he  foimd  every  window  closed;  but  he 
tried,  though  in  vain,  to  obtain  admission,  thinking 
that  the  bad  man  he  sought  might  perhaps  be  lying 
there  concealed,  notwithstanding  the  deserted  appear- 
ance of  tiie  place.  Satisfied,  at  length,  that  it  was  va- 
cant, he  returned  with  speed  to  London;  and  though 
he  did  not  reach  the  EarPs  mansion  tiU  midnight,  he 
found  Emmeline  waiting  for  his  return  in  mudi  anxiety 
concerning  her  father,  who  bad  gone  without  giving 
her  any  explanation.  It  was  not  that  he  mistrusted 
her  in  any  way;  but  the  habit  of  reserve,  although  in 
some  degree  broken  through,  from  the  absolute  neces* 
sity  of  communication  with  his  duldr^,  was  too  strong 
to  be  altogether  overcome. 

Early  on  the  following  morning,  the  young  noble^ 
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man  hastened  on  foot  towards  KniglitsbTidge;  but  in 
passing  the  comer  of  Constitation  HiU,  be  saw  the 
messenger  into  whose  hands  he  himsdf  had  fallen  for 
some  hours,  conversing  with  a  sergeant  of  the  king's 
guards.  The  man's  back  was  turned  towards  him; 
and  as  Lord  Francis  passed,  he  exdaimed,  with  a 
laugh,  ^^Oh,  no  fear!  —  we  shall  have  his  lordship. 
You  be  opposite  the  Knightsbridge  door  in  half  an 
hour,  and  we  will  get  in  the  back  way." 

No  time  was  to  be  lost;  and  hurrying  on  as  hst  as 
he  could  go.  Lord  Francis  approached  Lord  Howard's 
gate,  and  rang  the  belL  The  servant  who  appeared 
denied  that  his  lord  was  there,  and  declared  with  the 
most  vehement  asseverations  that  he  had  gone  two 
days  before  to  Tolibury. 

^'My  good  friend,  you  are  doing  your  lord  a  dis- 
service," answered  Lord  Francis.  *'I  wish  to  give  him 
some  important  information.  My  name  is  Lord  Fran- 
cis deVipont,  and  you  had  better  inquire  whether  you 
may  admit  me." 

The  servant,  however,  still  adhered  to  his  story, 
although  the  young  nobleman  told  him  plainly  that  he 
had  been  to  Tolibuiy  on  the  preceding  evening;  and 
disappointed  and  half  angry.  Lord  Francis  was  turning 
away,  but  the  good  spirit  which  was  always  predomi- 
nant in  his  heart,  induced  him  to  give  ^e  unhappy 
man  an  intimation  of  his  danger;  and  pausing  before 
the  gate  was  shut,  he  said,  "Tell  your  master,  my 
good  friend,  that  ere  half  an  hour  is  over,  he  wOl  have 
the  king's  guard  here  to  search  for  him,  so  he  had 
better  look  to  his  safety.  One  party  wiU  come  to  the 
front,  the  other  to  the  back  of  the  house;  and  if  he  be 
in  it,  as  I  believe  he  is  now,  he  will  not  escape  them." 
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^^My  lord  is  not  bere,  Sir,"  replied  the  man;  bnt 
he  ran  awaj  from  the  gate  again  so  quicklj,  that  it 
was  evident  to  tile  jonng  nobleman  he  saw  caose  for 
apprehension. 

Hardly  had  Lord  Francis  de  Yipont  proceeded  a 
hundred  yards  from  the  house,  when  he  met  a  small 
party  of  the  guards  xmder  the  conmiand  of  a  sergeant; 
and  crossing  the  road,  he  stationed  himself  under  the 
wall  of  the  park  to  watch  their  proceedings,  and  to 
ascertain,  before  he  followed  his  father  to  Winchelsea, 
whetiier  Lord  Howard  was  captured  or  not. 

The  moment  after,  the  party  halted  before  the  gates 
of  Lord  Howard's  house,  and  the  young  nobleman  saw 
three  of  them  detach  themselves  from  the  rest,  and  march 
down  a  lane  between  the  walls  of  that  and  the  neigh- 
bouring garden,  as  if  to  take  post  at  the  back  of  the 
house.  All  was  still  in  front,  however,  tiU  at  the  end 
of  three  or  four  minutes,  several  of  the  council  mes- 
sengers joined  the  soldiers,  and  the  search  almost  im- 
mediately began.  The  gate  bell  was  rung,  and  no  ser- 
vant immediately  appearing,  the  messengers  gave  inti- 
mation of  their  authority  and  power  by  ringing  again 
and  again,  till  the  gate  was  thrown  open,  when  the 
whole  party  entered  at  once,  without  asking  any  ques- 
tions, and  the  soldiers  took  possession  of  the  court-yard. 

The  messengers,  on  their  part,  entered  the  house 
and  began  their  perquisitions  by  examining  the  lower 
stories.  From  room  to  room  th(^  ran  in  vain;  not  a 
trace  of  the  master  was  to  be  seen.  Hats,  sticks,  and 
swords,  had  been  removed,  and  every  room  was  va- 
cant. They  then  mounted  the  staircase,  and  the  two 
upper  stories  were  strictly  examined.  They  looked 
under  the  beds,  and  into  tiie  closets,  and  behind  the 
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Cartains,  but  still  Lord  Howard  was  not  to  be  dis- 
covered. Meeting  again  in  the  best  bed-room,  for  they 
had  separated  on  the  search,  they  were  comparing 
notes  and  consulting  as  to  examining  the  ont-houses, 
when  a  small  bit  of  mortar  rolled  down  the  chimney, 
and  then  a  quantity  of  soot. 

'^Ah,  hal"  cried  the  messenger.  Browning,  dart- 
ing towards  the  chimney;  "here  we  have  his  lord- 
ship's private  cabinet.  Somewhat  of  a  strange  one, 
but  I  doubt  not  we  shall  find  him  here." 

Then  putting  his  face  close  to  the  wide  open 
chimney,  he  first  looked  up,  and  then  stretched  out 
his  arm  and  felt  all  round  the  inside.  The  next  in- 
stant he  exclaimed,  ''Come  down,  my  lord.  It  is  of 
no  use,  you  are  discovered,  and  I  should  be  sorry  to 
use  force." 

The  next  instant,  with  his  hands,  face,  and  clothes 
grimed  with  soot,  Lord  Howard  descended  from  the 
chimney,  and  stood  in  the  midst  of  them,  presenting 
an  object  at  once  pitiable  and  ridiculous.  His  eyes 
were  filled  with  tears,  his  limbs  shaking  with  fear,  and 
his  bosom  heaving  with  sighs.  His  bitter  and  vdie- 
ment  spirit  was  completely  cowed,  and  he  exdaimed, 
in  a  lamentable  tone,  ''Take  me  to  the  King  at  once, 
Mr.  Browning.  I  will  make  a  dean  breast  of  it  —  I 
will  tell  all  I  know,  if  his  Majesty  wiU  be  gracious  to  me." 

"You  had  better  wash  your  face  and  hands,  my 
lord,  and  change  your  dress,"  said  'the  messenger; 
"we  have  orders  to  bring  you  directly  before  the 
Council;  and  you  are  not  quite  in  a  pickle  to  appear. 
I  must  stay  with  you;  but,  in  the  mean  time^  the  rest 
can  search  for  your  papers,  and  it  will  save  some 
trouble  if  you  iriH  tell  vhere  they  are." 
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"I burnt  them  all,  upon  1117  honoiur  and  eongd^icel" 
replied  the  miserable  man.  "There  arc  my  keys,  yon 
can  search  where  you  like;  but  you  will  find  mHlung 
but  some  law  pikers,  foid  some  accounts.  All  ite 
rest  I  burnt  iiiree  days  ago." 

"There  take  the  keys,  Bennet,  and  search  a&  the 
drawers  and  cabinets,"  said  the  chief  messenger.  "We 
must  do  our  duty,  my  lord,  according  to  our  orders." 

"I  know  you  must,  Browning,"  replied  Lord  How- 
ard. "Hark!  a  word  with  you.  I  know  you  haive 
Uie  King^s  ear.  Browning,"  he  whispered;  "t^  him  I 
can  give  him  information  well  worth  having,  if  he  will 
show  mercy.  He  cannot  prove  anything  against  Rus- 
sell or  Sydney  without  me." 

"I  will  teli  him  what  your  lordship  says^,"  an- 
swered the  messenger,  with  a  look  touching  upon  dis- 
gust; "but  you  had  better  make  haste,  for  we  must 
not  linger.     Shall  I  call  a  servant?" 

"Yes,  do  so  —  do  so,"  said  Lord  Howard;  wid 
the  moment  aifter  the  messenger  called  from  the  door 
to  send  up  Lord  Howard's  man.  The  despicable  pri- 
soner inquired,  in  an  eager  tone,  if  they  had  orders  to 
arrest  any  one  dse. 

"None  but  those  who  have  been  proclaimed,"  re- 
plied Browning;  "there  is  enough  in  all  conscience^ 
Lord  Gray  has  got  x)ff.  He  made  Wilson,  ihe  mes- 
senger, very  drunk,  and  left  him  asleep  in  a  hackney 
coach,  at  the  gates  of  the  Tower,  a^r  calling  the 
lieutenant  to  open  the  gates  to  receive  a  prisoner. 
The  King  laughed  till  he  cried  when  he  heard  it;  but 
Wilson  will  be  dismissed  and  fined,  without  doubt, 
notwithstanding."  The  messenger  himseH  laughed  as 
he  told  the  stoiy;  but  Lord  Howard  was  in  no  mood 
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for  merriment^  and  oontinued  to  ask  the  names  of  idl 
who  had  been  apprehended,  and  against  whom  war- 
rants were  out,  calcolaling,  there  is  every  reason  to 
beHefve,  how  he  could  so  shape  his  information  as  to 
rendier  it  most  servieeable  to  himself,  by  pandering 
to  the  Tengeanoe  of  the    court  party. 

But  few  papers,  and  those  of  no  importance,  were 
found  in  his  house;  and  when  he  had  changed  his  dothes, 
and  removed  the  traces  of  his  foul  place  of  concealment 
from  his  person,  a  hackney  coach  was  sent  for,  and  he 
was  placed  therein,  with  a  messeng^  on  each  side. 

As  the  vehicle  drove  through  the  gates ,  his  eye  fell 
upon  Lord  Francis  de  Yipont,  and  he  exdaimed,  ^^Ha!^ 
while  his  first  impulse  certainly  was  to  inform  the 
messenger  of  all  he  knew  concerning  the  young  noble- 
man's father.  He  refrained,  however;  upon  what  mo- 
tives it  may  be<  diMcult  to  say.  It  is  true  the  Earl's 
name  was  in  no  proclamation,  he  had  not  by  any  of 
his  known  acts  rendered  himself  peculiarly  obnoxious 
to  the  government,  and  little  credit  or  advantage  could 
be  obtained  by  betraying  him;  but  still  the  worst  men 
have  some  good  qualities,  and  better  feelings  will  rise 
up  to  mingle  with  and  soften  their  basest  actions.  We 
may  trust,  therefore,  that  some  feeling  of  gratitude  to- 
wards Francis  de  Vipont,  for  the  information  of  danger 
which  he  had  conveyed,  had  a  share  in  checking  the 
treacherous  wowte  upon  the  lips  of  Lord  Howard. 

CHAPTER   X13L 

It  was  night,  and  Lord  Russell  sat  in  his  prison 
chamber  alone.  The  day  had  been  passed  partly  in 
the  society  of  his  wife,  partfy  in  consultation  with  his 
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lawyers.  From  the  one,  he  had  derived  comfort  and 
consolation;  from  the  other,  he  might  have  derived 
hope;  for,  while  giving  him  every  instruction  as  to  his 
course  on  the  following  day,  which  was  appointed  for 
his  trial,  they  had  taken  care  to  hide,  as  Car  as  pos- 
sible, eveiything  that  could  depress  his  mind,  or  im- 
pede his  natural  energies.  But  Lord  BusseU  could 
not,  and  did  not  entertain  hope.  The  lawyers  them- 
selves did  not  see  the  peril  of  his  position  as  clearly 
as  he  saw  it:  not  that  he  had  deceived  them,  even  in 
the  slightest  particular;  for  he  had  told  them  even 
more  than  was  necessary  for  them  to  form  a  just 
judgment  of  the  bearing  of  the  law  upon  his  case;  but 
they  were  lawyers,  and  they  merely  looked  to  the  sta- 
tute and  the  interpretations  which  it  had  received;  and, 
knowing  him  to  be  truth  itself,  they  were  convinced 
from  his  statements  that  he  had  done  nothing  which 
could  bring  him  within  its  denunciations.  Lord  Bus- 
sell  took  a  wider  view  of  the  question.  He  asked  him- 
self, not  how  the  law  affected  him,  but  how  the  enmity 
of  a  king  and  a  king's  heir  was  likely  to  act  against 
one  who  had  opposed  the  march  of  the  one  towards 
despotism,  and  moved  a  bill  to  exclude  the  other  from 
the  throne.  He  knew  that  his  death  was  resolved, 
and  that  means  would  be  found  to  accomplish  it  under 
semblance  of  law. 

It  is  precisely  in  those  cases  where  two  extremes 
meet,  and  where  the  high  virtue  which  for  a  worthy 
object  dares  death  and  ignominy,  is  only  separated  by 
a  narrow  line  from  a  pernicious  crime  that  it  is  easy  by 
the  slightest  alterations  of  the  facts,  the  most  specious 
imputation  of  motives,  to  persuade  the  minds  of  men 
that  the  bounding  line  has  been  passed,  and  to  con- 
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denm  with  the  appearance  of  equity.  If  there  be  any 
case  in  the  world  where  it  is  more  necessary  than  in 
another;  to  have  the  most  dear  and  satisfactory  proofs 
of  criminal  acts  and  criminal  intentions  before  condem- 
nation, it  is  in  that  of  a  trial  for  high  treason;  and 
yet  there,  more  than  in,  any  other  trial,  injustice  is 
likely  to  be  done;  for  the  questions  to  be  discussed, 
the  points  to  be  considered,  invohre  subjects  on  which 
all  men's  minds  are  prejudiced;  and  judge  and  jury  enter 
the  court  as  party  men,  to  try  an  opponent  or  a  partizan. 

Lord  BusseU,  however,  knew  his  fate;  it  was  a 
conviction  that  nothing  could  shake,  an  impression  not 
to  be  effaced,  that  he  was  to  be  one  of  the  first  victims 
to  the  regained  ascendency  of  the  court  He  was  as 
well  aware  as  the  King,  that  despotic  power  could  never 
be  raised  upon  a  secure  basis  in  England  as  long  as  he 
lived,  and  that,  therefore,  he  was  already  doomed  to  die* 

But  still  he  suffered  not  that  consciousness  of  his 
coming  fate  to  depress  him,  to  weigh  upon  his  spirits, 
or  agitate  his  calm  and  resolute  mind.  He  could  sit 
down  and  think  of  death  as  tranquilly  as  of  a  journey 
to  the  country;  and  he  did  bo.  With  his  head  leaning 
on  his  hand,  he  remained  for  nearly  an  hour  in  medi- 
tation; but  he  had  cast  away  from  him  all  recollection 
of  the  conversation  just  past,  of  the  hopes  expressed 
by  his  dear  wife,  of  the  arguments  and  instructions  of 
his  lawyers;  and  he  suff^ed  his  mind  to  run  over  the 
years  far  gone,  till,  travelling  along  the  diminishing 
path,  it  reached  the  misty  period  of  youth,  almost  of 
childhood.  He  remembered  when  he  was  a  little  boy, 
a  younger  brother,  at  a  country  sdiool;  and  then, 
when  fresh  from  college,  he  had  set  out  upon  his 
travels  little  less  a  boy  than  when  under  the  master'ei 
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fernle,  and  bow  be  had  talked  at  Lyons  with  Christina, 
the  mtu'derer  of  Monaldeschiy  and  had  mn  away  from 
his  bpother  at  Augshnrg^  to  go  and  seek  the  army  of 
Ihe  Swedes  at  Dhn;  and  how  he  had  trifled  amongst 
^le  gay  dames  and  wits  of  Paris,  and  sported  and 
fought  duds  in  the  capital  of  his  own  kmd  after  the 
Bestoration.  He  r^retted  those  times:  he  repented 
many  of  the  acts  &en  done  and  the  opportunities 
neglected;  but  yet  he  could  not  help  leding  his  heart 
warm  to  Ae  memories  of  the  young  days,  when  life  in 
all  its  brightness  was  before  him,  although  in  the 
world's  wilderness  of  flowers  he  might  have  sontettmes 
lost  his  way.  But  then,  as  he  cast  his  eyes  to  scenes 
nearer  to  the  dark  present,  fresher  and  less  tarni^ed 
joys  appeared.  He  saw  her  he  most  loved  in  heat 
young  beauty,  as  he  had  first  behdd  her;  he  ran  over 
the  period  of  his  courtship  and  his  marriage;  he  re- 
membered the  birth  of  each  child,  the  sicknesses,  the 
anxieties,  which  had  visited  his  domestic  home;  ^le 
pleasures,  bright  and  pure,  which  had  eflaced  tfie  tra* 
ces  of  those  griefs,  like  ^e  sun's  rays  blanching  the 
spotted  web  of  life.  On  that  last  period,  how  fondly, 
how  proudly  rested  his  thoughts!  He  felt  that  since 
his  marriage  with  that  excellent  woman,  he  had  been 
daily  becoming  more  firm,  more  noble,  more  virtuous, 
more  diristian;  that  the  personal  courage  whidi  had 
always  distinguished  him,  had  become  moral  courage 
which  nothing  could  daunt,  nothing  could  iB^ake;  that 
to  her  he  owed  the  firmness,  at  least  in  a  degree, 
which  would  enable  him  to  part  even  from  herself,  not 
without  a  regret,  hot  wiHiout  a  weakness.  He  sat, 
then,  and  called  up  the  image  of  eadi  person  wIkhu 
he  had  loved  through  fife,  his. noble  father,  his  bro^ 
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thers,  hi8  sisters,  good  old  John  Thornton,  and  Nidd, 
and  Cavendish;  and  the  face  of  each  fair  dbdld  came 
bright,  and  looked  at  him  in  the  gloom  of  night  and 
the  solitude  of  the  prison.  But  those  old  memories 
shook  him  not.  To  the  virtuous  and  the  wise,  there 
is  a  vigour  in  tenderness,  a  strength  derived  from  the 
holy  affections  of  the  heart  They  had  been  the  good 
whom  he  had  loved  through  life;  and  he  felt  that  he 
would  be  worthy  of  tbeir  love  in  death.  He  took  no 
resolution  how  to  act  in  the  coming  scenes,  or  what 
to  say,  or  how  to  demean  himself.  There  was  but 
one  course  for  him,  one  way,  one  line  of  action  f^r 
such  a  mind  as  his.  He  coidd  have  sooner  bent  the 
stubborn  malice  of  his  enemies  to  mercy,  than  his  own 
calm  and  upright  nature  to  a  meanness.  He  wanted 
no  forethought,  he  required  no  support  but  what  he  had. 

Thus  thou{^t  he  for  more  than  an  hour,  then 
knelt  and  prayed,  and  then  lay  down  and  slept  almost 
as  in  childhood.     Such  was  his  preparation  for  his  trial. 

At  an  early  hour  of  the  following  morning  Lord 
Bussell  was  awake;  and  as  soon  as  the  regulations  of 
the  prison  admitted,  Mr.  Holt  one  of  his  counsel,  and 
Mr.  Whitaker  his  solicitor,  were  introduced;  and  he 
then  received  intelligence  of  the  trial  and  condemnation 
of  Walcot,  Hone,  and  Rouse. 

''If  they  have  deserved  their  fate,"  said  Lord  Rus- 
sell, "I  grieve  that  there  are  men  so  wiek«d;  but  I  see 
not,  gentlemen,  how  their  condemnation  affects  me,  as, 
to  the  best  of  my  knowledge,  I  never  behdd  one  of 
them  in  my  life." 

''Their  trial,  the  day  before  that  of  your  lordship," 
answered  Mr.  Holt,  "is  well  devised  to  have  an  effect 
.upon  the  jury.   These  men  have,  certainly,  be^i  guilty 
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of  a  great  crime;  and  it  is  a  weakness  conmMm  in 
men's  minds,  wiien  ihe  existence  of  erfl  designs  is 
proved,  to  beliere  that  every  one  charged  has  partici'* 
pated  in  them.*' 

"It  was  done  to  make  the  jmy  believe  you  guilty 
before  they  tried  you,  my  lord,"  said  Whitaker;  "to 
shift  the  onus  probandi  from  the  Crown  to  you,  not 
formally,  but  realty.  To  oblige  you  to  prove  yourself 
innocent,  rather  dian  for  tiiem  to  prove  you  guilty, 
and,  if  you  failed,  to  gain  a  verdict  not  by  the  evi- 
dence, but  by  the  prepossession  of  ihe  jury.  Will 
your  lordship  let  me  look  at  the  list  of  the  pannel?" 

"Here  is  a  general  jury  list,"  replied  the  noble 
prisoner;  "but  it  is  no  panneL  None  has  ever  been 
delivered  to  me  but  this." 

"Your  lordship  must  object  to  this,"  said  Holt, 
taking  the  list.  "How  is  it  possible  for  you  to  know 
the  character,  fortune,  and  feelings  of  every  man  in 
such  a  large  catalogue  as  this?" 

"Let  me  look  at  it,"  said  Whitaker,  taking  it  from 
his  hand.  "I  know  aU  these  men  better  than  you  do, 
Mr.  Holt.  They  will  pass  over  your  objection;  and 
we  must  be  prepared  to  challenge  as  many  as  possible; 
for,  to  my  certain  kno^dedge,  the  two  court  sheriffs 
liave  been  packing  a  pannel."  He  then  ran  over  the 
list  with  his  eye,  at  ^e  same  time  drawing  hia  finger 
slowly  down  the  paper  from  name  to  name;  and  when 
he  had  done,  he  gave  it  back,  saying,  "Why,  there 
are  not  ^e  freeholders  amongst  them." 

"That  is  fatal  to  the  Ust,  then,"  replied  Holt;  "the 
second  of  Henry  the  Fifth  is  precise.  £adi  must  have 
a  freehold  of  for^  shillings  in  the  year  at  least,  other- 
wise he  cannot  sit  on  a  jury  in  a  ease  of  life  or  death. 
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Stay,  I  will  draw  np  a  note  for  your  lordship's  gui- 
dance in  your  challenge." 

While  he  was  so  doing,  Whitaker  took  the  paper 
again,  stad  with  a  pencil,  put  a  cross  against  an  im^ 
mense  nnmher  of  names,  saying,  in  a  low  voice,  to 
Lord  Eussell,  ''All  these  I  have  marked  must  he  chal- 
lenged. They  are  aU  bad  men,  or  men  who  voted  for 
North  and  Box  at  the  election  of  sheriffs  —  mere  tools 
of  the  Court  They  must  not  sit  Then,  here  is  a 
man  convicted  of  perjury  two  years  ago,  a  base,  bad 
man." 

"They  will  answer  their  purpose  well,  I  doubt 
not,"  answered  Lord  Bussell;  and,  turning  to  the 
window,  he  gazed  out  for  a  moment  or  two.  "It  is 
strange,"  he  said  at  length,  keeping  his  eyes  fixed 
upon  the  windows  of  a  part  of  the  building  nearly  op- 
posite, "Essex  retires  as  soon  as  he  sees  me.  I  trust 
one  of  his  fits  of  black  melancholy  has  not  seized  upon 
him.  I  never  saw  a  man  whose  vigorous  mind  was  so 
much  subject  to  the  sway  of  spleen." 

"A  letter  from  my  lady.  Sir,"  said  his  servant, 
Taunton,  entering;  and  with  an  eager  hand  Lord  Eus- 
sell took  and  opened  the  note  in  which  Lady  BusseU 
fitst  proposed  that  beautiful  act  of  devotion,  for  which 
she  is  more  generally  famous  than  for  all  the  many 
traits  of  the  same  noble  spirit  which  were  less  appa- 
rent to  the  public  of  that  time,  though  they  ought  to 
be  as  well  known  in  our  own  day. 

"Your  friends,  believing  I  can  do  you  some  ser- 
vice at  your  trial,"  so  Lady  Bussell  wrote,  "I  am  ex- 
tremely willing  to  try.  My  resolution  will  hold  out  — 
pray  let  yours.  But  it  may  be,  the  Court  will  not  let 
me;  however,  do  you  let  me  try.     I  think,  however, 
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to  meet  Jon  «t  Bkhardstm^s,  mmd  tkea  resetre.  Toiir 
brother  Ned  wffl  he  wiih  me,  9md  aiBter  Margwel." 

""Oh,  mf  noble  Baehdr  Mid  L«d  fioaedl,  with 
«  si|^;  sad  It&^j  tanamg  to  Mr.  Hell,  who  had  juBt 
finidied  the  notes  he  had  been  maVing,  the  piiseiMr 
mpf^ed  faimseif  with  moiie  eemestaefls  than  he  had 
flhown  at  firat  to  the  preparationB  for  hia  triaL 

After  aU  was  condaded,  and  Holt  had  withdrawn, 
Lord  Bnssdl  drained  Whitaker  lor  a  lew  miniitfts  in 
eonvcrsarion,  earned  on  in  a  low  tone.  ^Has  he  fled, 
then?^  he  asked,  at  loigth. 

^So  it  would  seem,  my  good  lord,"  replied  the 
attorney;  ^^but  as  jet  I  hear  no  diarge  against  bun. 
His  name  is  in  no  proclamation.'' 

^What!  not  even  since  Lord  Howard's  apprdien- 
aion?"  asked  tiie  prisoner,  with  a  slight  smile.  The 
lawyer  shook  his  head,  and  Lord  Bossell  added,  ^^  Well, 
we  will  see;  if  I  escape,  I  will  ke^  him  to  his  word." 

^Were  it  not  well,  my  lord,  to  fri^t^i  him  a 
litae?"  said  Whitaker.  ^'That  letter  would  soon  make 
him  do  justice,  and  I  fear  nothing  ^se  wilL" 

^'lir.  Whitaker,"  answered  Lord  Bnssdl,  sternly, 
^^I  trust  that  the  Earl  of  Yirepont  knows  me  too  wdl 
to  believe,  even  were  I  to  say  it  myself,  whidi  no  in- 
ducement on  earth  would  lead  me  to  do,  that  I  would 
betray  any  man,  even  the  most  base.  All  I  regret  is, 
that  I  did  not  bum  the  letter  at  once;  but  it  is  safe 
enough,  though  in  a  place  which  much  embarrasses  me." 

'^Well,  H^  lord,  you  are  the  best  judge,"  said 
Mr.  Whitaker;  ^^but  I  myself  think  it  quite  fair,  if  a 
man  refuses  to  perform  his  ^igi^ments,  to  take  any 
means  that  may  be  at  hand  to  make  him  do  so.  If  I 
had  to  drive  a  pig,  I  would  not  rmndi  hesitate  whether 
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it  wttB  a  cadgel  or  a  cart-wliip  that  I  took  to  iiiin. 
Tour  lordship  knows  the  engagemeiits  whidi  this  no- 
bleman entered  into  with  yourself,  and  he  certainly 
shows  no  inclination  to  folill  them.'* 

^^He  has  not  been  tried,"  replied  Lord  Rnssell, 
grarely;  "but  say  no  more  npon  the  subject,  Sir:  my 
views  upon  these  points  are  quite  fixed;"  and,  bowing 
low,  Mr.  Whitaker  left  him. 

^^Now  that  is  a  very  honest  man,  as  the  world 
goes,"  said  Lord  Bussell  to  himself;  "and  yet  it  is 
strange  he  would  work  honest  ends  by  dishonest  means." 


CHAPTER  XX. 

Thb  thirteenth  of  July  was  a  sad  and  agitated 
morning  in  Southampton  Place.  The  whole  house- 
hold was  troubled,  for  not  one  servant  or  dependant, 
from  the  highest  to  the  lowest,  did  not  feel' as' if  the 
life  of  a  feither  was  at  stake.  Day  had  scait^^  da^^ed 
when  Lady  Bussell  was  in  tlie  library  surrouiid^d  by 
lawyers  and  friends;  and  persons,  continually  coming 
and  going,  brought  her  news  horn  Without,  bfl»n  of 
litde  importance,  but  often  of  smous  moinent.  Never- 
theless, in  her  manner  there  was  no  hurry,  no  agitation, 
she  was  always  ready  to  listen  and  reply,  though  her' 
words  were  necessarily  few  and  short  ' 

Amongst  all  those  who  came  and  wtot,  howbv^, 
Grertpude  Elkrton  only  saw  her  once,  and  Ohirf;  only 
for  the  purpose  of  inquiring  if  she  could  be  of  any 
asmtance.  Lady  Russell  replied  kindly  in  the  negative; 
and  Gertrude  ^erc^ly  added  a  few  words  r^nindihg  her 
that '  she  had  pi^omtsed  to  take  her  to  the  cottrt  that  day. 

"My  poor  child,  why  should  yott-go?"  asked  the 

Rutsett.  i/.  |g 
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V^  "^M^9T«  W  deai:  Icidl  ^^  ei];Qiigl|>to^  mtk^  il; 
9  terrible, scene  for  jou;  neyer^ele^Bi  do  as  yo|i  will, 
tbon^^  {  capqof  ^insure  admitt^imoet" 

^^I  will  tey  at  all  av^Btcr,  4^pu- '  }f^y ,"-  |U|8wj«red 
Qertni^®,;  apd  ieft  h^ri  Roliring  to  her  oym  room, 
she  there  sat  down  to  meditate  till  rtbe.  jiour  for  settiAft 
out  fffrivedy  and  al|  her  reyenes  w(^  veiy  sad«  She 
had  a  double  mterest  in  the  fiyf^  ^of  the  grQf|.,cms<| 
then. to.  be  t^ed«  Esteem  lotd  graj^de^towaiods  Lord 
Sfisiiell  were  snMcient  in  t^iifiselveflr  to-aifaken  terribly, 
appmhensionS'^T^btb  rega^  t^  the  rf^t;  \f>^i  at  th«^ 
same  time,  Grertnide  conld  not  forget  that  npon  his 
acquittal  might  depend  the  folfilment  or  disappoint- 
ment of  all  the  lon^-i^ei^heA'  iidpes  of  a  young  and 
iirdent  liefirt.  'The..wor4s  l^T.bfid  sppkefi  0:;b<f  in 
prison t  r^giifding^his  po^er  over  h&t  IpYj^a^  iatfiei^ 
and  his  prpifiisfs  to  exert,  t^  power  if  he  phonld  :0b-{ 
tain  hiSjlfbifftj;, j-|  words  and  pi^owses  which  by.  hisf 
lips  could:  not  be  .sp<;^e|k  in  vaiii  —  ^tiU  redgiili»heil 
earS)  telling  l^er  th^  i|ppn.  his  fotjE^,  though  i^p^rentljir 
uncof^neoted  with  her  0WP9  depended  herwiiele  happt-I 
]|ess  foe  1^«  Dvrpg  tl)#  h^t  -two  or  th^fe ,dafs,  hen 
mind  had  been  y^eiy  ii^ijich.  ^pressed;  for  during  thati 
tij^  sl^e  lu4  not . only- not^.  se^n  Francis  d^Yiiiopt,  butt 
had  fiot  h^d  oi^w^rd  ofiwh^re  Imb  we«^,  lOr  whatt 
detained  him  from  ^er  si^e^ ;  gh^  W^  anxiQ|iS| -  tveubled;r 
but  n9  feeUng ,  ol  lep^f^h,  for  his  ipqg:  absence  /and 
seemii^  i^egle^t  entc^d  her  breast;  for  ate  weU  Jm^ 
that  he,  wofuld  no|;  be  absent  froxo  her  if  he<)e«ild  aroidt 
it«  -and  that)  ^  neglect  her-  was  npt  iothvsk  natooe-t 
She  tonnei^fpA  bei^self  with  striving  to  diyine  the  cau^i 
however,  ipd  Ifuaciied;  that  nrow  this  thing  a|^  >iow  that) 
detaifted  him;    Like^  all  persons  of  qjf^qk  inuigiiiationi 
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sbe  ran  through  the  whole  range  of  probabilities,  and 
ioand  but  little  comfort  in  any  of  them»  At  one  time 
she  thought  he  might  be. ill,  at  another  that  his  father 
had  commanded  him'  not  to  see  her;  and  although  she 
belieyed  ihat  in  ieiiher  <»se  he  would  have  sent. her 
some  communication,  yet  the  half-rejected  conclusion 
stiU  troubled  her,  and  she  felt  that  suspense  was  very 
difficult  to  bear. 

£yen  in  sad  meditations  time  frequently  flies  quickly; 
and  ere  «he  knew  how  far  the  morning  had  advanced, 
IJeAy  Bttssell's  woman  came  in  to  say  that  her  mistress 
woidd  go  in  five  'minutes.  Preparing  rapidly,  Gertrude 
hurried  down,  and  found  her  heroic  friend  ready  to 
eiter  her  carriage.  Her  brother-in-law  and  sister  were 
with  her,  ^and  not  a  word  was  spoken  from  the  time 
tl^y  left  Southiunpton  Place  till  they  came  into  the 
vicinityr  of  the  Old  Bailey.  Lady  Russell  remained  in 
deep  thotight,  probably  preparing  her'  mind  for  the 
terrible  scene  she  had  to  go  through^  and  none  of  those 
w;ho  accompanied  her  wou}d  interrupt  her  meditations. 
At  length  when  the  carriage  stopped,, she  awoke  from 
her  reverie  with  a  start,  and  telling  Gertrude  to  wait  a 
few  inoments,  she  alighted  with  Mr.  Russell  and  her  sister. 
i  Crowds  gathered  round  the  coach  and  looked  in; 
and' a  number  of  persons,  horn  time  to  time,  were  seen 
passing,; with  hurried  steps,  into  the  Old  Bailey,  till  at 
lengi^  Grertrude  perceived  the  old  solicitor,  Mr.  Whit- 
aj^er,  and  ctirected  one  of  the  servants  to  call  him  to 
tHq  ca^age.  The  worthy  gentleman  had  just  ap- 
pfoaciied,  when  Mr.  Russell  returned,^  with  a  hasty 
step,  and,,  opening  the  door,  told  Gertrude  th<|t  he  had 
been  sent  by  Lady  Russell  to  conduct  her  into  ^he  court. 
"She  is  not  there  herself  yet, ''^  he  added,  "but  is 

18* 
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gone  to  wait  with  her  lord  at  Richardson's.  I  must  return 
to  them  as  soon  as  possible;  so  come,  dear  lady,  come.^' 

"If  you  will  allow  me,  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Whitaker, 
"I  will  conduct  the  young  ,  lady.  I  am  somewhat 
knowing  in  the  intricacies  of  the  courts  of  law." 

"Then  to  your  charge  I  leave  her,  Wlw^aier," 
replied  Mr.  Russell;  and  in  another  moment  Gertrude 
found  herself  hurried  along  upon  the  old  man's  arm, 
first  through  the  gaping  crowd  without^  and  then  along 
the  narrow  passage  leading  to  the  court. 

When  they  approached  the  door,  it  seemed  to  the 
inexperienced  eyes  of  Gertrude  that  it  would  be  un- 
possible  to  enter,  so  great  was  the  crowd  in  the  pas- 
sage, and  so  angry, the  gestures  of  the  door-keepers, 
who  were  repelling  the  people  from  the  entrance;  but 
Mr.  Whitaker  forced  his  way  forward  with  less  diffi- 
culty than  she  expected,  saying,  "I  am  an  attorney 
in  the  case.  Sir,  let  ine  pass;"  and  clearing  a  path  for 
her  at  the  same  time.  When  he  got  within  sight  of 
the  door-keepers,  to  whom  he  was  well  known,  the 
difficulty  was  at  an  end;  for  they  opened  a  passage  for 
him  among  the  people  with  their  staves.  When  he 
reached  the  door,  he  whispered  a  word  to  one  of  the 
men  who  kept  it,  but  received  for  answer,  "It  is  mighty 
full.  Tou  may  make  your  way  on  to  the  attorney's 
bench,  Sir;  and,  perhaps,  the  lady  may  find  a  gap  be- 
hind you,  but  I  doubt  that  she  will  see  much." 

While  these  few  words  passed,  Gertrude's  eyes  were 
running  over  the  sea  of  heads  before  h^,  and  her  heart 
sank  at  the  sight  of  the  crowd,  and  the  dull,  misty  at- 
mospherie,  and  the  hurry  ftnd  confusion  which  seemed 
to  reign  in  the  court;  but  at  that  moment  she  saw  a 
hand  raised  from  the  other  side  of  the  hall,  near  the 
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Beat  of  the  judges,  as  if  beckoning  to  hei*;  and  the 
next  instant,  the  fine  head  of  her  cousin  Lord  Alcester, 
appeared,  sufficiently  raised  bj  his  own  height  to  be 
Been  over  almost  every  one  in  the  court,  but  apparently 
lifted  up  still  more  by  his  standing  upon  some  elevation 
He  beckoned  again  vrhen  he  saw  that  he  had  caught 
her  eye,  and  then,  stooping  down,  spoke  to  some  one 
below  him.  The  next  instant,  Dick  Myrtle  was  seen 
shouldering  his  way  unceremoniously  through  the  crowd, 
with  an  air  of  right  and  authority  which  caused  the  old 
attorney  to  smile,  but  which  so  far  imposed  upon  others 
as  to  make  those  yield  him  a  path  who  were  not  inti- 
midated by  his  powerful  form. 

"Here,  lady,"  he  said,  "my  lord  says  you  are  to 
come  up  near  him;"  and  taking  her  hand,  he  fought 
his  way  back  again,  till  he  reached  the  spot  where 
Lord  Alcester  stood,  while  Mr.  Whitaker  followed  till 
he  reached  the  place  reserved  for  the  attorneys. 

There  was  in  those  days  a  flight  of  six  low  steps 
which  led  from  the  body  of  the  court  up  to  the  bench, 
on  the  side  opposite  to  that  where  the  jury  box  was 
situated;  and  though  it  was  as  customary  then  as  now, 
for  persons  of  distinction  to  take  their  seats  with  the 
judges  in  any  case  of  importance.  Lord  Alcester,  un- 
willing to  do  so,  from  feelings  within  his  own  breast, 
had,  with  the  consent  of  the  officers,  placed  himself  on 
those  steps  to  watch  the  progress  of  the  trial.  One  or 
two  other  persons  were  there  also,  but  there  was 
room  for  several  more,  without  interrupting  the  passage 
up  to  the  bench;  and  her  noble  cousin  placed  Gertrude 
on  the  step  above  him,  where  she  could  sit,  and  yet 
see  all  Hiat  occurred  in  the  court. 

"You  should  not  have  come  hither,  dear  Gertrude," 
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h%  said,. in  a  whiBper*,'  ^'Ihi?  will  beiarScen^  to  shake 
stout  men's  hearts." 

^'I  came  with  Lady  Sussell,"  replied  Gertrude,  in 
the  same  tone,  as  he  still  bent  over  her;  "I  promised 
him,  I  would  be  with  lier  as  mudbi  as  possible;  and  ^ 
may  comfort  her  as  she  returns,  kmy  fftth^hese?*-^ 
he  did  not  come  to  see  me  yesterday." 

^^No,  he  is  not  here,  and  yesterday  hf  went  tp  pay  his 
duty  to  the  King,"  said  her  cousin;  ^^  when  he  returned, 
you  had  set  off  with  your  sweet  hostess  tp  ibe  TowerJ' 

Gertrude  would  fieiin  have  asked  one  qu^tion  idi>oi|t 
Frftncis  de  Vipont,  but  she  feared  to  trust  her  yoicQ; 
and  raising  her  eyes  —  which  ha4  .been  ciu|t  dowi^, 
,from.  a  fueling  that  her  passage  through  the  court  had 
called  attention  upon  her — she  gazed  round,  witb^iaxioi:^ 
and  wondering  eyes,  upon  a  scene^o  new^d  painfid. 

The  court,  as  I  have  said,,  was  crowded  in  every 
part;  and  immediately  in  front,  xound  the  seats  of  the 
counsel,  were  many  splendidly  dressed  people,  «<Hne 
looking  very  grave,  ^om^  laughing  and  talkii^,'  as  if 
waiting;  at  a  theatre  for  the  curtain  to  draw,  up.  Behind 
these  again  was  a  multitude  of  the  inferior  class,  with 
an  air  of  stern  seriousness  upon  almost  every  counte- 
nance. There  was  np  one  in  what  is  called  the  dock; 
and  when  she  turned  her  eyes  tpwairds^e  bench  behind 
her,  at  the  sound  of  a  fpo^te^^  above, .  she  on^y -saw 
one  of  the  officers  of  the  court, -who  took  up>a  paper 
which  seemed  to  have  be^  dropped,  and  immefli^tely 
retired.  The  seats  of  the  judges  were  unfiUed;  an^ 
near  ten  minutes  eli^sed  before  the  slightest  movement 
gave  notice  that  the  trial  was  about  to  commence. 
Once  or  twice  Lord  Alcester  spoke  to  her  in  a  low 
tone;  but  they  were  surrounded  by  many  persons^  some 
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U wbmiilM Mttnad'tokaibw,  so  that  bonvierwiiioB  iip<^ 
any  subject  of  private  ttlerest  was  qnt  bliJi4  queBtios. 

AiJength.  t^iere  was  a  nmrmur ,  «ti)dua  sound  of  feet 
moving;  and  tumiiig  towards  4liet>eli4b  again ^  Otetf 
Imde  saw  a  fimvie  and  dignified  nuui)  indie  ftilLfobe? 
1^  a  judge,  advABce  and  take  bis^  seat;  laying  >down  a 
Toll  df  (wipers  on  fH^  desk  before  idm.  ■  His^  fkcei  cbaM 
bot  be  oaUid  fine:  but  it  was  ccMaiaiyvsiy  exffaressive; 
lutd  the  fair  girl  ihmf^  it  steiti,  ^v^sttv^-kperbayti,  it 
;vras  only  setf-^sulflcient.  :  ;  '        '>k1  n't  ,i  .i:.  r  o  1 

^'Tbat  is  Sir  Vrandsil^timberto^^  LoDdldhteTAw 
aioB,^' wiiisfMred  Llird  iaoester;i^0M4;8«nd,  deaiiGer- 
ptmAe^  timt  bemajr  nuke  no  n^- Imv'Jtb-dky;  for'h^ 
boAsis  tiiat  he.  hak  made*  more^^  law/^  tftaH;  Idig,  IoMb^ 
kadi  ckrtnmon^;  :aad  he  ha^miMtoiit  )ei«r/  ite  HM/dn^ 
fadra^tage  of  ther adcused'/*  i'.^./-  v..!. .  ',  't  ^  >  i  :  -. 
r  :'  ^Hfti^P*  said  Iff' Ti»ibe  isearf  and  LfMcMoesiei)  wife 
«^nt'  Six  Dtfadr^^ges  f6i]w#ed,Miad  mbged  tbsni^ 
Ukfi8  in  order  on<ait)]ter  MtiJmd  JftieQthe^ilsdallefini 
'  4aolc  place,  almbst  wpnt^UigiblcI  So  poor  CHnrtnidey  r^ 
iheire  was  a  considerable  movement  In'ithe'cipsvt:,  aad 
^  laoes  turned  tram  thb  jii^res^towaiib^ «  poinijust 
^iposvtek  ChHtnkda's  eyes 'lo&oi!^edlhcf;direotibtiio£  the 
ifest,  $ii^d  the  tn4>menfe:after,  w9tb  aicalrav  finflffstoleps 
and  tadronldfed  ^'^unte^ian^,  > Lbrd  RhsMI  appcai^i, 
hiid  advandi^ 'between^ IrisNi^aods^  wai  plaosdl  ieidiiii 
tfie:ban    '  ■  ' '  V  ^^   '.  ■  ''"•  '  '-  •'  ^''*'^^  -'  '  ••'^* 

;  A  JBhovt-panse  ensu^  while  m  ^nstlJepltUe  noise 
prevailed  in  the  court,  andtheii)  aft«lir  a^lthnii^ering mp^ 
of  ^l^en^r'  a  man  rose,  and  tatnttg  t(»lrards Xord 
Russell  directed  him  to  hold  «p  his  hind;  diftsr  which 
he  proiceeded,  m  a  low  murmuring  'a^d  hb^ried' ^ice; 
to  rdsid  ihs  indictii^nli,  charging^ th^  pilsbn^^with  $ont 
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•j^ring  the  4«ath  of  the  King,  and  eonaultiiig  mod 
jigreciiig  to  stir  up  iBSwrectUNk 

Theo  eine  4ie  qiiestion,  ^'How  eaj  7011,  prisoner, 
0«%,  or  N«t  €«iHgr?'' 

^^My  loid,''  «ni  the  noble  gentleman  at  the  bar, 
^'I  beseedi  jim  that  I  may  have  a  statement  of  the 
lattpr  of  fact  laid  to  my  charge,  in  order  that  I  may 
luDOW  how  to  mike  answer  theieto;'*  but  the  Chi^ 
Jnstiee,  in.  conrteons  lenns  enon^,  infonned  him,  that 
he  most,  in  the  first  place,  plead  to  the  indiatment; 
and  Ae  priaoaor  at  once  replied,  ^^Not  Guilly." 

•  Hb  Aei  son^t  to  show  that  it  was  nnnsoal  for  a 
prisoner  to  be  arraigned  and  tried  on  the  same  day, 
and  «rged  that  it  was  a  great  hardship,  that  no  inter- 
val' was  allowed  for  preparation  between  the  first  formal 
statement  of  the  crime  with  which  he  was  changed,  and 
the  deisnee'whidi  he  was  called  upon  to  make,  showing 
that  seferal  of  tiie  witnesses  in  his  &vonr  could  not 
mamlm  the  capital  before  night,  and  that  he  had  not 
yet  roMored  a  oorvect  list  of  the  pannel,  but  merely  an 
offdinacy  jury  list 

*  l%iare  wen  two  fierce^looking  men  in  black  gowns, 
s^aflid.^Dse  togeAer,  just  in  the  line  between  Gertrude 
and-.the^  prisoQer^  and  the  one  nearest  to  her  starting 
a^yiendaiiied,  ^^Hard,  do  you  call  it?  Do  not  say  so. 
Xhti  king  deals,  .not  hardly  with  you;  but  I  am  afraid 
that  it  will  be  found  you  would  have  dealt  more  hardfy 
witii:  the  Idng.  You  would  not  have  pivea  the  king  an 
bourns  nddos  for  the  saving  of  his  life." 

Lord  BffBseU  made  no  reply,  but  fixed  his  eyes 
eahiily  and  steadily  upon  the  J^jttomey-General  —  then 
Sir  Bobcfft  Sbwyer  — r  and.  repeated  his  demand  for  a 
propel  copy  of  ^p  pfmnely  and  that  his  trialtfhould  be 
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pat  off  at  least  for  some  hoiirt^  Bis  request,  however, 
was  refused;  and  the  derk  of  the  crown  then  ros4  again, 
and  Sftid,  in  a  more  disliiict  voice  th«i  that  in  whidi 
the  indictment  had  been  read,  ^^Take  netke,  prison^ 
at  the  bar,  that  if  it  be  your  intention  to  ohaiielige  any 
juror,  yon  must  make  your  chall^i^  before  he  comes 
to  the  book  to  be  sworn,  and  before  he  is  sworn." 

^'I  beseech  yon,  my  lord,"  sitid  die  pritoiier,  'Hhat 
I  may  have  the  convenience  of  pens',  ink^  and  paper, 
and  the  use  of*  any  pikers  which  I  may  juc^  necessary 
to  my  d^enoe." 

''Assuredly,'*  replied  the  Lord  Chief  Justioe;  ''no 
sort  of  privilege  shidl  be  denied  you  which  becomes  a 
subject  in  your  condition  to  have/* 

**May  I  have  somebody  to  write,  to  help  feay  memory?" 
asked  Lord  Russell,  still  addressing  the  Chief  Justice. 

Ere  Pemberton  could  answer,  however.  Sawyer, 
the  Att<»ney-6eneral,  replied,  ''Yes,  a  servant.*' 

"Any  of  your  lordship's  servants,"  said  the  Chief 
Justice,  "shall  assist  in  writing  anyl^ng  you  please." 

Lord  Bussell  raised  his  head,  and  replied  in  a  voiee 
firm  at  first,  but  which  shook  a  little,  as  if  with  emotion 
at  the  last  words,  "My  wifeis  here,  my  lord,  to  do  it" 

^'If  my  lady  please  to  give  herseH  that  trouble," 
answered  Pemberton,  and  a  sign  was  made  to  one  of 
the  oMcers  of  the  court  to  bring  Lady  Bussell  in.  A 
very  brief  pause  succeeded,  and  then,  led  in  by  Mr. 
Bdward  Bussell,  appeared  the  wife  of  the  patriot,  pale 
as  marible,  the  warm  colour  of  her  cheek  all  gone,  but 
with  a  step  composed  and  firm,  an  eye  undimmed,  and 
full  of  -calm,  collected  light.  Gertrude  saw  her  give 
one  hasty  glatice  round  the  court,  —  on  the  array  of 
judges  uid  of  jurymen,  and  the  gating  mtiiltitude;  and. 
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,iii«rod  foD  her  Meiid,  oMot  fhm  A^^lbktBii,  mtpipotiftd 
,hj  m  hi^.^fliiBtt  ol  dvl)r,  wis  teOT%d>liri;cNtf^rte  fwr 
;girl  teit'b^.JwJBd,  Mod  iki:  tearirilo^ii»dTifa^i'«Bc|  ft- 

lentfy*  Mtaiiwfailely  4'  lo^  iokma  tiiluniim»  ^  BpnpsAy 
.and  mdnkiiitioii  ittb  !tkvdii|^  /the'  o^itirt  ^-^  ambtided  -r 
>;aod'  for  Ian  husiamt  all  i^as:  aI^  j^.  deatti.  r  M^ei^iGeiS 

trade  nmd  Iket  bjat  again^  Bbe  aair  Igiflj.  JUhmmU  0t»ted 
^al!.a  soudl  tabler.iMir  bet'  lord,  iifid^'|M«iitod  ud^^before 
,lien  ;  Her  Iciok  .was  tiimed:td  bim;)  WiUpt:  i^iti^ 
ywilk  eagemeas  to:  oatcH  hi»  lif^tecjt  warO;  judge,  jorj, 

gaflsing  mi:dtitade,  were  all  forgotten ;*'jiha  th^ughtef 
^nqiiglit  Imt'JIiifllteli;  :    r  -       I         i  ",  '   ' 

i       ThvBL  ctoiti  ihe  «elliiiig  4d4ike  iviji,  add  ihetr  <dftal- 

lenge  for  want  of  ff^ehold^  In  |^b»it  aiid  mBf^y,  temu, 
*Lord  BuaseM  d^fioanded  that  the  ««yrepealed  stainte  of 
.HlBttry.y.  shWd  be  ^^ban'v^,  and  ^Katiui^e  but  &fMhol- 
,der8  ahoiddeit  upon  bii^  trial.:  Sot  is  iwMwer  %>  thil,  Sir 

Frandi  Femberton  (roc^ed-inliiaiwt^al  courser,  and 
Imide  alafir  eotitracy  to  the  btaliM  tQ/Suii  the  purpose 
*of  th^  monoteBt,  repljiug,  :thiit  the  eMy*]^  liondpn  w^ 
fail  exceptbn  to  :the  rule,  dn  H^couHt  iot  the  Uuded  pro- 
ipertj  thteeef:  being 'priQci|^a%i^ted  in  inpbkmeii  aid 
'gntltmeu  not  liidog  within  its  walls.'  Am  lhi»,  hoia- 
'ev^r,  WAS  a';pdnt  of  buvtr^  the  pric4w^s,foeiu»sd  were 
;admiU;ed  t6  argue  the  ca^e,  and  proted,  .be^nd  all 
iioubft,  :that  slidi  ad  exei^tie«i  Mthat  made  by  the  jud^ 
.had  -n^var  be^n.  oontelapiated  by  the  statute* 
f       1^  them,  Sawyer  repUed. first, -^a^  then  the  ruAs 

add  Uood-thitfsly  Jeffiriea  —  Hsing  «trthat  ti«ie  to  hi^ 
.unenviable  notoriely,  and  dready  fixed  upon  by  the 
•court  aft  a  teol,  ready^  keen,  and  un^erupplous,  fcwthe 

work  ef  tjrranny  and  shmf^ter.  In  a  tone  of  Mtyege 
.tnerrin&ent  he  r^i^ed  the  idea,  that  hi  London  noi^ 
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ittfald  rii  «i  JBriei,  im  «atea  of  Itfd  and  destb,  witlioit 
a  forlTfikilluig  freehold;  and  be  •declared  tial&t^  if '  liie 
priaoMr's  cooBsd  ^onld  prove  tiiat,  they  wduld  ha¥e 
to  more  fov  a  Mnit,  ie^htnorgl  iiiacy  then,  heiier  thah 
himself,,  out  of  the^grovey  wfac  hhd  been  condeMiied 
wkiidutsuch  quWfied  jiar3nBieti.:  In'  fbk  end,  iaft^^a 
cbnfeuHation  with  his  brethren  of  the  beildi,^the  Chl4f 
Justice  delivered,  the  opinioh  of  the  o<Miit,>  refing  that 
the  dbaUehge  oould  not  be  achnitted,  and  wMoh  he 
priBteoded  t6  interpret,  the  object  and  meaning  *0f  1^ 
statute^  ^plaining  awhy  its  -precise  terpis,  )as  has  l)een 
so  frecfaentiy  ddne  'in  British  e6tn-ta^  to  liie  disaavatf- 
tage  of  the  accused.  '.':". 

The.nameij.  6f  'the  jury  were  then  calted  bVer  one 
by.  due;  And  cioBssIting  the  paper  ias  ^niail:ed  by-Whit- 
aker,  Lord  Ruisdl  chidlengedi  thirty *«'oiie.  :^e  reit 
were  then  sworn,  and  the  trial  preceded; 

In  ^hia  plaoe,  hbdiingibht.'a  sketch, ean  be  gi^en  of 
'  the  farther  trans^U^ns  fti  that  oaose;  but  the  iieader  is 
•  reqitosted  to  reiieidbier  th^  pitoeeedings  at  the^hotise  of 
'  Shephead,  on  the  night  iThbn  -Gertrade  EUerton  firft 
J  yislted'her  father  there.;  After  the  address  of  the  At- 
-tcfvn^G^heral^  Colonel  Rmiiisey  was  Hie  £l*st  ¥dtne^s 
eaUed;,  /and  was  auffilred  to  enter  into  a  ^ebt  deal  of 
•<  iiteleYttnt  matter,  the  very  questions  put  t6>  hiAi  by 
%  Jeffried  leadtag  him  to  a  .  general  vtatement,  rather  than 
a  strict  deposition.  He  then  came  mox^  immediately 
-to  the  point,. and.  swore  %liat  he  had  visited,  the  house 
of  Shepherd,  the  wine  merchant,  in  Abcfaui^<^libd^  to 
.bear  a  message  from  the  Earl  of  Shaftesbviiy;  that  he 
r  there  found  the  Dnke:  of  Monmouth,  Lorjd^ussdl,  Lord 
'Crray,  Sir  Thbmaa  ArmJBtrong,  and  Mr.. Ferguson,  in 
t(^)i}ferenoe  toother;  that  he  dddvered  the  meksagafrom 
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Lordfihafttfbmyf  urging  the  neeessitj  of  an  hnmediftte 
lifiing;  that  Mr.  Ferguson  retomed  an  answw  for  the 
idiole,  to  the  effect  that,  as  Mr.  Trendiard  had  failed 
them,  in  iNsgard  to  his  levies  at  Taunton,  nothing  more 
cooid  be  done  for  the  time.  He  added  that  some  con- 
vorsation  took  plaee  r^arding  a  declaration,  and  as  to 
the  best  means  of  surprising  the  king's  guards,  and  that 
the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  Lord  Gray,  and  Sir  Thomas 
Amatrong,  undertook  to  visit  the  Mews  and  their  other 
posts,  to  ascertain  their  alacrity  and  state  of  pr^fmrstion. 

^Was  the  prisoner  at  the  bar  present  during  the 
whfde  of  that  debate?"  demanded  the  Attomey-GeneraL 

"He  was,**  replied  Bumsey. 

"Did  he  concur  in  it?'*  demanded  Je£fries. 

"He  agreed  to  it,*'  answered  the  witness;  and  Jef- 
fries, turning  to  Lord  Bussell,  asked  him,  if  he  had 
any  questions  to  put 

"Very  few,"  answered  the  noble  prisoner,  "for  I 
know  little  of  the  matter.  I  was  there  by  accident," 
and  he  was  proceeding  to  state  that  the  proposed  sur- 
prise of  the  guards,  and  the  raising  of  an  army  had 
not  been  mentioned  in  his  presence,  when  .the  Lord 
Chief  Justice  called  him  to  the  simple  question  of  whe- 
iher  he  had  any  interrogatories  to  put  to  the  witness. 

"I  desire  to  know,"  exclaimed  Lord  Russell,  fixing 
his  eyes  firmly  upon  Bumsey,  "if  1  gave  any  answer 
to  any  message  about  the  rising?" 

"Tes,"  replied  Colonel  Bumsey.  "My  Lord  Bus- 
sell  did  speak  of  it." 

"How  should  I  talk  of  a  rising  at  Taunton,"  ex- 
dakned  the  prisoner,  indignantly;  "when  I  neither  knew 
the  place  nor  had  any  acquaintance  with  Trenchard?'* 

The  Attorney-General,  I  must  remark,  suffered  the 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


285 


aii9]feer  ot  Rumsej  to  stand  as   part  ol  the  evideape, . 
althougli  he  well  knew  that  in  his  third  information 
to  the  council 9  the  witness  had  given  a  very  different, 
account,  of  the  affair.    But  he  sought  a  conyiodon,  not 
justice,  and  of  course  it  was  not  his  busings  to  throw 
discredit  upon  his  own  witnesses.  *    , 

Thpmas  Shepherd  was  then  called,  and  deposed! 
to  the  circumstances  of  the  meetings  at  his  house,  of- 
which  he  stated. there  had  been  two.     He  first  impliedl 
that  l^he  prisoner  had  been  present  at  both  tl^ese  meet*  » 
ings,  and  at  one  or  the  other  a  d^laration  had  I^qa  . 
read,  setting . forth  the  grieyances  of  the  nation;    to*/ 
which  he  added,  that  the  declaration  was  in  order  to  a;  i 
risii^,  but  he  could  not  r^emember  the  words.  •  He^ 
would  not  swear,  however,  that  Lord  Bussell  was  ipre^ 
sent  when  the  declaration  was  read,  but  did  swear  that  t 
he  wa,9  there,  when  the  discussion,  took  plaoe  i|bout 
seizing  the  guards. 

'^1 , never  was  in  your  storehouse  but  once,''  said. 
Lord  Russell,  in  a  mild  tone,  "and  then  there  wasoo* 
such  design  that  I  heard:  of.  I  desire  that  Mr.  Shepr 
herd  may  recollect  himself." 

'^Lideed,  my  Ip^rd,  I  cannot  be  positive  a^  ta  the 
times,"  replied  the  witness.  .  "My  lord,  I  am  .sure,, 
was  at  one  meeting." 

"The  question  h^  was  he  at  both?"  said  the  Lord. 
Chief  Justice. 

"X  th^ok  sp,"  an wei^d  Shepherd;  and  he.  proceeded' 
to  dec;lare  thft  he  €<^uj[d  ^ot  re^soUect  positively. 

Loi^  Russell  replied,  he  could  proye  that  he  wa» 
in  the  country  at  the  time  of  one  of  themecitingB  men- 
tioned' by  the- witness,  and  pointed  out  that  ColoneL 
Rumsey  had  stated  there  was  but  one  meeting;  when;. 
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suMm^  tlisl  Wotihy  person  stood  Ibrwaird  in  the 
cook,  8Dcl  'd^dttM  he  iKd  hot  remembi^  whether  he  ' 
Mid'bemr  preifent  ^  one  or  two  ineetil)^ai3hephetd*8, ' 
bht^added,  if'h^liad  beeh  onljr  pres^ttt'it  one.  he  had: 
h^Ntfd  'Mr.  W^irgdaon  reMe  We  debtrtesr  of  tb^  other  - 
meeting  to  Lord  Shafte^mt.  .     ' 

*^Ig  k  iuML^**  asked  Lord  IShsseU,  inndn|^  towards 
tie  jifed^v  ^lor  the  witnesses  to  hear  one  another?*^' 
Bbi  tfi#  Lord  Ohief  Justice  wonld  not  entertain  flie^ 
objeetfon;  ahd  Lord  Howard  bf  Bscriek  was  then  eaft- 
eif  an#  t>r6ee^ded'  toiMte  a  long,  artfol,  but  itrele- 
y$At  d^poiftion,  ettnying  his  ^toiy  back  as  for  itf  tfie 
elsdifolk  df  Ae  sheHfRs'  hi  th^  preceding  year.'  '  Be' 
s^ke  iii  h  16W^  Toice,  and  ^fli  innch  agitation,  tQl  at ' 
length  ^lie  of  the  jnry  asked  him  to  sp^  londer,  tis' 
tMeyoOOld  not  h^ar  him.  - 

w  ^^here  is  an*  ili^ap^y  acddeni  jtcst  liaf^pened,* 
said  Lord  Howard,    "which  has  sonic  m^  Voioe.     I 
wbsbuijttM'D^  teikde  acqoaihted  with  the  fate 'of  my , 
Loi>d  of  Enl^f*  'akd  a  iHimonr  immediatdiy  spread' 
throng  the  eotft;  ol^  Lord  iSSssex  having  destito^' 
himself  in  the  Tower. 

'  AIMr  «  momentlu^y  jyanee^  the  witness  'pi^oceeded  to 
detail  the  whole  of  tiie  wild  schemes  of  Lord  Shaftes- 
bury, endeayouring,  in  an  artfol  manner,  to  connect' 
Lord  ItiMsell  with  the  EarFs  criminid  designs  by, h^- 
say  evidence,    which  should   have   been  immediately' 
chec&ed  by  Hie  Iftench.    It  was  suffered  to  go  tm  so  long, 
however,  thali  at  tengtii  Lord  Rbss^  hiniself  faiterfered, ' 
e^teUdmJng,  ^I  thkik  it  Very  hai^  that  so  great  a  plurt 
of  the' etidielnee' is  hearsay.'' 

"^Th^re  ief  ikolhittg  agAinst- you  yet,^'  ?^p1i^  tbe 
^torney^GeneHd^  in  a-flippltlit  tone;  ^but  it  b  coming 
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Id  yo«,  ■'  I  iMBtmk  you,    if  yo«P  kndUd^.wttl   Ifannl 

patieaoe/^ •    .  .  >  .  :  i:   . .  .  '■ 

The  witaefls  thenproceefled  l6  fleUfil:  scnrenl'  eon*. 
Ttmrtioiis  1>^t9WieMi  himself  slud  Ci^itaiii  Walcot,  mnd 
hiM8«tf  and: the  DulLe  of  Moomotitli ,  grnng  d«te8;» 
which,  milonrtiihetely  for  his  cTedilHfily^  me^dmimeAf 
contradicted  by  his  own  declarations  to  the  eotinciL% 
He  aflerwiurds  tnmed  to  the  q«estM»as  it«ffecledli6rd 
Russell,  and  declared  that,  aftei^  the  ftighit  of  hoinb 
ShaAesbmrf,  a  cabal,  or  oovneil  of  sik^  had  been  dio- 
sen  to  ^reot  the/<^fa«toiis  of  the*  ocowpntoirs,  wt 
#hieh  iiosd  Bnssell  wm  one;  and  he  detailed  4he  pre^ 
tended  eoti^etvaiion  which  had^  taken  place  at  two^ 
meeli^  of  Ihe  cabal,  and  assorted  that'  the  fineoner 
futi  heikk  pre^eht,  and  eonseniiii^,  when  a  debate  oo-» 
eorred  as  to  the  propcfr  plaee  fcr  beginiiing  1^  ins«r4 
i^ectiohprpposed,  alkto  tUeJtoat  of  mdaey  ift  be  raisecl 
for: the  eomnaenbeiiienti  <tf  their  project,'  and  as  tm 
the  ineamiof  engaging  the  »aleontenta  in-SoMand  (wi 
affbrd-n  diTersion  to  the  En^h  rebels 'by  a;  rising  }n 
tiiat  co<inlr)r«  1  He  iheH  proceeded,  to  state  that  the 
members  io^  tfcie  conncil'of  sec,  havkig  met  At  the  hbusa 
oflibrd  Bas84ll.,  .cane  to  a  deteminMition  to  MmA  m 
raesseig^  to.  some  ol  ikk  leading  gemtonen  Ai  8eot-» 

*'  Id  his  evid«pc0  in  courts  be  relates  a  conversa  1190  with  the  Duk^ 
of  MoBiiioAth ,  regardfiig  «  propoietf  attack  apon  Charles ,  some  tim^ 
after  the  «e?e|itfeeih  or  eifhteMtli  ofOctUbieir;  aad  in  liii  4#cl«r«tidn  he 
states,  that  after  the  fourteenth  of  October  he  never  discoursed  with  tbo 
Duke  as  to  the  attack  upon  the  king.  Both  are  positive  statements,  madj 
without  any  'donbi  or  hMiMliim;  aNd,itkaiightth«re  lipyot  was  a  namiii^ 
more  artfully  constructed  than  thai^f  Jjorid  Bowtrdt  it«hows,  l^y-such 
discrepancies,  that  gentlemen  who  place' them8etye9  in  bis  position  Qught 
10  have  ¥ary  good  memovie^r '  GoloHel  Roaiseir ,  •also ,  before  two  yeartf 
were  over,  wm  uofortunale  enoagh  to  foff|et,b|9  4ffiosJlioii  oiHieitriM  of 
Lord  Russell,  and  committed  murder^  by  perjury  against  another  iuno* 
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kod^  t6  «attiditei  ta  ooasultation,  and  Uiat  a  fptrsoa 
named  Aaron  Smith  had  actually  been  sent,  as  he  had 
been  infonned  hy  Colonel  Sydeej. 

Upon  this  piunt  the  Attorney- G«Beeal  laid  oonti- 
dendile  etteta,  probably  regarding  it  aa  an  overt  act 
^Toa  ate  anre  tiba  my  Lord  BoMell  waa  there?" 
asked  Sawyer*  ' 

^^Yes/'  answered  the  i^ansible  trait(»*;.  '^I  wish  I 
^otM  0my  he  was  not" 

-  Sone  fariher  evidence  was  then  given,  of  no  great 
kaponaaee;  bat  every  witness  that  was  called  seemed, 
to  the  inctxperienoed  mtnd  of  poor  Gertmde ,  to  swell 
Uie .  dittcokies  with '  vAdch  her  friend  and  bendactor 
would  have  to.  contend;  a&d  when  Lord  Howard  con- 
oluded  hiS'  evidence,  and  she  found  that  Bussdl  asked 
him  no  (]^estiQiis,  she  looked  up,  with  an  expression 
of  alarm  upon  her  face,  to  Lord  Alceister.  But  that 
nobleman's  eyes  wwe  timied  upon  the  prisoner;  and 
aftar  a  short  pause,  the  name  of  ^Robert  West  was  pro- 
nounced,- and  thel  Uwy^r  entered  the  witness-box.  His 
deposition  was  v«ry  ^ort,  and  should  not  have  been 
admitted  at  all;  its  production  being  xtrntdy  a  baae 
attempt  on  the  part  of  the  crown  lawyer  to  oonnoct  the 
case  of  LordBtsseQ  with  the  h<xrrible  conspira^  for  ^e 
assassination  of  the  King,  pn  account  of  which  Widcot, 
Hone,  and  Bouse  had  been  condemned  the  day  before. 

^'My  Lord  Bussell,"  he  said,  in  answer  to  a  ques- 
tion of  the  council,  "was  the  person  we  all  most  de- 
pended on,  as  he  is  a  man  of  great  sofaiietjr." 

"Can  1  hinder  people  from  making  use  of  my  name?" 
exclaimed  >the  noble  prisoner,  in  an  indignant  tone.  *'To 
ha?re  tills  brought  to  influence  the  gendemen  of  the  jury, 
and  to  inflame  them  against  me,  is  very  hard." 
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"My  lord,  we  have  done,"  said  Seijeant  Jefiries, 
addressing  the  Chief  Justice;  and  Pemberton  turning 
to  the  prisoner,  called  upon  him  for  his  defence. 

"I  will,  in  the  first  place,  remark,"  replied  Lord 
Russell,  "that  one  of  the  principal  witnesses  against 
me.  Colonel  Kiunsey,  is  a  man  who  is  notoriously 
under  the  deepest  obligations  to  the  King  and  the 
Duke  of  York.  It  is  now  admitted  that  he  entertained, 
within  a  few  days  of  this  time,  the  design  of  assassi- 
nating both  those  royal  personages,  and  I  demand,  is 
it  at  all  to  be  wondered  at  if  now,  to  save  his  own 
life,  he  endeavours  to  take  away  that  of  another?  But 
I  require  to  be  informed  upon  what  statute  I  am  tried; 
if  on  the  thirteenth  of  his  present  Majesty,  which  makes 
it  high  treason  to  conspire  to  levy  war,  tlie  period 
is  expired  at  which  the  prosecution  can  lie;  if  on  that 
of  the  twenty -fifth  of  Edward  III.,  a  design  to  levy 
war  is  not  treason  by  that  statute." 

"You  are  prosecuted,  my  lord,"  replied  the  Attor- 
ney-General, "on  the  statute  of  the  twenty -fifth  of 
Edward  the  Third.  It  has  been  often  decided  that  to 
prepare  forces  to  fight  against  the  King  is  a  design 
within  that  statute  to  kill  the  King." 

"This  is  a  matter  of  law,"  replied  Lord  BusselL 
"Moreover,  there  is  but  one  witness  to  the  transactions 
at  the  house  of  Mr.  Shepherd;  the  law  requires  two; 
and  I  desire  that  my  counsel  may  be  heard  to  argue 
these  two  points." 

"If  your  lordship  will  admit  the  facts ,"  said  the  Chief 
Justice,  "your  counsel  shall  be  heard  as  to  the  law." 

"That  I  will  never  do,"  replied  Lord  Russell,  so- 
lemnly. "I  am  ready  to  swear  that  many  parts  of  the 
testimony  are  false;  and  Colonel  Rumsey  did  not  dare 
to  make  the  same  statements  before  the  King  somft 
RuMiell,  IL  19 
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days  ago  wdich  he  has   made  here.      I   elaiin  to  be 
heard  by  couMseL" 

"Let  the  statute  be  read,"  said  the  Lord  Chief 
Justice;  and  some  farther  discussiou  upon  the  law 
ensued,  when  the  case  of  Lord  Stafford  was  assumed 
as  a  precedent  that  two  witnesses  swearing  to  separate 
acts  of  the  same  treason,  their  testimony  was  to  be 
received  as  if  they  both  swore  to  one.  The  admission 
of  coimsel  to  argue  the  point  for  the  prisoner  was  re- 
fused, and  Lord  Russell  proceeded  with  his  defence, 
moved  by  the  injustice  shown  him  to  one  touch  of 
sarcastic  bitterness.  "My  Lord  Howard,"  he  said, 
turning  his  eye  full  upon  the  spot  where  the  witness 
stood,  "hath  made  a  long  narrative  of  what  he  knew. 
I  do  not  know  when  he  made  it,  or  when  he  did  re- 
collect anything;  yet  it  is  but  very  lately  that  he  did 
declare  and  protest  to  several  people,  that  he  knew 
nothing  against  me,  nor  of  any  plot  I  could  in  the 
least  be  questioned  for." 

He  then  called  several  witnesses  to  prove  that  on 
various  occasions  Lord  Howard  of  Escrick  had  denied 
the  existence  of  any  plot.  Lord  Anglesey,  Mr.  How- 
ard, and  Dr.  Burnet,  all  testified  to  the  same  fact, 
and  the  first-named  gentleman  proved  that  the  witness 
had  gone  out  of  his  way  to  assert  Lord  Bussdil's  in- 
nocence. A  multitude  of  the  noblest,  the  wisest,  and 
the  most  pious  men  of  the  land,  came  forward  to  declare 
their  conviction  that  the  prisoner  was  incapable  of  com- 
mitting the  crime  with  which  he  was  charged;  but  no 
impression  was  to  be  made  upon  a  packed  jury  and  a 
prejudiced  court.  A  glow  of  satisfaction,  however, 
came  upon  the  fair  face  of  Lady  Bussell,  as  she  heard 
-such  testimonies  to  her  lord's  worth,  and  perhaps  the 
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faint  flame  of  hope  burned  a  little  more  brightly;  too 
80on,  alafl!  to  be  extinguished  for  ever. 

After  a  few  words  from  Lord  Howard,  who  at- 
tempted to  explain  his  assertion  of  Russell's  innocence, 
the  prisoner  again  addressed  the  Court.  His  manner 
was  plain  and  simple,  and  his  speech  is  too  well  known 
to  be  repeated  here  entire.  He  pointed  out  the  hard- 
ships and  difficulties  of  his  case,  left  alone,  without  the 
aid  of  counsel,  to  contend  for  life  against  a  number  of 
tiie  ablest  lawyers  in  the  land.  He  expressed  a  hope 
that  the  judges  would  deal  equitably,  and  act  as  counsel 
for  him;  and  he  called  upon  the  jury,  as  they  valued 
innocent  blood  and  the  quiet  of  their  own  consciences, 
to  remember  that  with  the  measure  they  should  mete 
with,  it  would  be  measured  to  them  again  in  this  world 
or  the  next.  He  pointed  out  that  the  witnesses  might 
well  be  looked  upon  as  persons  desirous  of  saving  their 
own  lives  at  die  expense  of  his;  and  he  declared  his 
loyally  to  tiie  King^  and  respect  for  the  government  as 
by  law  established.  He  repelled  indignantly  the  charge 
that  he  had  ever  entertained  an  idea  of  affecting  the 
King's  life,  and  spoke  of  the  assassination  of  a  prince 
ynih  horror,  appealing  to  all  his  past  conduct  as  a 
.proof  ik^  he  was  incapable  of  so  foul  a  crime.  He 
asserted,  in  the  most.solenm  manner,  that  he  had  not 
•sought  to  raise  a  rebellion;  stating  that,  had  he  been 
«ven  so  dispo4)ed,  be  had  not  seen  any  tendency  to^ 
wards  it  amongst  the  people;  and  he  pointed  out  tk&t 
in  those  days  rebellion  could  not  be  made  by  a  few 
great  men,  as  in  former  times.  He  stated  his  desire 
always  to  have  been  to  maintain  the  government  upon 
a  just  basis,  atid  to  seek  redress  of  evils  only  by 
parliamentary  means;  and  he  pronounced  himself  opt 
posed  to  all  irregularities  and  innovations  whatsoever, 

19» 
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The  judges  maintained  a  decent  silence  while  he  spoke, 
the  juiy  listened  coldly,  hut  the  people  in  the  hody  of  the 
court  were  moved  considerably  from  time  to  time,  as  his 
fine  voice  and  plain  dear  words  came  pouring  in  amongst 
them,  bearing  truth  and  sincerity  in  eveiy  accent 

When  he  ceased,  the  crown  lawyers  addressed  the 
Court  lor  the  prosecution;  but  it  will  be  only  necessary 
to  notice  the  indecent  allusion  of  the  ever-infamous 
Jeffries  to  the  suicide  of  Lord  Essex,  committed  but  a 
few  hours  before,  in  order  to  prejudice  the  jury  against 
the  prisoner.  He  declared  that  the  unfortunate  noble- 
man who  had  so  lately  died  by  his  own  hands,  must 
have  been  conscious  of  guilt,  or  he  would  not  have 
brought  himself  to  ao  untimely  end  "to  avoid  the 
methods  of  public  justice." 

The  answer  was  dear,  that  in  those  days  justice 
was  not  to  be  hoped  for  in  a  court  of  law;  and  that 
the  Earl,  by  his  own  act,  had  only  prevented  legal 
murder.  But  there  was  none  to  make  it;  and  the 
Chief  Justice  proceeded  to  sum  up,  with  less  prejudice 
than  might  have  been  expected. 

The  judges  then  reti^wd  for  a  short  time,  and  the 
prisoner  was  removed  from  the  bar.  Lady  Russell 
followed:  and  many  of  the  counsel  quitted  the  Court 
But  the  spectators  generally  remained;  and,  at  length, 
the  Chief  Justice  and  his  colleagues  re-appeared  to- 
wards four  o'dock.  As  soon  as  the  prisoner  had  been 
brought  back,  the  foreman  of  the  jury  rose,  with  a 
pale  and  haggard  countenance,  and,  in  answer  to  a 
question  from  the  bench  said,  in  a  faltering  voice,  "Our 
verdict  is,  my  lord  —  Guilty  of  the  said  high  treason." 
y  A  dark  doud  came  over  Gertrude's  senses,  and  for 
some  minutes  she  neither  saw  nor  heard. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

Eyery  effort  had  been  made;  the  King  had  been 
petitioned  in  vain;  the  Duke  of  York  had  been  applied 
to  for  his  intercession;  all  the  high  families  connected 
with  the  house  of  Russell  had  used  their  influence; 
and  the  Earl  of  Bedford,  without  his  son's  knowledge, 
had  tried  to  obtain,  through  the  necessities  of  the 
monarch  and  the  cupidity  of  the  royal  mistress,  justice, 
under  the  name  of  mercy,  for  a  son  iniquitously  con- 
demned to  death.  Moved  by  the  anguish  of  his  family, 
and  unwilling  that  pride  or  obstinacy  should  be  at- 
tributed to  him  by  any  one,  Russell  himself  had  been 
induced  to  address  both  the  King  and  the  Duke;  mark- 
ing strongly,  however,  at  the  same  time,  the  motives 
under  which  he  acted,  and  his  certainty  of  the  result, 
by  saying,  as  he  signed  his  name  to  the  petition,  ''This 
will  be  crying  about  the  streets  when  I  am  on  the  scaffold." 

Though  not  entertaining  the  slightest  expectation 
that  his  life  would  be  spared,  the  noble  prisoner  op- 
posed none  of  the  efforts  which  were  made  to  save  him, 
merely  remarking,  as  he  heard  of  failure  after  failure, 
that  he  wished  his  beloved  wife  would  cease  to  beat 
every  bush  for  hopeless  mercy.  He  himself  was  well 
assured  of  his  fate;  but  not  the  slightest  fear  or  agitation 
affected  his  mind.  Calmly  and  tranquilly,  as  if  about 
to  lie  down  to  sleep,  he  prepared  for  death,  and  did 
not  suffer  even  the  awful  event  before  him  to  affect  the 
serenity  of  his  demeanor.  Even  a  gay  jest  would 
sometimes  break  from  him  at  his  present  or  his  coming 
fate.  A  lady  whom  he  knew  well,  having  come  to  see 
him  after  his  condemnation,  he  greeted  her  with  a  cheer- 
ful air,  saying,  "Mistress  Tressam,  you  always  find 
me  out  in  a  new  place;"  and,  having  been  seized  with 
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a  slight  bleeding  at  the  nose,  he  observed,  laughing, 
"I  will  not  be  let  blood  to  stop  it  That  will  be  done 
for  me  the  day  after  to-morrow."  It  was  impossible 
to  perceive  the  slightest  difference  in  his  maimer  or 
mood,  except  when  Lady  Russell  was  mentioned,  and 
then,  for  a  moment,  a  tear  was  observed  in  his  eye, 
and  he  would  suddenly  change  the  conversation;  but 
on  all  ordinary  subjects  he  spoke  readily  with  aU  who 
were  permitted  to  see  him,  and  spent  the  rest  of  his 
time  in  reading  works  of  devotion.  Two  acts  remained 
to  be  done,  to  complete  a  character  perhaps  the  most 
perfect  in  history;  for  something  yet  remained  to  be 
added  to  the  remarkable  words  of  Mr.  Gore,  on  the 
day  of  the  trial,  who  pronounced  him,  in  his  evidence, 
"One  of  the  best  sons,  one  of  the  best  fathers,  one  of 
the  best  masters,  one  of  the  best  husbands,  one  of  the 
best  friends,  one  of  the  best  Christians  in  the  land.'' 
He  was  now  about  to  show  himself  one  of  the  least  selfish 
men ,  and  one  of  the  most  fearless  patriots  that  ever  lived. 

It  was  night.  Lady  Russell  had  quitted  him,  to 
make  one  last  effort  to  move  the  inexorable  King;  and 
Lord  Russell  had  been  left  for  a  few  moments  alone, 
when  a  message  was  brought  to  him  that  Sir  James 
Forbes ,  having  obtained  permission  to  visit  him ,  desired 
to  know  if  he  could  be  admitted. 

"By  all  means,"  replied  Lord  Russell;  *'he  is  a  very 
worthy  gentleman,  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  him;"  and^ 
holding  out  his  hand  to  him  so  soon  as  he  entered ,  he 
said,  "This  is  a  poor  dim  place  to  see  you,  Sir  James; 
but  I  trust  hereafter  to  meet  you  in  a  brighter  one." 

"I  am  sincerely  grieved,  my  dear  lord,"  said  his 
visitor,  taking  a  seat  to  which  the  prisoner t pointed  — 
"most  sincerely,  I  assure  you,  to  find  you  in  this 
situation ;   and  I  came  to  offer  you^  the  assurances .  of 
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tiiat  love  and  esteem  which  I  entertain  for  you,  in 
common  with  all  yoor  acquaintances." 

As  he  spoke,  he  looked  twice  round  towards  the 
door  into  the  ante-room,  which  had  been  ajar.  But 
Lord  Russell,  without  noticing  that  circumstance,  re- 
plied, ^'I  can  assure  you,  Sir  James ,^  and  I  beg  you 
will  assure  all  friends,  that  my  condition  is  not  so 
dismal  as  some  may  think  it*  It  is  always  painful  to 
part  from  those  we  love,  even  for  a  short  journey: 
more  so,  of  course,  for  a  long  one.  That  apart,  and 
I  know  not  what  I  have  to  regret,  except,  indeed,  that 
I  have  not  lived  long  enough  to  benefit  my  country. 
There,  too,  I  have  a  consolation;  for  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  that  my  death  may  be  of  more  service  to  Eng- 
land than  my  life  could  have  been.  If  so ,  I  have  cause 
to  rejoice  rather  than  mourn." 

Though  the  words  were  remarkable,  Sir  James 
Forbes  did  not  appear  to  pay  much  attention  to  them; 
but  several  times  turned  round  his  head,  and  looked 
towards  the  door.  "The  night  is  cold  and  chilly  for 
midsummer,"  he  said,  aloud,  as  soon  as  Bussell  ceased; 
"and  if  your  lordship  will  permit  me,  Iwill  close  the  door." 

"Certainly,"  replied  Lord  Russell;  and  the  door 
was  closed.  With  a  quick  step,  the  knight  returned  to 
the  table,  and,  leanmg  across,  said,  in  a  low  voice, 
"I  bear  you  a  message  from  my  Lord  Cavendish,  of 
great  and  immediate  importance.  His  lordship  has 
arranged  a  plan  for  your  escape,  and  begs  you  to  adopt 
it,  as  you  may  well  now  do,  when  you  are  unjustly 
and  illegally  condemned  to  death.  He  proposes,  my 
lord,  to  visit  you  to-morrow  night,  about  this  hour-, 
in  a  dress  as  unlike  your  own  as  possible.  When  here, 
an  exchange  of  clothes  can  be  made  in  a  very  few 
minutes.     The  passages  are  dark  and  gloomy.     The 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


2&y 

man  who  lets  you  out,  may  see  him  dressed  in  jonr 
clothes,  with  his  hack  tamed;  and,  hy  the  means  that 
he  will  take,  there  cannot  he  the  slightest  "donht,  ex- 
cept in  case  of  some  strange  accident,  that  you  may 
quit  the  Tower  unrecognised.  A  carriage  will  he  ready 
to  convey  yon  at  once  to  the  mouth  of  the  Thames, 
where  a  ship  is  already  waiting  to  bear  you  to  Holland. 
As  he  proposes  to  retire  to  bed  the  moment  you  are 
gone,  your  escape  will  not  be  discovered,  till  pursuit 
would  be.  too  late,  and  you  may  be  half-way  to  thd 
Hague  before  it  is  known  that  you  are  gone.'' 

Russell  smiled  thoughtfully.  ^'It  is  very  kind  of 
him,"  he  said,  in  a  cheerful  tone;  "and,  indeed,  such 
devotion  in  one's  friends  compensates  well  for  the 
treachery  of  some  men,  and  the  enmity  of  others;  but 
I  will  make  no  escape,  Sir  James.  Thank  Cavendish 
for  me,  most  kindly;  but  tell  him  I  cannot  consent. 
Were  these  prison  doors  open,  I  would  not  go  out  in 
secret;  and,  indeed,  I  thank  God  heartily,  that  I  was 
not  tempted  to  fly  when  I  could  have  done  so  easily. 
In  this  case,  I  would  never  subject  my  best  friend  to 
all  the  evils  which  must  fall  upon  him,  were  I  to  accept 
his  devoted  kindness.  Were  there  an  object  greater 
than  life,  I  might  be  tempted —  if  my  country's  safety 
or  liberty  depended  on  it,  as  I  know  he  would  not 
regret  a  sacrifice,  so  I  might  think  it  fitting  for  him  to 
make,  and  me  to  accept  it;  but,  as  I  have  said  before, 
I  beHeve  that  England  may  be  better  served  by  my 
death  than  my  life.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you  and  to 
him;  but  tell  him  I  will  not  fly." 

Sir  James  Forbes  saw  foo  clearly  that  his  mind 
was  fully  made  up,  to  offer  any  further  arguments; 
and  after  remaining  a  few  minutes  longer,  he  took  his 
leave  with  sorrow  but  with  admiration. 
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I  will  pass  over  most  of  the  inddentB,  however 
interesting,  which  occurred  during  the  last  days  of 
Lord  Bussell's  life.  They  are  told  in  one  much  better, 
and  many  much  worse  works  than  this.  But  there  is 
one  act  more  to  be  recorded,  by  which  he  crowned  his 
services  to  his  country.  There  was  but  a  single  hope 
of  saving  his  life,  and  that  hope  would  have  been  a 
good  one,  could  Russell  have  renounced  the  principles 
he  had  always  maintained,  or  forsworn  the  opinions 
which  he  hdd.  The  Sang  of  England  had  rejected 
every  petition  in  his  behalf,  and  showed  himself  in- 
exorable, under  any  condition  but  one,  and  there  his 
ministers,  if  not  himself,  suffered  a  probability  of  mercy 
being  shown  to  appear.  From  the  first  moment,  after 
his  condemnation,  the  worldly  Burnet,  and  the  un- 
worldly Tillotson,  laboured  to  persuade  him  that  it 
was  unlawful,  under  any  circumstances,  to  resist 
established  authority;  and  the  noble  prisoner  answered 
so  mildly,  that  he  prayed  God  to  forgive  him  if  he  had 
erred  in  his  opinion  on  that  point,  that  Burnet  became 
convinced  he  would  be  ultimately  brought  round  to  his 
own  expressed  opinion.  On  these  tidings,  Lord  Hali- 
fax communicated  the  supposed  change  to  the  King, 
and  informed  Tillotson  that  the  monarch  was  more 
moved  by  it  than  by  anything  which  had  yet  been  done 
in  Bussell's  favour,  and  the  two  clergymen  were  filled 
with  hopes  which  they  speedily  carried  to  the  prisoner. 
But  Russell  had  no  disingenuousness,  and  he  hastened 
at  once  to  remove  the  false  impression.  Burnet  per- 
suaded, and  Tillotson  argued,  in  vain.  Lord  Bussell, 
still  mildly,  but  more  distinctly  than  before,  declared 
his  opinion  unchanged,  and  died  in  the  belief  and  the 
assertion,  that,  failing  all  peaceable  means ^  it  is  law- 
fulf  under  a  limited  monarchy^   to  resist  by  arms  the 
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attempt  to  estahlish  an  arhitrary  power*  He  ^ilarged, 
at  yarious  times,  upon  this  subject;  showed  that  he 
looked  to  Parliament  as  the  constitutional  check  upon 
the  prerogative  —  that,  when  duly  elected  and  regulaiiy 
assembled,  they  were  sufficient  for  the  object;  but  he 
still,  to  the  last,  maintained  that  where  this  check  was 
denied  or  infringed,  the  right  of  resistance  to  aggression 
was  in  full  force.  Neither  the  hope  of  life,  nor  the 
fear  of  an  ignominious  death,  nor  the  reasoning  of  two 
talented  and  well-meaning,  but  mistaken  men,  could 
shake  the  patriot  in  the  least;  and  one  of  the  things 
for  which  he  thanked  God  in  his  last  hours  was,  that 
she  whom  he  loved  best  had  never,  in  her  anguish  at 
his  fate,  or  her  eagerness  for  his  safely,  attempted  to 
lead  him  to  any  baseness. 

The  last  evening  of  BusseU's  life  at  length  arrived;  all 
had  failed;  he  had  received  the  sacrament,  and  the  terrible 
task  of  taking  leave  of  his  wife  and  children  had  suc- 
ceeded. The  latter  he  saw  for  the  last  time  with  perfect  se- 
renity, though  the  fondest  and  tenderest  of  parents;  and 
when  he  dismissed  them,  he  begged  Lady  Russell  to  stay, 
adding,  "Let  us  take  my  last  earthly  meal  together." 
But  that  meal  he  clouded  with  no  sadness  or  repining, 
and,  when  at  length  the  hour  came  for  the  last  bitter 
separation ,  the  husband  and  wife  vied  with  each  oUier 
in  abstaining  from  all  that  could  shake  the  composure 
of  either.  He  kissed  her  often,  it  is  true,  before  he 
parted  with  her;  and  when  she  was  gone,  he  said, 
"Now,  the  bitterness  of  death  is  pasti" 

During  the  night,  he  slept  with  perfect  calmness, 
and  awoke  to  pray,  as  the  preparation  for  death.  His 
last  hours  were  as  serene  as  any  in  his  life,  and  when 
the  hour  approached  at  which  he  knew  that  the  sheriffs 
were  to  come  to  lead  him  to  execution,  he  gave  severfd 
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commisfiionB  both  to  Tillotson  and  Burnet  of  an  ordi<* 
nary  kind,  and  then,  drawing  the  latter  aside,  he  said, 
'^I  have  something  to  communicate  to  you,  Dr.  Bur- 
net, which  you  must  not  reveal." 

"Indeed,  my  dear  lord,"  replied  the  clergyman; 
^^I  must  decline  to  receive  the  secret,  if  it  affects  the 
public  safety." 

"It  is  entirely  a  private  matter,"  replied  Lord  Bus- 
sell,  "relating  to  an  act  which  I  am  boimd  to  perform 
before  I  die.  I  have  been  somewhat  troubled  in  my 
mind  about  it;  but  it  behoves  me  now  to  ^  in  one 
way  or  another,  and  I  have  decided  thus:  When  I  am 
dead,  you  will  give  this  small  key,  and  this  short 
note,  to  a  young  lady  you  must  have  seen  with  Lady  Bus- 
sell,  named  Gertrude  EUerton.  You  will  also  request 
my  beloved  wife  to  allow  her  young  friend  to  act  as  I 
have  there  stated,  without  her  presence,  or  that  of  any  one 
else,  as  I  do  not  wish  Lady  Bussell  to  mix  in  this  affair  at 
all ,  for  my  children's  sake.  This  is  all ,  my  good  doctor. 
And  now  everything  is  said  and  done ,  I  think.  My  watch 
I  will  give  you,  as  a  little  memorial,  on  the  scaffold." 
And  taking  it  from  his  pocket,  he  wound  it  up,  adding,  as 
he  finished,  "I  have  done  with  time;  now  for  eternity!" 

A  few  minutes  after,  Captain  Biehardson,  one  of 
the  officers  of  the  Tower,  announced  to  him  that  the 
sheriffs  were  come;  and  having  prayed  once  more 
alone  for  a  few  minutes,  he  descended  to  the  court 
with  a  firm  step,  and  a  dieerful  coimtenance.  At  the 
fo<)t  of  the  stairs  he  found  Lord  Cavendish  waiting  to 
bid  him  farewell  for  ever;  and  he  spoke  to- him  earnest- 
ly for  a  short  time;  left  him;  returned  again,  and 
OQce  more  addressed  him  gravely.  He  then  entered  his 
own  carriage,  with  the  words,  "How  great  a  crowd!" 
AjQd  Tillotspn  and  3uruet  having  taken  their  placei? 
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with  him,  the  sad  procession  moved  forward.  The 
most  dieerfdl  person  in  the  carriage  was  Lord 
BusselL  There  was  no  affected  gaiety,  none  of  the 
sad  efforts  to  work  up  a  false  courage  so  often  seen, 
hut  a  cafan,  placid  serenity,  which  nothing  hut  a  con- 
science free  of  offence,  and  faith  beyond  this  life,  could 
afford.  The  streets  were  lined  with  people;  many  of 
the  windows  were  closed;  and  the  greater  part  of  the 
men  who  watched  the  passing  of  the  prisoner  and 
those  who  guarded  him  on  the  way  to  d^Uh,  took  off 
their  hats.  Some  few  gaeed  and  remained  covered, 
with  faces  not  dissatisfied,  hut  very  many  wept  The 
way  was  cruelly  long;  for,  although  Charles  would 
not  consent  to  the  barbarous  scheme  of  having  the 
prisoner  executed  before  his  own  door,  as  some  of 
the  basest  of  a  profligate  court  suggested,  yet  he  ap« 
pointed  Lincoln's  Lm  Fields  instead  of  Tower  Hill, 
thus  prolonging  the  suffering  of  expectation  for  more 
than  half  an  hour.  The  procession  moved  slowly,  too, 
and,  coming  roimd  by  Holbom,  passed  through  Little 
Queen  Street;  and  as  Russell  looked  towards  his  own 
house,  he  said,  '^I  have  often  turned  to  the  other  hand 
with  great  comfort,  but  now  Itum  to  this  with  greater.'* 
A  tear,  however,  fell  from  his  eyes  as  he  spoke,  and 
showed  that  the  strong  heart  still  felt  acutely.  It  was 
the  last  sign  of  mortal  tenderness;  and  in  a  moment 
after  the  scaffold  was  before  him. 

The  crowd  was  immense,  and  seemed  very  turbu- 
lent; but  the  instant  he  appeared  upon  the  platform,  all 
was  silent,  and  before  he  spoke  he  gazed  over  ^e  sea 
of  heads  below.  His  eyes  fixed  upon  one  spot  in  par* 
ticular  for  a  moment  or  two,  where  a  man  richly 
dressed,  but  with  a  face  as  pale  as  that  of  a  corpse, 
stared  up  towards  the  scaffold.    Whatever  it  was  that 
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attracted  his  attention,  Russell  cast  it  from  his  mind 
the  next  instant,  and  then  addressed  a  few  words  to 
the  sheriffs,  in  a  loud  and  distinct  tone.  He  then 
prayed  alone,  and  then  with  TiUotson  and  Burnet; 
gave  his  ring  to  the  one,  and  his  watch  to  the  other; 
hestowed  a  reward  upon  the  executioner,  hared  his 
neck,  and  laying  down  his  head  upon  the  block,  raised 
his  hands  as  if  still  in  prayer. 

He  had  declared  he  would  make  no  sign,  and  the 
executioner,  to  aim  his  blow  more  surely,  dropped  the 
axe  to  his  neck.  The  edge  of  the  weapon  touched  him, 
but  his  hands  trembled  not.  The  axe  was  then  flung 
high  in  the  air  —  fell  —  rose,  and  fell  again ;  and  the 
noble  and  the  good  was  gone. 

CHAPTER  XXII. 

The  moment  the  sad  scene  was  over,  the  immense 
crowd  began  to  separate,  and  were  doing  so  very 
quietly,  when  suddenly  a  good  deal  of  confusion  waa 
perceived  at  the  spot  towards  which,  as  I  mentioned, 
Lord  Russell's  eyes  had  been  turned  for  a  moment  or 
two  from  the  scaffold.  The  cause  was  a  quarrel  be- 
tween the  well-dressed  man  at  whom  he  had  looked, 
and  a  stout  tall  man  of  about  thirty,  who  had  been 
standing  near  him.  As  the  axe  fell,  the  courtly-looking 
person  said  aloud,  "There  is  one  traitor  sped,  another 
shall  soon  follow!" 

"You  are  a  traitor  yourself,  I  think,'*  said  the 
stout  man  by  him,  in  a  low  tone;  and  turning  round 
to  go  away  as  the  rush  from  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
scaffold  had  commenced,  he  brushed  somewhat  rudely 
perhaps  against  his  gaily  dressed  companion.  The  other 
turned  fiercely  upon  him,  called  him  an  opprobrious 
name,  .and  struck  him.     The  i^  was  retaliated  by  a 
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strong  arm,  wWch  instandj  knocked  him  down,  and 
two  or  three  of  those  who  were  hurrying  away  to¥rarda 
Queen-street,  pushed  on  by  those  behind,  put  their 
feet  upon  the  fallen  man.  His  situation  was  discovered 
a  -moment  after,  however,  and  he  was  tak&n  up  with 
blood  streaming  from  his  mouth.  He  was  still  aHve, 
and  whoi  asked  where  he  should  be  carried,  answered, 
to  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham's  house,  in  the  Strand. 
A  hackney-coach  was  called,  and  he  was  placed  therein; 
but  before  it  reached  its  des^ation.  Sir  Frederic*:  lay 
in  a  pool  of  blood  at  the  bottom  of  the  vehide,  and 
never  uttered  another  word  till  his  death,  which  occurred 
about  two  hoars  aftw. 

Dr. Burnet  had  marked  the  confusion  in  the  crowd; 
but  his  thoughts,  as  may  well  be  supposed,  were  full 
of  sadness  and  horror;  and,  without  further  inquiry, 
he  hurried  away  to  Southampton  Place,  where  the 
windows  were  all  closed.'  He  was  instantly  admitted 
to  Lady  Russell,  and  remained  with  her  for  nearly  an 
hour;  but  when  he  came  forth  from  the  room  where 
the  sad  conference  had  taken  place,  he  inquired  of  one 
of  the  servants  who  were  sitting  gloomily  in  the  hall, 
for  Mistress  Gertrude  Ellerton,  and  was  immediately 
led  to  a  small  back  room  on  the  first  floor,  where  he 
found  her  weeping  bitterly. 

She  dried  her  eyes  hastily  when  the  clergyman  en- 
tered, and  Biu-net,  who  had  seen  her  once  or  twice 
before,  took  her  hand  kindly,  saying,  "Be  comforted, 
my  dear  young  lady.  The  only  pang  ia  past;  wid  our 
friend  is  now  better  and  happier  than  ever  he  has  been, 
or  could  be,  on  earth.  One  of  the  last  conaraissKms 
with  which  he  entrusted  me,  was  to  bear  this  letter 
^nd  thas  email  key  to  yourself;  and  I  hi^ve  Lady  Eusi 
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dell's  directions  to  enjoin  you  to  act  exactly  as  her  late 
lord  pointed  out,  without  her  presence  or  fur^er  consent. 

The  tears  agam  streamed  from  Grertrude's  eyes;  for 
hope  lingers  wonderfully  in  the  mind  of  youth,  and, 
till  Burnet  spoke,  a  faint  imagination  that  her  friend 
might  even  at  the  last  moment  have  received  a  pardon 
had  clung  to  her.  Now,  all  was  over;  and  taking  the 
note  and  key,  she  gazed  at  them  through  the  dazzling 
drops  which  hung  upon  her  long,  dark  eyelashes. 

"  You  had  better  read  the  contents,"  said  Dr.  Burnet; 
'^  perhaps  you  may  need  some  explanation  which  I  can 
give." 

Gertrude  dried  her  eyes  again;  and,  while  Biuret 
moved  towards  the  window,  she  opened  the  note,  and 
read  as  follows:  — 

"  To  Mistress  Grertrude  EUerton,  in  private  these  —^ 

"I  had  designed,  my  dear  young  lady,  on  the  very 
day  of  my  arrest,  to  give  you  a  paper  of  importance 
Xo  your  father,  foreseeing  that  I  might  be  prevented 
from  using  it  as  I  could  have  wished  myself.  Matters 
put  it  from  my  mind,  as  well  as  other  things  equally 
important,  till  I  was  here  in  prison.  I  did  not  choose, 
then,  to  direct  you  where  to  find  it,  as,  in  the  same 
place  where  it  lies,  there  is  another  paper,  which,  if 
by  misdiance  it  fell  into  cunning  hands,  might  have 
tended  greatly  to  my  damage  and  to  that  of  many 
others,  at  a  time  when  mere  hearsay  is  used  for  the 
downfall  of  honest  men.  This  paper  I  did  intend  to 
return  to  the  writer  thereof  with  my  own  hands,  whcni- 
ever  I  could  find  him,  but  was  prevented  till  it  was 
too  late.  I  have  obsersed  in  you  much  prudence,  and 
very  strongly  the  virtues  of  sincerity  and  truth,  and  I 
therefore  must  trust  to  you,  when  I  am  gone  to  a 
better  place  |  to  guard  the  paper  with  great  care  and 
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secrecy,  till  you  can  perform  what  is  written  upon  it, 
and  then  to  do  so  without  divulging  the  contents  to 
any  one.  I  would  have  entrusted  this  to  my  dearest 
wife;  but  that,  I  think,  if  the  paper  should  be  disco- 
Tered  at  any  time  by  enemies,  it  cannot  hurt  you  or 
yours,  whereas,  were  it  foimd  in  her  hands  or  her 
house,  it  might  be  made  to  affect  my  children  in  their 
fortunes,  seeing  that  their  father  is  loaded  with  the 
charge  of  things  he  never  even  thought  of.  As  some 
one  must  be  trusted,  I  trust  you,  feeling  sure  that  you 
will  follow  my  wishes  in  all  honesty.  With  prayers 
for  yoiu*  welfare  and  happiness,  I  now  subscribe  myself, 
''Your  faithful  fri&ad  and  servant, 

"William  Russell.'* 

"Post  scriptnm.  —  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  you 
must  take  the  small  key,  sent  herewith  by  the  hands 
of  good  Dr.  Burnet;  and,  going  into  my  library,  open 
a  litde  drawer  which  you  will  find  in  the  lower  cornice 
of  the  large  book-case  on  the  west  side  of  the  room. 
You  will  there  find  the  papers  of  which  I  vmte.  The 
one  you  will  use  discreetly  for  your  father's  interests; 
the  other  you  will  guard  secretly  till  you  can  deliver  it 
to  the  person  whose  name  is  written  upon  it." 

"I  understand  my  lord's  directions,"  said  Gertrude 
EUerton,  addressing  the  clergyman,  "and  will  follow 
them  exactly;  but  I  think  you  gave  me  a  message.  Sir, 
from  Lady  Russell,  which  I  hardly  heard." 

"It  was  merely  to  request  that  you  would  do  as  her 
lord  required,  without  her  presence  or  further  consent." 

"Where  is  she  now,  Sir?"  asked  Grertrude. 
In  her  own  sad  chamber  with  her  two  daughters," 
answered  Dr.  Burnet;  "and  now,  my  dear  young  lady, 
I  will  take  my  leave,  for  I  must  away  to  Bedford- 
house.      Be  comforted  fpr  your  good  h^lend^who   is 
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gone;  for  be  assured  that  this  visitation,  thongh  harcl 
to  bear,  is^  an  effect  of  God's  mercy  and  kindness.  So 
he  felt  it,  and  so  we  ought  to  feeL" 

Thus  saying,  Dr.  Burnet  left  her;  and,  immediately 
after,  with  the  note  and  the  key  in  her  hand,  Grertrude 
descended  to  the  library  and  went  in,  closing  and 
bolting  the  door  behind  her.  She  took  a  moment  to 
consider  whieh  was  the  west  side  of  the  room,  and 
then  advanced  to  tlie  book-case,  where  for  some  time 
she  sought  in  vain  for  the  key -hole  of  the  drawer 
amongst  the  rich  mouldings.  At  length,  however,  she 
foimd  it  quite  at  the  end;  and  applying  the  key,  she 
easily  unlocked  and  pulled  out  the  drawer,  in  whidi 
two  or  three  papers  were  lying  open.  The  first  she 
took  up  was  merely  a  brief  note,  containing  the  fol- 
lowing few  short  words  in  the  handwriting  of  the  Earl 
of  Vir^ont:  "Any  time  you  will,  my  dear  lord,  be- 
tween the  middle  of  May  and  the  middle  of  June. 
The  country  is  in  a  fearful  condition,  and  if  we  are  to 
have  no  parliaments,  what  remedies  have  we?" 

The  next  was  also  a  letter  in  the  same  hand,  but 
of  much  greater  extent;  and  Gertrude  read  the  first 
few  lines  in  ordar  to  ascertain  what  she  was  to  do 
with  it.  Those  lines  startled  and  surprised  her,  for 
they  displayed  at  once  the  sketch  of  a  plan  for  an 
organized  rising  in  Devonshire,  Somersethire,  and 
Dorsetshire:  and  she  turned  to  the  back  of  the  letter 
to  look  for  some  directions  regarding  it.  There  was 
nothing  there  but  the  address,  "To  my  Lord  <^  Al^ 
cester,  at  his  house  at  Malwood;"  and,  opening  the 
sheet,  she  looked  at  the  bottom  of  the  liiird  page, 
where  the  l^ter  ended,  and  there  found  written,  in  the 
band  of  Lord  Russell,  "This  letter  was  sent  to  me  by 
my  attorney,  from  ccmsideration  for  my  interest,  as  mj 
Ruttell  IL  20 
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of  iHucfa  I  bave  no  knowle^e.  —  To  be  >eBtoted  to 
the  writer  by  die  first  sue  oocarion,  witb  TenMMnstrsiice 
upon  Ibe  badness  of  bis  sAemes.  —  MesL  —  To  mA 
W.  bovr  be  got  it.     I  can  form  no  idea." 

"^Tbis,  iben,  is  tbe  fetter,"  tiioa^  Gertrude;  "bat 
bow  am  I  to  find  tbe  Eari,  and  it  wiO  be  toribfe  to 
bare  sndi  a  fearful  pap^  in  my  bands.  —  Wd^  I 
nnist  bide  it  as  best  I  can;"  and,  folding  it  carefolljnp, 
she  i^aced  it  in  ber  bosom. 

One  more  paper  ranatned  below,  and  it  also  was 
in  tbe  same  band  as  all  tbe  rest.  It  was  a  abort  letter, 
addressed  to  "Tbe  Lord  Rnssell,"  and  dated  nearfy 
tbree  years  before. 

"I  beseedi  you,  my  dear  lord,"  it  ran,  "as  we  are 
acting  in  the  same  good  cause,  not  to  go  against  me 
in  the  Conndl  in  tbe  matter  of  the  grant.  You  are 
well  aware  that  there  are  two  other  persons  applying 
for  these  lands,  as  well  as  myself;  and,  to  set  your 
mind  at  ease,  as  to  what  you  have  said  r^arding  the 
innocence  of  Sir  William,  and  the  hardship  of  his  case, 
I  do  assure  you  that  my  whole  wish  in  seeking  for 
this  grant,  is  to  hold  ^e  estates  as  a  sort  of  trustee 
for  him,  and  that  I  shall  be  ready,  if  at  any  time  he 
purges  his  outlawry,  to  restore  them  to  him,  with  His 
Majesty^s  consent."  The  letter  was  signed  Virepont, 
and  written  upon  tbe  back  in  pale  ink  was  found,  *^In  case 
of  my  death,  this  letter  to  be  transmitted  to  Sir  WiUiam 
Ellerton,  wherever  he  is  to  be  found. — William  Russell." 

A  momentary  joy  took  possession  of  the  heart  of 
Gertrude  Ellerton,  but  when  she  rem^nbered  the  fate 
which  had,  that  very  morning,  befallen  the  noble  and 
considerate  friend,  a  fresh  act  of  whose  kindness  and 
thoughtful  equity  was  before  her  eyes,   tl|e  joy  was 
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extinguished  in  the  grief,  and  tears  chased  away  her 
smile. 

Folding  the  papers  carefullj,  she  placed  them  in 
security  with  the  other  letter  which  she  had  taken; 
and,  locking  the  drawer  again,  she  returned  to  her 
own  room,  hearing  a  musical  voice  in  the  hall  as  she 
ascended  the  stairs.  She  had  scarcely  closed  her  own 
door,  when  a  servant  followed  her  to  say  that  the 
Lady  Emmeline  de  Vipont  sought  earnestly  to  speak  to 
her;  and,  in  another  minute,  she  was  in  her  cousin's  arms. 

"Ah,  dearest  Gertrude,"  she  said,  "how  pale  and 
sad  you  look,  and  your  eyes  are  all  red  with  weeping! 
I  wonder  not  at  it,  for  these  are  terrible  times;  but  I 
bring  you  some  little  comfort,  dearest  I  know  what 
it  is  to  sit  alone  for  long  days  together  in  suspense 
and  doubt  as  to  the  fate  of  those  we  love;  and,  there- 
fore, as  soon  as  I  heard  of  Francis,  I  came  to  tell  you 
that  he  is  safe,  for  I  have  been  in  great  apprehensions 
for  him  during  the  last  eight  days,  not  having  at  all 
heard  of  him,  or  of  my  father." 

"You  are  sure  he  is  quite  safe,"  asked  Gertrude, 
seeing  that  Emmeline's  face  still  bore  a  look  of  anxiety. 

"Quite  safe,"  replied  the  lady;  "I  had  a  note  from 
him  not  half  an  hour  ago,  inquiring  after  me  and  you. 
He  is  not  ill,  he  says,  but  dreadfully  fatigued;  having 
gone  over  half  England  in  search  of  my  father." 

"And  has  he  found  him?"  asked  Gertrude  eagerly; 
"I  must  see  the  Earl  directly,  if  he  can  be  met  with. 
Where  is  he,  dearest  Emmeline?" 

Emmeline  gazed  at  her  with  some  surprise:  "That 
I  cannot  tell  you,  Gertrude,"  she  answered.  "My 
brother  writes  he  will  see  me  at  night,  because  he  dare 
not  venture  out  during  the  day,  lest  his  coming  and 
going  should    betray  the  place  of  my  father's  retreat 
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But  why  do  you  wish  to  see  him,  Gertrude?  Be  frank 
with  Emmeline,  as  you  always  are." 

"I  would,  were  it  a  matter  which  affected  myself," 
answered  Gertrude;  ^^but  it  does  not,  dear  Emmdine. 
I  must  see  him  on  business,  important  to  himself  alone, 
but  to  him  most  important;  and  I  beseech  you  tell 
Francis  what  I  say." 

"  Come  and  tell  him  yourself,  my  sweet  sister,"  replied 
the  lady;  "he  will  be  with  me ,  he  says,  soon  after  dark." 

Gertrude  mused,  with  a  faint  smile,  and  then  said, 
thoughtfully,  "I  do  not  like  to  leave  dear  Lady  Bussell, 
Emmeline;  but  yet  I  am  acting  by  her  lord's  directions. 
Therefore,  if  you  can  send  a  carriage  and  servants  for 
me  after  dark,  I  will  see  if  I  can  come;  for  on  such  a 
day  as  this,  I  could  take  no  one  out  of  this  sad  house." 

"I  will  not  fail,  love,"  replied  EmmeHne.  ^^Bj 
Lord  RusselPs  directions,  did  you  say,  Gertrude? 
That  may  be  indeed  important." 

"Of  the  deepest  moment,  I  assure  you,*'  answered 
Gertrude;  "and  you  wiU  not  doubt  me,  surely." 

"Oh,  no!"  exclaimed  Emmdine,  eagerly,  "men 
are  now  doubting  everything;  but  he  must  be  a  sceptic, 
indeed,  who  could  doubt  you,  Gertrude.  Farewell,  then, 
for  the  present,  dear  girl.  We  shall  meet  to-night;" 
and  the  lady  left  her. 

As  night  drew  nigh,  Emmeline  watched  eagerly  for 
her  brother's  coming.  She  was  anxious,  she  was 
alarmed  for  a  father's  safety;  for  Lord  Francis,  in  his 
note,  had  told  her  that  the  Earl  had  been  prevented 
from  reaching  Winchelsea  by  dangers  on  the  way;  and 
that  he  himself  had  been  obliged  to  pursue  his  track 
from  one  place  to  another,  till  at  length  he  had  re- 
ceived intimation  at  EUerton  Castle  of  where  he  was 
to  be  found.     An  hour  passed  after  sunset,  howev^*, 
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V^ore  Lovd  F^rai^ift  cattie,'  and  GrertJrode'Wvus  eip^cted 
6Yery  mi&ute^  vhen,  at  length,  the  door  opened,  and 
lie  appelired.  Each  had  much  to  tell,  but  each  told  it 
quickly;  and  Grertrude's  lover  was  musing  over  the  in-« 
formation  he  had  j«st  received,  when  a  carriage  rolled 
up;  ahd  l^e  next  moment  a  servant  entered  to  say  that 
he  had  been  to  Southampton  Place,  but  found  that  the 
lady  had  gone  out  hfdf  an  hour  before,  and  had  not 
yet  r^;urn^d.  Both  Emmeline  and  her  broiher  were 
3omev^hat  astonished,  and  those  were  days  when  alarm 
geneHdly  followed  surprise.  An  hour  passed,  but  Ger- 
trude did  not  come;  and  we  must  go  and  seek  her. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

In  the  crblvd  which  surrounded  the  scaffold  where 
Bussell  sealed  his  devotion  to  his  country  with  his 
blood,  there  wais  a  powerful  man  who,  as  the  reader 
has  seen^  knocked  down,  at  one  blow,  another  spec- 
tator, who  had  ventured  at  that  awiful  moment  to 
triumph  ia  the  death  of  the  patriot.  He  took  no 
teu^ther  part  in  what  followed,  but  left  his  adversary 
fto&ongst  the  rushing  multitude,  and  then  retired  a  little, 
gazing  upon  Ihe  scaffold,  and  the  hurried  preparations 
which  were  b^g  made  for  removing  the  bloody  witness 
of  the  fbul  deed  just  performed.. 

"It  is  hard,"  he  murmured  to  himself,  "it  is  mighlj 
hatd,  when  a  kidg  has  been  recalled  to  a  throne  from 
wi^ch  his  father  fell,  and  has  made  bargains  to  regain 
land  keep  it,  that  those  with  whom  he  engaged  should 
'have  their  heads  chopped  off  because  they  try  to  make 
rhim  m^tain  the  contract.  I  love  kings  when  they 
J)eh|tve  well,  and  a.  monarchy  when  it  is  notadespotuinL; 
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but  I  do  not  love  to  see  the  best  men  in  the  land  cat  off; 
for  then ,  I  am  sure,  the  worst  have  got  the  upper  hand.*' 

While  he  thus  moralized,  a  man  on  horseback  passe^K 
along  as  quickly  as  a  jaded  horse  could  cany  him. 
His  lace  was  worn  and  haggard,  and  though  his  fine 
person,  and  well-cut,  though  dusly  dress,  bespoke  at-* 
tention,  he  seemed  anxious  not  to  see  or  be  seen,  and 
rode  on  towards  the  north-eastern  comer  of  the  fidids, 
where  stood  a  house,  then  detached,  which  was  at  that 
time  used  as  the  sort  of  Tattersall's  of  the  day,  but  which 
joined  the  quality  of  livery  stables  to  that  of  repository.  * 

Into  the  court-yard  the  horseman  rode  direct,  and 
the  other  man,  who  had  watched  him,  followed  slowly, 
saying  to  himself,  ''I  shall  catch  him  while  he  is  stabling 
his  horse."  But  while  he  was  still  a  hundred  yards 
distant  from  the  gate ,  the  cavalier  whom  he  had  seen  came 
forth  again  on  foot,  and  neither  turning  his  head  to  the 
right  nor  the  left,  hurried  away  through  the  narrow  pas- 
sages of  the  Inns  of  Court,  and  was  soon  inChanceryLane, 

The  other,  quickening  his  pace,  hastened  after, 
caught  sight  of  him,  lost  him  again,  —  came  once 
more  within  view  in  Fleet-street,  and  then  pursued  him 
till,  after  making  his  way  through  the  crbwds  which 
thronged  the  new  streets  that  had  arisen  from  the  ruins 
left  by  the  great  fire,  the  traveller  turned  sharp  out  of 
Cheapside  to  the  left,  and  he  who  followed  just  reached 
the  comer  in  time  to  see  him  enter  a  house  about  se* 
venty  yards  down. 

*^So,  so!"  said  the  man  who  had  pursued  him; 
^'now  I  understand.  Here  is  the  earthy  is  it?"  and 
walking  up  to  the  door,  he  marked  the  number  and 
appearance  welL  Then  slowly  turning  on  his  heel,  he 
retrod  his  steps  in  meditative  mood,  and  pausing  here 
and  there  to  look  into  a  shop,  or  to  make  osome  little 
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purchase  where  anything  struck  his  fancy,  he  at  length 
reached  the  mansion  of  Lord  Alcester,  on  the  other 
side  of  Holhom.  The  whole  house  was  closed,  as  was 
die  case  with  many  of  the  dwellings  even  of  persons 
differing  widdy  with  Lord  Russell  in  political  opinions; 
hut  the  man  we  have  mentioned  walked  straight  in, 
and,  ascen^ng  the  stairs,  entered  a  large  and  splendid 
room,  where,  with  a  book  before  him,  sat  Sir  William 
EUertou,  reading  by  the  faint  light  admitted  through  m 
chink  in  the  shutters. 

"Ah,  Richard!  —  it  is  over,*'  said  the  knight,  as 
soon  as  the  other  entered;  "I  heard  it  an  hour  since. 
They  say, he  died  heroically." 

"No;  very  calmly,"  replied  Dick  Myrtle;  "I  never 
thought  to  SQe  a  man  go  out  of  the  world  with  so  little 
of  anything  to  talk  about,  except  his  composure.  If 
it  had  not  been  for  the  axe,  and  the  block,  and  the 
executioner,  one  might  have  thought,  when  he  took  off 
his  coat,  that  he  was  going  to  lie  down  to  sleep." 

"May  he  sleep  peacefully!"  said  Sir  William;  "a 
better  or  a  wiser  man  never  lived,  or  will  live.  Was 
there  m  great  crowd?" 

"Enormous,"  answered  Dick  Myrtle;  "like  young 
gudgeon  fry  round  the  piles  of  an  old  bridge.  They 
seemed  all  very  sorry,  too,  except  one  or  two,  amongst 
whom  was  your  friend.  Sir  Frederick  Beltingham." 

"Curses  upon  the  villain!"  cried  the  old  man,  startl- 
ing up.  "Oh,  if  I  had  been  there,  I  would  have  re- 
paid him  for  some  of  his  base  acts  to  me  and  mine." 

"I  do  not  think  he  will  commit  many  more  to  any 
one,"  answered  Dick  Myrtle;  "he  was  somewhat  saucy, 
and  I  knocked  him  down  and  left  him.  Wh^i  I  turned 
round  I  perceived  the  people,  in  bunying  away,  had 
trod  upon  him;  and  the  last  thing  I  saw  was  the  blood 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


8» 

domiig  out  of  bis  AoiriAi;  as  ttui^  carriM  liim'to  a 
faadmej-coaeh*  He  looked  to  me  quite  dead;  but  I 
don't  exactly  koow,  for  I  did  not  stay  to  aak." 

'^God  8lH>w  bim  mercy!"  said  Sir  William  Ellerton, 
f^  be  was  b»  base  a  TUlain  as  ever  liyed;  but  I  would 
^6t  bave  body  and  soul  condemned.  It  is  strangel  I 
livas  talking:  of  bim  wiib  Gertrude,  not  balf  as  bour 
flinioe:,  and  sbe  said  sbe  boped  be  yet  might  live  to  re-^ 
f  ent*  Tbose  yromen  are  more  forgiving  tban  we  are, 
Bicbard,  except  wben  tbey  are  afraid.  Sbe  would  fain 
persuade  me  that  rhy  slurewd  cousin  of  Virepont  bas 
jiiot  bad  so  much  band  in  my  bad  fortunes  as  I  tbink. 
Odds  life!  I  bope  I  bave  not  done  bim  wrongs  and  yet 
•she  seems  very  sure  of  it.^ 

"It  is  likely.  Sir  WUliam;  you  wer^  always  veiy 
quick,  you  know,"  replied  Dick  Myrtle.  **Pcrbap8 
the  young  lady  has  6een  iht  £arl,  and  be  bas  explained 
matiars." 

^No,  Dick,  no,"  replied  the  old  kmgbt;  f'^she  ba^ 
not  seen  bim,  I  know;  for  sbe  said  she  WDuld  give 
half  EUerton,  were  it  bers  to  give,  if  shec  could  find 
him  out.  The  little  dame  was  mighty  mysterious,  aiid 
would  not  tell  me  what  sbe  wanted,  so  I  asked  no 
tnore;  but  it  is  strange,  Dick,  to  see  the  snckliAgs  we 
bave  nursed  upon  our  knee,  get  up  to  bave  their  se- 
crets from  us,  and  be  politic  with  tbose  to  whose  coat* 
4ails  tbey  bung  but  yesterday." 

:  *'N6t  SO  strange.  Sir  William,"  said  Dick  Myrtle, 
iii.a  'tholigbtful  tone;  ."so  she  wanted  very  niucb  to 
*know,  did  she?  WeU,  be  will  be  found  one  day,  I 
doubt  not.  I  wonda!  when  this  butchery  work  is  to 
istop,  -^  not  I  suppose  till  the  infomiers  have  lied  aad 
betrayed  enou^  to  purchase  a  freehold  of  tbeir  lives. 
JBLe^ven  and  earth !  X  would  rather  die.  a  doze^  times 
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Hk*  Lord  Bussell,  than  liye  as  long  as  Noah  with  a 
heart  like  that  Howard." 

The  eonversation  then  took  a  difibrent  tarD,  upon 
which  we  will  not  poase,  but  proceed  to  another  scene, 
wad  another  hour. 

In  a  small  lodging,  in  a  small  house,  witli  the 
windows  dose  shut,  and  some  papers  on  the  table,  sat 
an  old  man  in  a  brown  coat  without  lace  or  ornament, 
a  straight  square -ended  cravat,  of  somewhat  coarse 
lawn,  and  a  pair  of  large  spectacles  under  his  lieavy 
overhanging  eyebrows.  It  would  have  been  difficult 
for  any  one  who  did  not  know  him  very  well,  to  re- 
cognise in  that  guise,  or  to  trace  in  the  anxious  and 
worn  look  and  quick  and  timid  eye,  the  once  proiad, 
stem,  collected  Eari  of  Yirepont.  Yet  there  he  sat, 
making  notes  for  his  own  defence,  at  an  imaginary  trial. 
Terrified  before,  the  news  of  Russell's  execution,  and 
the  inexorable  mood  of  the  King,  had  almost  changed 
fear  into  despair,  and  every  sound  he  heard  in  the 
streets,  every  step  upon  the  stairs,  made  him  start  and 
look  up,  and  snuff  the  candles,  that  he  might  gaze  at 
the  dioor  the  better. 

There  was  a  step  even  then;  and  it  approached  hrs 
room.  His  hand  shook  sadly,  and  his  lip  quivered. 
The  door  opened ,  and  the  maid  of  the  liouse  put  her  head 
in,  saying,  "A  young  lady  wishes  to  see  you,  Mr.Grant.*' 

"Heaven  and  earth!"  murmured  the  £arl;  "I  trust 
fimmeHne  has  not  had  the  madness  to  come;  but  Francis 
promised  not  to  — " 

But  while  he  thus  muttered,  without  answering  the 
girl's  implied  question ,  a  fair  and  beautiful  hand  pushed 
the  door  gently  open,  and  one  of  the  loveliest  faces  and 
forms  he  had  ever  beheld  stood  before  him.  He  gazed 
at  her  full  of  astonishment.     When  last  he  had  seen 
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ihOBiB  •fetou^S)  four  ^ears  before,  the  earliest  graces  ot 
womanhood  were  upon  them,  and  now  they  were  matured 
in  beauty  —  fuller  in  loveliness,  but  not  less  fresh. 
There  was  the  difference  of  sevrateen  and  one  and 
twenty;  but  still  she  was  not  to  be  mistaken.  There 
was  n6ne  like  her.    It  was  Gertrude  BllertonI 

''Gertrude I"  he  exdaimed*  in  strong  surprise; 
"Gertrudel" 

^^Yes,"  she  answered,  with  a  faint  and  timid  smile; 
then  turning  to  the  maid,  she  added,  in  a  firmer  tone, 
^^this  is  the  gentleman  I  wanted.     You  may  go." 

The  Earl  sank  into  his  seat,  and  gased  at  her  with 
anxious  eyes^  till  the  woman  was  gone,  and  the  door 
dosed. 

"What  is  it  you  seek,  Gertrude?"  he  said  in  a 
voice  low  ahnost  to  indistinctness.  "Why  do  you 
come  here?  —  you  would  not  betray  me,  I  am  sure." 

"Not  for  the  world,"  she  answered,  coming  near 
him,  and  laying  her  hand  on  his;  "we  were  once  great 
Hends,  —  you  used  to  love  me  once." 

"And  so  I  do  —  and  so  I  do,"  cried  the  Earl; 
"I  will  do  anything  you  ask  me,  Grertmde.  I  love 
you  weU,  indeed  I  do,  my  little  Gertrude;  but  oh, 
you  should  not  have  come  here  at  this  moment  of 
terrible  anxiety.  Whatever  you  seek,  whatever  you 
have  to  ask,  you  — " 

"I  ask  nothing,"  replied  Gertrude;  "I  seek  nothing 
but  to  give  you  comfort  —  to  lessen  the  anxiety  of 
this  terrible  time  —  to  take  it  away,  perhaps  for  ever. 
Look  here,  what  I  have  brought  you;"  and  sitting 
down  beside  him,  she  drew  from  her  bosom  a  small 
roll  of  papers.  "Here  is  a  letter,"  she  continued, 
"which,  from  what  Henry  has  told  me  this  evening, 
you  have  been  long  seeking.     I  think  it  may  be  tiie 
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great  cause  of  your  alarm.     There,  take  It  -^  de8tro3r> 
it,  and  have  no  more  fears." 

The  Earl  stretched  forth  his  hand  and  took  it,  but 
sat  gazing  at  her,  as  if  in  doubt  and  amazement. 
''What!  no  conditions?"  he  said  at  length. 

"None!"  answered  Gertrude;  "and  I  can  now  as- 
sure you,  for  I  have  asked,  that  no  copy  has  ever 
been  taken.  —  Hark,  there  is  a  sound  —  destroy  it 
quick.     No,  —  it  is  nothing." 

The  Earl  ran  his  eye  hastily  ov^r  the  letter,  read 
the  few  words  at  the  end,  twisted  it  up  and  put  it  to 
the  candle.  In  an  instant  the  fire  had  it,  and  in 
another  it  was  ashes. 

The  old  man  cast  his  arms  round  the  beautiful 
girl's  neck,  and  wept  like  a  child. 

"Here  is  one  letter  more,"  said  Grertrude,  giving 
him  the  short  note  which  he  had  written  to  appoint 
the  time  of  Lord  Russell's  visit;  "it  were  better  to 
bum  that  too,  though  it  is  of  less  importance." 

The  Earl  looked  at  it,  but  merely  tore  it,  sayings 
"That  matters  little;  but  what  have  you  there  besides?" 

"Nothing  of  importance  at  present,"  replied  Ger- 
trude; "it  is  a  letter  of  old  times  which  can  be  Spoken 
of  hereafter^  when  all  that  has  happened  to-night  is 
forgotten." 

"Yet  let  me  look  at  it,"  said  the  Earl;  "you  shall 
have  it  again,  doubt  not" 

"I  do  not  in  the  least,"  answered  Gertrude,  giving 
it  to  him;  "but  remember,  I  do  not  ask  yoii  to  look 
at  it  now." 

"What  has  passed  to-night  can  never  be  forgotten,** 
said  the  Earl  stretching  forth  his  hand  to  the  inkstand 
as  soon  as  he  had  read  the  words  he  had  formerly 
written;  ^'now  as  well  as  any  time,  my  Gertrude:** 
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and  *witli  «  haald  wbidi  trembled  with  manifold  emo-^ 
tions,  he  wrote  upon  the  pa|^r,  ^'All  that  tibds  letter 
oootaiBS  I  -coofintii  and  promise.  —  Virq^nt;'*  and 
reiioming  tfie  letter,  he  held  open  his  arms  to  her^ 
saying,  "Come  to  my  heart,  my  child.  You  have 
grren  me  life;  let  us  bury  in  oblivion  faults  on  both 
aides,  for  Uiere  have  been  such;  and  f^getting  the  last 
£our  years,  rem^Eaber  but  this  night." 

Gertrude  embraced  him  weeping;  and  sitting  down 
by  his  side,  she  told  liim  how  she  had  been  ¥isited  in 
the  middle  of  the  day  by  a  faithful  friend  to  her  father, 
who  told  her  that  he  knew  she  wished  to  see  ihA  Earl 
of  Virepont,  and  that  if  her  visit  portended  no  evil  to 
him,  he  wotdd  lead  her  to  his  dwelling  that  night;  and 
how  she  had  divined  who  it  was  that  had  sent  the  let- 
ter to  Lord  Bttssell,  thinking  himseif  bound  to  ^  so 
when  he  lound  it  in  a  packet  of  other  papers ;  and  how 
she  had  gone  to  Mr.  Whitaker  the  lawyer  that  night, 
and  questioned  him  till  she  had  satisfied  herself  no 
copy  had  evor  been  made;  and  then  how  she  had  come 
thither  at  once,  without  doubt  or  hesitation. 

H^  hand  was  stiU  clasped  in  that  of  the  Earl,  and 
there  were  tears  of .  tenderness  in  the  old  man's  eyes 
such  as  he  had  not  shed  for  years,  when  there  was  a 
step  upon  the  stairs.  But  the  Earl  started  not  now; 
the  assunance  of  safety  was  fresh  i^>on  him;  and  when, 
with  an  anxious  look.  Lord  Francis  entered,  he  foimd 
h^  whom  he  best  loved,  sitting  side  by  side  with  his 
father,  a»d  happiness  on  the  countenance  of  each. 

It  were  very  needless,  methinks,  to  tell  all  that 
followed.     Here  let  it  end. 

THE    END. 


FKIKlffil]  BJ  BXUNBiSO  TAVGOMTJU 
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